| 2 in London 20° IS ft in Darien 


Harp ey ae BYVAL 


October 1926 





—— - = = , ay — = ogi 





Pompeia $4.50 Floramye $4.50 


These five most favored odeurs are obtain- 
able in Essence, Eau de Toilette, Eau 
Végétale, Poudre de Riz, Twin Compacte, 
Poudre de Talc, Poudre a Sachet, Savon, 
Sels pour Bains (Bath Salts), Poudre de 
Toilette (Bath Powder), Crayon pour les 
Lévres (Lip Stick). 

At the better drug stores and toilet 
counters — fo get acquainted, send the 
coupon 
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Le Trefle 
Incarnat $4.50 





A7vurea $4.50 








FETICHE 
L. T. PIVER, Inc. 


$7.00 118 E. 16th Street | 46St. Alexander St. 
New York, N. Y. Montreal, Canada 


I am sending 25c for a “Get Acquainted” 
Package of Fétiche Perfume, Sachet, and 
Face Powder, in Basanée (Sun Tan) the new 
day-shade, and copy of ‘Three Centuries of 
Beauty Secrets.’’(A) 


L. T. PIVER, Ltd. 





Name 





Street 






























































TIFEANY & CO, 


JEWELRY PEARLS DIAMONDS 


SILVER TABLEWARE 
SILVER LEA SETS 


MAIL INQUIRIES RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION 


FETH AVENUE & 372 STREET 
NEW YORK 
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~~ every woman has a 

pretty foot. But any woman \\ 

can have a smart foot — if she \, 
And that’s 


puts her brains on it. 
what counts today — smartness. 


A suave and simple line in your shoes. A 
leather that keeps its contours—that shows 
the foot at its sleek, slim, smallest—that 
wears, and conceals the fact. The right 
colours always... Vici kid. 


Do you know the chic of dull black Vici, 
the French woman’s choice with the new 
smart black costumes? Not for the ma- 
jority, but for you—if you’re fashion-wise. 
Do you know the rich golden brown of Vici 





your , 7 


\ \ feet! Ff 


—the rose-brown of Vici Cin- 
Wf na—the darker tone of Vici Cochin 
4g —the deep sheen of Vici Walnut, 
like an heirloom polished by time— 
the winter beige of Vici Rosette? 


(fi 


Each of these shades is perfect with one 
or more of the tremendously popular new 
browns; each will please you as a note of 
contrast with the greens, the reds, the 
hennas, the blues of the winter colour- 
gamut. Because each was worked out in 
conjunction with the greatest of the silk 
and woolen fabric manufacturers — three 
groups of experts on every shade! And be- 
hind the colour—Vici quality, the same 
through changing seasons. 


ROBERT H. FOERDERER, Inc. 
PHILADELPHIA 


Selling Agents: LUCIUS BEEBE & SONS, Boston 
Selling agencies in all parts of the world 


MADE ONLY BY 


Rosy HFOERDERER INC 
PHILADELPHIA 








kid 
Believe in your luek; but not till you see it stamped inside your shoes, with the Viei (ueky Horseshoe 
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Introducing for Mademoiselle 
(14 to 20 years ) 


Also in Size 31 for Small Women 


Fall and \inler Bramley 


eg. in U. S. Pat. Off. 


fashions 





IN CoOATs AND SUITS 


Model B 43—BramM_ey animal fur scarf 
coat of Kashmir-suede—a soft warm wool 
fabric —in chinchilla gray, marine blue or 
wine-red, luxurious with animal scarf 
collar and wide cuffs of platinum dyed 
wolf fur; also in carmel beige with sable- 
dyed wolf fur or black with dyed black 
wolf fur. Silk lined throughout 


and interlined. 125.00 


Model B 45—Bramtey fur stole coat of 
Kashmir-suede in claret red, black, marine 
blue or gray with gray kid *Karacul fur or 
cocoa or autumn green with cocoa col- 
oured kid Karacul fur. Coat also of smart 
tweed in gray and black with gray kid 
Karacul fur, brown and beige with cocoa 
kid Karacul or black and white or wine- 
ted and shades of gray with black kid 
— yar Ly — a of kid Kara- 
cul fur; self belt. Silk line 

throughout and interlined. 100.00 

*Kid Karacul fur is dyed kid. 


Model B47—BraMLeEY two-piece composé 
suit of imported English velveteen intro- 
duces the mode of contrast. Black velvet- 
een coat with black and white or French 
blue and black checked velveteen skirt. 
Also brown coat with brown and beige 
checked skirt or autumn green coat with 
autumn green and black checked skirt. 
Double-breasted man-tailored coat is silk 
lined. Smart straightline skirt with new 
Bramleytab belt and double inverted pleat 
in front. Suit also of Kashmir-suede—a 
soft wool fabric, in marine blue, 65.00 


Sumatra tan or wine-red. 


Model B49—BraMLey man-tailored fur- 
collared, two-piece suit of Kashmir-suede 
—a rich new wool fabric—in French 
green, cranberry red, navy blue or black 
with natural gray squirrel fur collar or in 
beige or cocoa with sable dyed squirrel fur 
collar. Bands of silk stitching give a smart 
braided — to the —— coat, 
Wrap-over skirt with pane 

stitched to match coat. 59.50 


Bramley Fashions are originated and pat- 
ented by Franklin Simon & Company 
and our rights will be fully enforced. 


Jranklin Simon 8 Co, 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


Entire contents copyrighted, 1926, by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 











4 HARPER’S BAZAR 


BONWIT TELLER & CO. 


The Specially Shop of Onpinations 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™STREET, NEW YORK 





1) ( ) MW 
OJ e pening Hlode in Wan 
For Debutante and Matron 


OREMOST expressions of the Paris mode, duplicated and interpreted by 
this shop, the evening mode for important autumn and winter affairs. 


VELVET SATIN SOFT RICH BROCADES 
SUPPLE METAL FABRICS SILK MOIRE SHEER FABRICS WITH GLITTER 


WOMEN’S GOWNS-—Second Floor MISSES’ FROCKS—Sizes 14 to 18—Third Floor 
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BONWIT TELLER & CO, 
The Specialty Shop of Opizinations 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™ STREET. NEW YORK 





/ 


| 
} i 
fj \ 
y/ ) 














; /Y) . 
cAs Sponsored by “Bonwit Teller & Co. 


Pp inspirations and our own originations—the latest word 
in fashion, the last word in quality and workmanship. 


FINE DARK MINK CHINCHILLA BROADTAIL 
WHITE OR DYED ERMINE NATURAL SUMMER ERMINE MOIRE “BABY” CARACUL 


FURS—Second Floor 
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Coarse Createp IN PARIS 
voneene-stces — REPRODUCED £vSTEWART LO. 


i 

with ““Lap-Pom" (Ombre Pahmi 
blended Lapin) “149.50 | 
“Mon Desir” — Renee's latest - , , ; : 
Prange in alll Wingy en Sola * “Regal tabrics—Sumptuous furs! With these Paris creates 
lour with Krimmer fur... 185.00 anew the coats for Fall and Winter. Reproduced 
ee ee ee oi with all “ ——_ 
Paquin’s coat—in Duvanna cloth tewart & oO. 
with rich Pointed Cilka Wolf, 

169.50 


iit Stewart & Go. NEW YORK } 


Correct Apparel forWomen & Misses 


Announcing a New Type of Fashion ; h Ser 
Magazine. Send for Your Fall Copy. Fifth Avenue at 37th Street Copyright, 1926, Stewart & Co., N. Y. | 
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Pe a: 


BEST’S EXCLUSIVE ENGLISH HATS 


bee TR AD ee REI 4 Rh Wee oO eS 


SA RE A BF ET ett. 





Pees 








auriterer 15.00» ’ 
Pip 2.00 a | ae 

EST’S Fortmason and Glencon- 

ner English felts are worn by 
the smartest women everywhere. 
No other English hats can com- 
pare with them in quality, chic, 
comfort. Obtainable only at this 
store. Fifteen Dollars Each. ! 


OELEBRIDR 9d 


ortmason cloche} —_ 
Dragon Fly pin 2:00 seu 


pr ee ae 














COLORS ; SIZES 
Black, royal, wine, 64 - 74 —_ 1s b 
equivalent to to 2 
brown, leather, navy, 3 “a oa 4 
gray, biscuit and bottle : 
green, some with match- MAIL ORDERS FILLED “ 
ing, some with con- Please state second ; 
P oe choice of color if pos- : 
trasting bands. sible. : 
. 
= i ty i 
~ LL eS 0. i 
he Glenconner# Fifth Ave. at 35th St.—N. Y. 
th tucked crowm Paris Palm Beach London 
, 
F 


The Glenconner rippled 
brim felr 15.00 





° 
* . 
The Glenconner Reboux-type 


creased crown feit 15.00 
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Black or the neu ég¢ plant ave 
85.00 


ARNOLD CONSTABLE «CC 


FIFTA AVENUE, 5911 AND 4Oth STREETS 
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Fifth -Avenue B 7 A L T M A N & CO. New York 


acai ee 





WRAP S§ and GOWNS 


To Frame the Evening Mode 


Parisian designers have done marvelous things with the new supple velvets 
—the exquisite metal brocades of modern artistry—lavish fur trimmings 


Originals and reproductions that smart women will wear in important places are found at Altman’s 


THIRD FLOOR 
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atures Own LOVELY LINES 


caught in 


SHEER (CHIFFON 


|. précbine herself drafted 

the pattern for these hose 
when she molded two delicate 
shadows on either side of a wom- 
an’s heel. 

But it was left for an artist to 
realize that here was the natural 
design for a stocking. And for 
Gordon to fashion them in sheer 
chiffon—these artistic new hose 

whose heel in two graceful “V’s” 
emphasizes the ankle’s own natural 
line of beauty. 

That is why discriminating 
women accepted them so eagerly. 
.. » Why almost immediately 
they began to appear on the foah 
ionable avenues of New York and 
Chicago . . 


ing feet at smart country clubs — 


. to be worn on danc- 


in famous ball rooms. 
And you yourself, when you 


wear your first pair of Gord un 


You can huy Gordon hose in all 
colors. Ask eSper ially to see the ex- 
elusive Gordon shades ; exquisite 
Lilac 1 ude, Froth, Crel, and the 
new Cloud. 





-— 





hese fascinating new hose with the balanced heel 
design, based on the ancient Greek principle of 
dynamic Symmetry, are priced at $2.50 the pair 


THE NEW 


GORDON LINE HEEL 





Brown Durrell Company, Dept. H-10 
11 West 19th Street, New York, or 104 Kingston St., Boston 


Please send me the new Gordon Stvle Booklet for fall 


N. Mie’ - = —_ = —_ — 





Address ——__ 





City State 











V-line hose in one of the nude 
shades with your trim little fall 
suit—in some sheer pastel with 
a favorite evening frock, or in 
cloud, perhaps, with a black velvet 
gown— you will understand why 
this hosiery was welcomed so en- 
thusiastically, and why its graceful 
beauty is revolutionizing hosiery 
style. Examine the Gordon V-line 
at your favorite shop today! 


And see those other lovely 
Gordon hose as well. From sheer 
chiffon to heavy lustrous silk you 
will find them. Every pair made 
of specially selected silk; woven 
with deft care; and given its color 
by dyes made according to the 
splendid old European formulas. 
That is why so many particular 
women are guided entirely by the 
name “Gordon” in buying all their 
silk hosiery today. 


Your copy 
1S ready 


The new Gordon Style Booklet contains 
not only the latest color news from Paris, hut 
a complete color chart of the new shades 
for Sports, Street, Afternoon and Evening 
Wwedr, together with the correct hosiery and 
shoe combinations for each costume. The 


coupon will bring it. Mail it today. 
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ane the treasures of strange 
lands which are gathered in 


Macy’s Far East Department, is a 
constantly growing collection of 
exquisite paintings and prints. 
These are a find for collectors — 
and many decorators have found 
their loveliness a great inspiration 
in creating unusual interiors. The 
Chinese paintings date from the 
early 16th century to the 19th, and 
include portraits, landscapes and 
Buddhist subjects. The group of 
prints includes some work of most 


of the famous Japanese artists, an- 





cient and modern, in single sheets 
) and triptychs. Illustrated is a fine 
M A , Y S 18th Century Chinese portrait 

painting, 31x 58 inches, mounted 
34th Street and Broadway, New York on rich yellow brocade, $67.50 





SMART NEW YORK WEARY 
i @) pp Gere OC) met )) mee ot © OF BV Say NEO 


THE GRENO TYPIFIEY THE CHIC OF EBONY SUEDE 
CONTRAYTED BY PATENT LEATHER. 18.50 


SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET. NEW YORK 
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Presented Exclusively “By 


SAKS ~ FIFTH: AVENUE. 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 














pla le 


is the fictitious name of a 
very real person, known 
as one of the fifty smartest 
women in the world. She 
has graciously consented 
to let us sketch her cos- 
tumes and shoes from time 
to time--a privilege we 
greatly desired, since in 
America, she buys her 


shoes only from I. Miller. 


YS , 


PERUGIA, Paris, and 
I. MILLER, America---to 
be featured by I. Miller 
shops and agencies during 


October. 


) JL AW OO lipper 








The GAMIN in patent 
eather with gun-metal kid 
buckle, matching straps 
patent leather 





tipped « 


and piped in silver kid. 


SSS 


| 

| 

a 
.» “SS 


A slender of breit- 
schwantz gloriously collared 
in fox illustrates the new 


lines of the Paris fur coats. 


wrap 


~Y 






HAR 


PER’ S 





“Croisiere 
Noire” hat--the halo model 
inspired by an African head- 


dress and developed in black 


Agnes’ neu 


The GAMIN for forma! 
afternoon wear in 
satin with steel-beaded 
buckle 


ac 


satin straps piped 


in silver kid. 








7 


ed 


/ 


The GAMIN for evening 
wear in colored satin with 
silver kid buckle, satin straps 
tipped in silver kid and 


silver kid he 


) (YN LO 
Or a lew french (rlume 


BAZA 





WHEN Helen La France selects 

a perfect costume, she chooses 
a special shoe to harmonize with 
it. The Gamin--this new Perugia 
and I. Miller co-created slipper-- 
is her selection as the ideal com- 
plement to the charming fur 


wrap which she is wearing in 
the illustration and which she 
brought home from the Paris 
opening. This slipper model gives 
just that conservative touch of 
distinction the smart woman 
here and in Paris demands. 





Mn Eeclusive Presentation of [ M | LI L Pw Shops and Ngencies 
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For Each Costume— 
The Correct Glove 


A wardrobe of gloves has become a 





necessity. For the glove that gives the 
final mark of chic to one costume may 
deprive another of its smartness. Style 
— material — color — each is important. 














ie ae ss 
e she 





For motoring there is no smarter 


Ry’, 
Still the accepted fashion for or more practical choice than a 
afternoon and street wear are ; one-clasp washable pigskin glove 
\ 5 
V7 





slip-ons of washable suede in grey, in natural tan color. $3.75 
champagne and beige. $3.75 



































With the simple, youthful street 
costume is worn this slip-on of 
washable capeskin. Cuff of suede. 
In grey, tan or blond. $3.95 














A smart version of the slip-on is 
this glove made of heavy antelope 
suede. Soft, durable and wash- 
able. Light grey and tan. $5 


GROUND FLOOR 


Lord & laylor 


FIFTH AVENUE: NEW YORK 








Ls OUR PERSONAL SHOPPING BUREAU IS PREPARED TO FILL MAIL AND TELEPHONE ORDERS PROMPTLY AND CAREFULLY 
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Plumbloom is the new color in this Cedarwood brown and Rosette Squirrel 
Paris designed dolman. It combines car, produce warm beauty in this afternoon 
richly with Platinum Kit Fox in the Scarlet and brown plaid give gay color to the coat. The shoulder yoke and petaled 

muff cuffs and shawl collar Scotch tweed in this sport coat.  Button-over skirt are effective touches 
pockets and a peaked lapel are stylish details 


Women get so much for their money in 
Hart Schaffner & Marx 


Coals 


There's style, first of all - the kind that appears at smart Parisian race meets, 
at the hunting clubs in the Scotch Highlands, in fashionable American cen- 
ters. There’s tailoring of the kind that goes into the finest bench made 
men’s clothes, hand-woven fabrics from the British Isles and France, richly 
matched linings and furs. Best of all, there are prices every woman can afford. 


aaterasteseteseae sosasesy 





Write for style illustrations 


HART SCHAFFNER & MARX 


4 Chicago London Paris New York | é 


Copyright 1926 Hart Schaffner & Marx 
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HUPMOBILE 


THE INEVITABLE VOGU/OF TAK EIGHTS 1S HERE,AND IN THE 
FOREFRONT, THE BEAUWFUL HUPMOBILE STRAIGHT- EIGHT. 
INEFFABLY SMOOTH / ENT IN PERFORMANCE 


BEAUTY, COLOR OPTIONSAU RMRY IN SEI 7 
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hen it’s hunters’ day 


at the horse show—and the best 
jumpers in the land are soar- 


ing over the hedges 


—have a Camel! 





No other cigarette in the world is like Camels. Camels contain the choicest 

Turkish and Domestic tobaccos. The Camel blend is the triumph of expert 

blenders. Even the Camel cigarette paper is the finest — made especially in 

France. Into this one brand of cigarettes is concentrated the experience and 
skill of the largest tobacco organization in the world. 


© 1926 


WHEN it’s the most exciting day 
at the horse show. When the 
famous hunters take water jump, 
wall and rail in faultless perform- 
ance. When in the tense mo- 
ment the judges award the coveted 
silver trophy—have a Camel! 


For, all the world over, no 
other cigarette cheers and satis- 
fies like a Camel. The golden 
enjoyment of Camels makes every 
happy holiday happier, adds the 
sense of well-being to every 
friendly occasion. Camels are 
made of the choicest Turkish and 
Domestic tobaccos grown — they 
are the cigarettes that never tire 
the taste. For the first time in the 
history of smoking, Camels did 
away with cigaretty after-taste. 
Millions who could well afford to 
pay more will smoke only Camels. 
No other cigarette was ever made 
so good. 

So as you join the gay throngs 
at the horse show. After each 
thrilling event—know then the en- 
joyment of the finest in cigarettes. 
Have then the best that’s made, 
regardless of price. 


Have a Camel! 








Our highest wish, if you 
do not yet know Camel 
quality, is that you try 
them. We invite you 
to compare Camels with 
any other cigarette 
made at any price. 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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The years of satisfying, quiet service re- 
corded by Fisher Bodies testify to the 
long-lived staunchness and superior 


quality of their construction. On cars in 
every price division, the Body by Fisher 
presents unexcelled value and safety 


GENERAL 


. BODY : 


FISHER 
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As an illustrator of the modern girl tags have attained the popularity and success of Arthur William Brown. Before drawing 
Z 


the gowned figure, Mr. Brown skete 


es the nude—hence the revealing silhouette which is the keynote of the modern girl’s dress, 


Though her haircut may be boyish 


the modern girl’s figure is frankly feminine! 


No longer does she conceal beneath a shapeless ex- 
terior the natural outline of her body. The mode of 
today molds itself over nature’s own silhouette, just 
as the artist drapes the gown over the natural figure 
which he faintly sketches first. 


No ripple of cumbersome under-apparel is permitted 


to mar this effect—and so, inevitably, the modern girl 
and woman choose Vanity Fair’s sheerly lovely Vanity- 
silk. Its vapory texture and illusive filigree weave 
make it the least of underthings! It may be selected 
in all of Vanity Fair’s own designs, each flawlessly 


carried out. 


VANITY FAIR SILK MILLS, 295 Fifth Ave., New York 


anity Jair 


SILK UNDERWEAR, 


MILLS: 
READING, PA, 


AND HOSIERY 
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Quality 
Beyond Comparison 


Ww 


Results from 


There is scarcely a motor car of 
importance today that does not 
reflect in either design or prac- 
tice the influence of Walter P. 
Chrysler and his engineers. 


This is because in the past three 
years the organization of which 
Mr. Chrysler is the head has 
pioneered more improvements 
in the automobile than had 
been brought forth in the pre- 
ceding decade. 


The result has been quality be- 
yond comparison and now Mr. 
Chrysler further emphasizes this 
quality—makes it more than 
ever outstanding in all price 
classes — by his plan of Stand- 
ardized Quality. 


Mr. Chrysler is the first and only 
large scale manufacturer build- 
ing four lines of cars under one 
name and one management in 
one group of unified plants on a 
standardized quality basis. 


This standardization of quality 
is the result of an extraordina- 
rily complete co-ordination of 
engineering and manufacturing 
facilities and resources. 


It governs every minutest oper- 


By J. E. Fields 











In the past three years the organi- }} 
zation of which Mr. Walter P. }} 
Chrysler is the head has pioneered |} 
more improvements in the automo- 
bile than had been brought forth in 
the preceding decade. 


This has resulted in quality beyond 
comparison and now Mr. Chrysler 
emphasizes this quality in all price 
classes by his plan of Standardized 


Quality. 
fr&@ 














NS LZ. 


ation from the first rough sketch 
of the engineers, through the 
working blue prints; it governs 
the selection of the raw mate- 
rials; it compels manufacture of 
even the smallest part as well as 
the vital units to the most pre- 
cise standards; it molds even the 
manufacture of accessories. 


The result is that each and every 
model of the four Chrysler types 
is standardized as to quality. 


And the quality of the lowest- 





priced Chrysler is as unques- 
tionable as that of the highest- 
priced Chrysler. 


There is a difference, of course, 
in the price of Chrysler models, 
from the new Chrysler ‘‘50”, 
finest of fours, through the line 
of the lighter, lower-priced 
Chrysler ‘60’, the superb 
Chrysler ‘‘70” and the Chrysler 
Imperial ‘‘80”’, as fine as money 


can build. 


But all are absolutely the same 
in rigid adherence to the law of 
finer quality. 


Thus certainty of Chrysler un- 
surpassed performance is built 
into each and every Chrysler 
model by the Chrysler prin- 
ciple of Standardized Quality. It 
brings Chrysler superiority in 
speed, power, beauty, comfort, 
roadability and long life within 
the reach of practically every 
purse. It enables every motorist 
to buy in any of the four gen- 
eral price classifications, with 
complete assurance of receiving 
all the brilliancy and depend- 
ability of service for which 
Chrysler has established a repu- 
tation throughout the world. 
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“BO — 60 — 70 - 
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Chrysler Standardized Quality 
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Harlequin, a new slipper presented by 
Cammeyer in combination of three 
leathers with brilliant two-tone tnlay. 








Sey dy Nig 
gS Leap te aie en ea 
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(Sammeyer 


Autumn fashions by Cammeyer will be shown in many 
cities. We will be pleased to tell you where you can 
see them and mail you a brochure of new styles. 





SALON de LUXE FIFTH AVENUE af FIFTY THIRD NEW YORK’ 
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‘Printed Indestruchble Chiffon Velvet 


A prime Favorite in the extensive and distinctive Mallinson Group 
for Fall and Winter. A fabric of refined splendor and incompar- 
able beauty. “S Other highly favored fabrics in the collection of 


LINSON' 


Silks and Fabrics de Luxe 


Printed Pussy Willow (Special Autumn Designs) Crepe Back Satin and Heavy Crepe for street 
Molly O’Crepe Satin, Char-Mova Brocade, Inde- arta tele metilelacte MB euele <n 

Sjeatteete) (mm @letiicol eM Lol CM foe TiMe litem sratitece] Beles! Sold in all better stores. The name Mallinson 
the new “In-a-Class” Faille Crepe, Moire, Heavy on the selvage is your assurance of the genuine. 


H. R. MALLINSON & COMPANY, Inc. 


New York Chicago San Francisco 
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Would your Curtains stand this test? 
y : \ 


DISTORTION TEST 


: 0 
oeedeebinee trtt: bes . Coke CURTAIN NETS 


ee ee 


SAMPLES: Quaker Net 
bought on open market 
cut in strip approxi- 
mately %*4 inch wide. 
Woven fabric of same 
mesh, bought on open 
market cut in strip ap- 
proximately % inch 
wide. 

TEST: A wire hook was 
inserted in the mesh of 
the two samples and an 
even pull of 144 pounds 
exerted between the 
samples. 

" RESULTS: As shown in 
Tug-of-War: Quaker Net and Woven Fabric being pulled. Note woven fabric pulled out of place. the photographs. 


Approved by 
WILLIAM F. LITTLE 
Engineer in Charge of 
“Photometry 


— ice Sy 




















Ot ete ep tet ete ana 2 “4 j i p j * ; 
A oa SS = ’ i as B wate , hs rae ; ; BR: Electrical Testing 
; Laboratories 
N.Y.C. 
vs 

\ Same pieces afterwards. Quaker Net uninjured:—Woven fabric permanently ruined.” ( 
eSoeooR ERE'S a test that shows why Quaker Net Curtains stay beautiful 
% 4 till worn out, while woven fabrics lose their symmetry with the 
¥ ° P 
% % first washing. 


+ 

v 

) ~ ¢ 
Boonseo$ The upper illustration shows how the net and woven fabric were 


tested by a miniature tug-of-war. 

The lower photograph, in actual size, shows how the mesh of Quaker Net 
refused to slip or change in outline, while the woven fabric was pulled en- 
tirely out of shape. 

Above is the report of the Electrical Testing Laboratories, which made 
the demonstration. 

Possibly your curtains will never be subjected to such treatment—but don’t 
forget that a single washing subjects the net threads to much rubbing and 
wringing. Because they have stood the test shown above you can be sure 
that Quaker Nets will come from the laundry as beautiful as the day you 
bought them. 

The “netted” construction of Quaker Nets ties each cross thread firmly to 
each upright one. They retain their square mesh until actually worn out. 
Moreover, the long staple cotton used in Quaker Nets will not swell, or mat, 
or close the mesh with any number of washings. 

You buy curtains to veil a window, not to serve as a window shade. Quaker 
Nets hold this desired transparency indefinitely. 





Plain or Sfancy, by Yard or Pair Send 10 Cents to Department “E” 
You can get Quaker Net Curtains as plain or as fancy as your tastes and your Quaker Lace Company 
home demands. You can get them with large meshes or small, as you desire. 330 Fifth Ave., New York 
You can buy them by the yard, or as made-up curtains, as your choice dictates. for our new booklet— 
But whatever way you buy them you are sure that their beauty will last until “Correct Curtains 
the curtains are worn out. and how to select them” 


Nets and Laces 


Lace Works and Accounting Rooms: 


930 Pe ane sclerreomts QUA KE R LACE CO. Lehigh Avenue and Fourth Street, Philadelphia, Penn. 
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RWEAR 


fdd Nothing to Your 
~ Measurements! 
Its like enveloping oneself in a 
gossamer cloud, to wear this ex- 
quisite Silk Underwear~ Illusion. 
It's so sheer it doesn't add an in- 
Finitesimal trifle to your slender 
silhouette, yet it is marvellously 
durable, too, the perfect foun~ 
dation for new frocks! 
- because you love nice things 
AT ALL GOOD SHOPS 


Van Raalte Silk Hosiery ++ Van Raalte Silk and Fabric Gloves ++ Wan Raalte Glove Silk Underwear 
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Safe Way 
to remove 
super luous 
hatr 
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ADAME, allow us to present Shavette, 
the dainty little toilet accessory, created / 
especially for your use by the century 


old cutlery House of Boker. Qw 


Shavette removes the hair as cleanly as a razor and 
without the least danger of irritating the skin, coarsen- 
ing or stimulating the growth of the hair. Shavette 
insures smooth limbs, arms and underarms without 
the discomfort attendant upon the use of harsh chemical 
applications. 


Ask for Shavette at your drug, 
department or hardware store. 
If they are unable tosupply you 
we will be glad to send you one 
prepaid on receipt of $3.00. 












The Shavette way is the simple, convenient and effec- 
tive method of preserving personal daintiness. 


H. BOKER & CO., INC. 
101-103 Duane Street, NEw YorK CITY 
Fine Cutlers for 100 Years 





MAKERS OF THE CELEBRATED “TREE BRAND” CUTLERY 
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Ereated by Blackshire for the Woman 


who tb — appreciative of beautiful things 
x hese and ctherBlackswre models may be seen 


at better stops from, Coast to Coast—> 
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Last Spring the Renaissance of the Oxford 
was predicted. Now its importance in the mode 
is indisputable. 





Fashion Welt, of course for the construction is as 

is comereatine bah sea bt important as the shape of the heel or the width of 
—\ Oi iain the toe. Fashion Welt footwear holds its shape longer, 
| \ supports the foot more firmly, meets wet weather 
more gallantly. Inside is no seam or stitching to irri- 
tate one’s foot or shorten the life of filmy hosiery. 
And only a Welt shoe is capable of resoling without 


nails. 





— —_ Because it offers these unique advantages, leading 
\~ makers of high-grade footwear for women are uni- 


A Mapfairish oxford for FORMAL 


ee oe versally adopting Fashion Welt construction. 


gator (> brown suede. A sister model 


comes in patent with black suede, ie 
Recent ingenious refinements of the process make 











SS ‘ ‘ 
the Fashion Welt the chosen medium for pump, san- 
dal, strap and stepin types, as well as for the low-cut 
tie and oxford. 

UNITED FAST COLOR EYELET COMPANY 
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 
At the MATINEE one sees a smart eye- 7) 
let tie of classic lines. This one uses [ iz 
S 


the important patent and black suede 
combination. 





Nn oe 


o ts 
\ f 
\ tp 








Sp S 
\ -, 
\ eo (a =\ 
- 
"al . * 
Pd For FIVE O'CLOCK TEA there is @ 
\ haughty patent leather oxford, Fash 


don Welt, again in effedive contrast 
with black suede. 


<< Se ae 





At the BOWL or STADIUM or for tea 

after the game, this tan calf Fashion 

Welt shoe with alligator inserts is 
equally corre. 
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Anp now, straight from Paris, comes 
the authoritative edict that the oxford 
has stepped into the limelight for for- 
mal evening wear. In the fashionable 
throng at the Crillon low-cut oxfords 
are much in evidence, sometimes in. 


silver or gold with matching laces. 














AN IMPORTANT DETAIL NEVER 
OVERLOOKED BY CONNOISSEURS 
OF FINE FOOTWEAR, IS THE PRES- 
ENCE OF visible ENAMELED EYE- 
LETS TO PROTECT THE LACING 
HOLES IN ALL TIES AND OXFORDS 
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Harper's Bazar 
TWO YEARS for $6.00 


You save as much as you spend 


OW can you put into words the 
allure of a perfectly gowned 
woman 


‘““Smartness” expresses much in little. 
Yet one longs for that smartness be- 
yond smartness—the art of concealing 
art. 


“Chic” is a most expressive little 
syllable in its own language. Yet how 
often it falls from the lips of those 
who hardly know how to pronounce 


it, much less produce “chic.” One 


“She looked as if she had stepped out of the pages of Harper’s Bazar.” 


How did she achieve it? Not by glanci 
you may be sure. Gowning the Harper’s Bazar way is a 
cult 


lhe copy in your hand, for example, contains the fall 


xg at one copy, 


mode of 1926 as only Harper’s Bazar can present it. But 
next month will show the best dressed women of Paris and 
New York in wardrobes of their own choosing. Then, 


There are just three ways of buying Harper’s Bazar—at the single-copy price of 50c; by 
regular subscription at $4.00 a year — and now through this unusual offer which cuts the 
single-copy price in half, and which is so far-seeing an investment. 


Harper's Bazar, 
3 119 West 40th Street, New York City. 


Please send me Harper's Bazar for two years at 
price of $6.« If you prefer Harper's Bazar at 
yearly ibscription price $ ] 


pri 





0 





} 1 
tf 34.00 check here 


} NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY AND STATE 


grows a little shy of its pert perfection. 


‘Elegance’ is a word once done to 
death which now shows signs of coming 
to life, among those who understand 
its meaning. 


Edna Ferber solved the problem. 
She was writing about the heroine 
of Suow Boat, and she wanted to 
express this quality which is so rare 
vet so universally desired that all the 
words for it tend to wear out. And she 
did it. What Miss Ferber wrote was: 


along with unusual Christmas gifts, come clothes for winter 
After that modes for the south, then midseason 
freshening of the winter wardrobe with premonitions of 
Spring and so it goes through all the fascinating chapters. 
You will not willingly spoil the story any more than you 
want to miss an installment of THE THuNnpDERER. The 
only safe way is to subscribe. 


Sports. 


Use the coupon now. 








Or if you care to enclose 
will add an extra 


You may remit on receipt of bill. 
your remittance with this coupon we 
month to your subscription. 


Canadian postag 
extra for on 7 





e $1 extra for one year; foreign postage $2 
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If they are 


ZIPPERS 


they will not jam or 
clog, rust or break. 


ome 


ists 





Coodrich presents © +A 
the newest mode in QWPERS 


Zippers, always the synonym of correctness in 
footwear, now are available in fabrics of distinc- 
tive colorings, most appealing to those who desire 
to be a step ahead in style. 


The exclusiveness of these patterns is assured by a 
restricted production, and only the finer shops will 
offer them. 


Since genuineness is the essence of style you will 
naturally safeguard your purchase by finding the 
name Zipper—it is used only in the original Good- 
rich product. 


THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER CO. Est. 1870 AKRON, OHIO 
In Canada: Canadian Goodrich Company, Ltd., Kitchener, Ontario 


ARE MADE ONLY BY 


( ;oodrich 
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Sky-blue satin shoes worn by Queen Anne of England. Gilt metal 
buckles are their only ornamentation and the 2-inch heels are of 
wood, covered with satin. These shoes are in a private collection. 


“Good Queen Anne” Liked - ft 
Dainty Shoes of Satin 


“Good Queen Anne” won that 
appellation through her womanly virtues, 


OR all her piety, she had the true feminine love her devotion to the church and her con- 

' rae c : : ce ae ; sideration for the welfare of her subjects. 

of be autiful clothes. And you may be sure that Her reign, 1702 to 1714, was one of the 
the ladies of the brilliant English court over which most brilliant in the annals of England 
) \ a dk Send Chae Dhalaie*s on le (though Lord Chesterfield deplored the 
Queen Anne reigned followec er \lajesty $s example strict morality of her court), and art and 


literature found a fresh renascence. 
Splendid military triumphs crushed the 
hereditary national foe and the Act of 
Union with Scotland constituted one of 


in the use of satin footwear. 


Among the shoes of famous queens which have been 


preserved in museums or private collections, so many the strongest foundations of the future 
are of satin that there seems no doubt this was the empire. To the Church of England, 
Anne granted the crown revenues, 


material most favored by royalty. thus creating “‘Queen Anne’s Bounty.” 

Today, women of fashion prefer shoes of Skinner’s 
Shoe Satin because of their rich appearance and un- 
usual wearing quality. Satin shoes make the foot look 
smaller. 

In buying slippers and shoes, ask for those made of 
Skinner’s Shoe Satin, to make sure of satisfactory 
service. The best makers use Skinner’s and it can 
be had in all the fashionable colors. 





WILLIAM SKINNER & SONS, Established 1848 
New York, Chicago, Boston, Phila.—Mills, Holyoke, Mass. 


Linings for men’s clothing, linings for women’s garments, dress satins, millinery satins 


Skinner's 
Shoe Satin 


Graceful new style 
Skinner's Shoe Satin 


When you see this label in 
shoes you may know they are 
made of Skinner's Shoe Satin 





“LOOK FOR THE NAME IN THE SELVAGE* 
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The Parisian piquance of this new Peacock Model, the 
“Frenchy” (illustrated), suggests how utterly Peacock 
Shoes for Fall are in concert with “what is to be’... 
They are the first exclusive designs of Peacock styl- 
ists in New York, Paris and London ... In materials 
that caress the foot, in styles that accentuate the 
smooth contours of aristocratic ankles, the new Pea- 
/ cock Models are created for women who respect, yet 
would be in advance of, the mode... They are be- 
ing shown at better shops throughout the country. 














NEW YQEE - PARIS - ESGRVON 

A — —_ 
Bit cs fF ONS be se C 
| [-— he ah he \ J EE )/ 
MANUFACTURED BY BOYD-WELSU 
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Paris Fur Fashions + + only an hour 
to Revillon Freres Fifth Avenue Salon 


pg fur fashions along the Bois . . . at 


incomparable. Revillon Fréres are the only 
the Paris Opera and the races . . . in the 


furriers who have their own trading posts 





fashionable French resorts! They are 
immediately mirrored in our shop 
right on Fifth Avenue. For these 
newest modes are cabled daily from 
Revillon Freres’ Rue de Rivoli Salon. 
The furs, as well as the fashions, are 





Established 1723 


throughout the world . . . gathering 
magnificent pelts. Craftsmen are 
highly trained. Every fur neckpiece 
and garment is inspected by a 
member of the firm. Prices range 
from $50 to $50,000. 


JRevillon Freres 


FIRTH AVENUE at 537d.Street NEW YORK. 


DAvab eae 
Si 


Wherever the fashionable foregather, there Darbrook Silks 
prevail—always anticipating the newest phases of the smart 


mode; always observing the stern limitations of good taste. 







Darsrook SILKS, both washable and formal weaves by the yard or in smart ready-to- 
wear garments are now on display at the best shops. We will be pleased to send you 


detailed descriptions of the fabric and pattern numbers of the models illustrated. 
Address Service Department, DARBRook SiLks, 478 Fourth Avenue, New York City. \ AN 


1926 SCHWARZENBACH, Huser & Co. 


% 
© 
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** Fits like a glove’’—is super- Insignificant under a frock— 
lative praise. Unfortunately, significant when the frock is 
many a glove does not deserve off —that’s the French ideal in 
it. Kayser Chamoisettes* do. underwear. And it's been 


They look, feel and wear like 
suede. Yet they cost less than 
half. And besides, being Kay- yet have a grace of line. And 
ser, they are the newest thing made of Italian* silk they 
in color, in stitching and in \ ey wear and retain their original 
cuff design. At the better shops. — color through washing after 


found. Kayser Italian* siik 
underthings are smooth in fit, 





washing. 


From hem to shoe—a veritable eye-leap 
this season. But, be tt said, the appraising 
eve does not leap. It looks. And in this 
last, lingering analysts, the whole feminine 
ensemble ts judged. These are the points 
that score for smartness in hose—color, 
sheerness and a slender ankle. You can be 
sure of all three with Kayser hosiery. 
Always of the latest shade. Always clearly 
sheer. The Slipper Hecl* (exclusively 
«é Kayser) gives the ankle a delightful slender- 
‘ness. And Kayser hose wear satisfyingly 
long. They are always made of the purest 
dyed pure silks. And the Marvel-Stripe*, 
another exclusive feature, prevents annoy- 
ing garter runs. Al the better shops. 








*Trade Marks Reg. j 
a > ; 
Salises Kayser Co. \ 
Yew York. \ 
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FALL ACCESSORIES TO SMARTNESS 
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LILY of FRANCE CORSET 
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oe Step-in 


Each makes your figure lovely 


ACH will achieve for you the new “invisible” support that 
is demanded by smart fashion...Each translates body lines 
into beauty lines...Each is a Lily of France creation. 


EXHIBITED AT QUALITY STORES 


Me Lily of France is the beautiful corset worn by beautiful women 
: to make them more beautiful oe 
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Presenting the New Fall and Winter Collection of 


| odell 


ROBES 


Sold Exclusively in 18 Bedell Fashion Shops 
from Coast to Coast . 


















-. -srslaiety 





Presenting Authentic Modes for Autumn— 
Distinctive for the Youthful Woman and 
Collegiate Miss 


°35 


Priced Exceptionally Low through the Advantages of the Tre- 
mendous 18 Store Purchasing Power of the House of Bedell. 





ee 









































Dinner Dress of exquisite georgette in 
Flesh, Nile and Black. Bead and jewel 


embroidery. $35 


\ 
Georgette afternoon frock—colored and g + 
Navy and Cocoa. $35 


metallic embroidery. Novel sleeves. Black, q ¢ 
\ 
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FASHION SHOPS 
In All Principal Cities 


FASHION SHOPS 
In All Principal Cities 





BUFFALO Main Street, corner Mohawk NEW YORK CITY West 34th Street 

DETROIT Woodward Avenue CHICAGO State Street, corner Monroe 

CLEVELAND Euclid Avenue, near Ninth : BROOKLYN Fulton Street, near Hoyt 

4 4a 

PORTLAND, ORE Sixth Street & Alder ) . & NEWARK Broad Street, corner W. Park 

LOS ANGELES Broadway, corner Sixth PHILADELPHIA. ...Market Street & Twelfth 

ROCHESTER. East Main Street, near Clinton ; ST. LOUIS Washington Street & Seventh 
Tailored street dress of Parisian Black satin and Gold metal 

BRIDGEPORT Main Street, corner Elm smartness. Horizontal braid cloth fashion this ultra smart PITTSBURGH ... Fifth Avenue, corner Wood 
trimming. Black and Navy model—rich fur and metals em- 

SYRACUSE South Salina, near Fayette canton Flesh vestee $35 broidery add to its richness. $35 MILWAUKEE Grand Avenue & Second 

WORCESTER Main Street, near Chatham BOSTON. . Washington Street, corner Bedford 


The Eighteen Bedell Fashion Shops—-World’s Greatest City of Styles 
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EBUTANTES of the shoe mode, 

introduced by Johnson Stephens 
& Shinkle, include the two models 
described on this page. With their 
slender straps and smart heels, they 
represent the most popular styles for 
this season, emphasizing the im- 
portance of black—likewise the 
vogue of youthful simplicity. 


The fine, clean line of the arch, beau- 
tifully blended into the heel seat, 
characterizes all slippers by Johnson 


Stephens €& Shinkle. Box heel models 
are arched to support the instep. 
Sold where fashion buys—always at 
moderate prices. Write us for the 
name of our representative most con- 
venient for you. 


MAKERS OF “FASHION PLATE” SHOES 


Wonderful Shoes for-Wonderful Girls 


$T. LOUIS, U.S.A. 


SLENDER 
STRAPS 
and 
DARK 
COLORS 
are introduced 
to 
SOCIETY 





Satin returns to favor, delicately mode 
eled with a slender strap and diminutive 
rhinestone buckle. 





Patent leather is interestingly varied with 
slender strap and applique of pin seal. 
Box heels retain popularity. 


JOHNSON STEPHENS & SHINKLE 





38 


HARPER'S BAZAR HOTEL 





Commute South this 
Winter to 


Pinehurst 


ORTA CAROLINA 


FURNISHED HOMES 
for SALE or RENT 


Commute to Pinehurst where it is 
SPRING all winter. Only 16 hours 
from New York City and the tempered 
mildness of climate makes safe a northern 
trip if necessary. 

An ideal place for the familyin the dry, 
bracing Sandhills of the Mid-South 
where sports and good fellowship 
abound. 


Golf, polo, tennis, gunclub, riding, 
archery. 


Health is first at Pinehurst. Outdoor | 


exercise, climate, a town supply of fil- 
tered water, certified milk—all combine 
to put one “on the toes” and give health 
and happiness. Consumptivesexcluded. 


For information write requirements to 


PINEHURST REAL ESTATE DEPT, 
PINEHURST, N.C. 








AND RESTAURANT 
56-60 EAST 54ST. 
NOW OPEN 
2-3-4-5 ROOM SUITES 
ALL OUTSIDE EXPOSURE 
ON YEARLY LEASES 
OR FOR TRANSIENTS 


FURNISHED OR UNFURNISHED 
TELEPHONE PLAZA 1066 


MAX A. HAERING 


PRESIDENT &- GENERAL MANAGER 


¢ 


INTERIOR DECORATIONS & FURNISHINGS BY 
WILLIAM BAUMGARTEN & CO. INC. 











TE . 
HOTEL ST. JAMES 
100-113 West 45th St., New York City 
Midway between Fifth Avenue and Broadway 
An hotel of quiet dignity, having the atmos- 
phere and appointments of a well-conditioned 

home 

Much favored by women traveling without 
escort 3} minutes’ walk to 40 theatres and all 
best shops Wate and hooklet on application 


‘ n aj 
W. JOHNSON QUINN 











Clark’s Famous Cruises | 


By CuNARD-ANCHOR new oil 


it itels, guides, drives and 


62 DAYS, $600 to $1700 


MEDITERRANEAN 


ss ‘**Transylvania’’ sailing Jan. 29 


23rd cruise, including Madeira, Lisbon, 
- : 





Spain (Madrid-Cordo ada \l- 
giers, Tunis, Carthage, Athens, Con- 
stantinople, 15 days Palestine and 
gypt, Italy, the Riviera. Europe stop- 


overs. 
7th ROUND THE WORLD CRUISE 
Jan. 19; 121 days, $1,250 to $2,900. 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bldg., N. Y. 


and TRAVEL 





WTA 


























BARCLAY 


111 EAST 48th STREET 


A 7TEW YORK'S newest residential 
LY Hotel will open October First. 
It will comprise eight hundred and 
eighty-one spacious rooms, arranged 
either singly or in apartments of 
any desired number. The luxurious 
appointments and perfect service of 
The Barclay will combine the dis- 
tinction of a private home with the 
advantages of a fashionable Hotel. 
Short or long term leases may now 
be made for apartments either fur- 
nished or unfurnished. 
For information and brochure: 
The BARCLAY PARK CORPORATION 
385 Madison Avenue 
NEW YORK 
JOHN F. SANDERSON Telephone: Van 6900 
Managing Director 
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wo Kinds of Last- 
Minute Apartments 


Those that are up-to-the-last-minute in 
appointments, and those that are left to the 
last minute for selection—and of course one 
never gets the first by pursuing a policy of 
delay —just now, for example, there are a 
few choice apartments at MAYFAIR HOUSE— 
but there won't be later! 

Edward H. Crandall 


Won't you run in sometime 
today or tomorrow ? 


ows 





FURNISHED OR UNFURNISHED 


SERVICE PANTRY, WITH REFRIGERATION, 
IN EACH SUITE 


Hloitoir 3 Ouse, 


610 Park Avenue, at 65th Street 
AN APARTMENT HOTEL 
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Mayfair House 


IFTH AVENUE, itself, 

is succumbing to the 
changes of the present. Be- 
low Fifty-Seventh Street, 
there are scarcely a dozen 
residences left to compete 
with the great buildings 
that now line the thorough- 
fare. One by one, the old 
landmarks have drawn their 
curtains, barred their im- 
posing entrances, to later 
crumble beneath the 
wrecker’s pry-bar. 


Life has changed, the 
social area has broadened, 
and even the oldest families 
have given up their massive 
private houses for the less 
troublesome and equally 
adequate residental hotels. 


The apartment hotel, 
with its complete service 
and distinguished atmos- 
phere, solves the problem 
of living gracefully, without 
the burdensome upkeep of 
the private establishment. 


There are some whose 
activities require one of the 
larger apartments. Others 
of more varied interest need 
but a  piéd-a-terre in a 
socially correct location. 


Harper’s Bazar will be 
pleased to advise you in 
the selection of a place to 
fit your needs. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


HOTEL AND TRAVEL 


DEPARTMENT 
383 Madison Avenue 
New York 


Direct! % 





ie 


_—— | 








39 
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t, 
-n a 
: on a single voyage ae 
gs 
h- 
rs ND what a voyage. First of all, it’son the Belgenland. fy s\\ 
ts She’s known as the largest liner that ever com- Seb Zz SN 
we pleted the circle. She is. 4 > 
1e ° . ° ~ ih fy wed 
Then, too, this particular world cruise was planned to reach each country in CPt aa a 
| its most attractive season. And it does! A Belgenland cruise is on record 
" with 129 sunny days out of 132. Sounds like skilful planning? It was. 
s © 7 * 
ies P 
a Now glance at these names— Havana, Honolulu, Yokohama, Shanghai, Manila, 
om Java, Calcutta, Colombo, Bombay, Alexandria, Naples, Monaco—and many 
ly more. Sound enticing? They are. 
Is. 
>] The Belgenland, largest and New York December 14 
se finest liner that ever circled the Los Angeles Dec. 30, San Fran- 
_ globe, sails from cisco Jan 2. Back in New York 
)S- April 24, 1927. 
>m 
ut 
of 
nt. 
se —_ 
he eet 
ers SSS =e . oe ~ ——— —<— 
-ed “ 
a 60 cities ed 14 countries od 132 days 
28,000 miles 
be For complete information address—Red Star Line, No. 1 Broadway, New York; Ameri- 
in can Express Company, 65 Broadway, New York; Branch offices in principal cities, 
7 OR AUTHORIZED AGENCIES, 
(Gide The Belgenland’s next transatlantic sailing is 
R 2s canst cas Sa Oct. 16 to Plymouth, Cherbourg, and Antwerp 
"EL YOKOHAMA 
J. INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
= in cooperation with 
La LEM ACI AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY 
Directs KOBE GIBRALTAR 
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Luxary Cruises tothe 
West Indies 
by Luxurious 
“S.S. Veendam’’. 
Sailings: Jan., Feb. 
and March. 
Frank Tourist Co., 
in cooperation with 
Holland-America 
Line. 


1529 I 


St 











FRAN 


Ph 


Cunard SS.‘SCYTHIA” 














Jt Annual Cruise de Luxe 





esTiN 


Monte Carlo, France, England. 


Stop-over privilege in Europe without extra cost, returning via S. S. 
“Aquitania’’, “Mauretania”, “Berengaria™’, or any Cunard Line Steamer. 


Full information on request. Early reservation advisable. 


K TOURIST CO. (Est. 1875) 542 Fifth Ave., New York 


582 Market St., 


At Bank of America, Los Angeles. 
CAIRO 


33 Devonshire St., Boston 
PARIS 


ila. 
LONDON 











ENGLAND 
IRELAND 


FRANCE 
GERMANY 


Unusually attractive and 
comfortable accommoda- 
tions are offered on the 
splendidsteamers Reso.ute, 
ReEL1ANcE, HAMBURG 
(new), DeutscHLAND and 
A BERT BA.tin.Alsoon the 
one-class Cabin steamers 
CLEVELAND, THURINGIA and 
WesTPHALIA — all modern 
oil-burning liners — world 
famous cuisine and service. 


©Anound mWorld 


138 day Cruise—25 Countries 
59 Ports and Cities 
S. S. RESOLUTE 
Rates— $2000 and up 
Leaving New York, JAN. 6, 1927 


Glo the West Indies 


on the S. S. RELIANCE 


DEC. 18—15 days JAN. 8—15 days 
JAN. 26—27days FEB. 26—27 days 
MARCH 30—-15 days 


Rates $200 and $300 and up. 


AMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


United American Lines, Inc. 
General Agents 
35-39 Broadway, New York 
Branchesin Boston, Chicago, 
Philadelphia, San Francisco 


or local steamship and tourist agents 





| 


















ee 


CThe Luxury Cruise to the 


cMediterranear 


PALESTINE—EGYPT 


A pleasure cruise exceeding every expectation— 
Luxurious comfort, perfect service, enjoyable 
entertainment, on board the ‘“‘Rotterdam.”’ Scenic 
splendor, strange and thrilling sights in interest- 
ing Old World lands. 


By the famous ‘‘ Rotterdam”’ 
(6th Cruise) 


Leaving New York, February 3, 1927 


Under the Hot_anp-Amenrica Line’s own management 


THE “‘ROTTERDAM”’ 
24,170 tons register 37,190 tons displacement 


Has a world-wide reputation for the magnificence and 
comfort of her appointments, the surpassing excellence 
of her cuisine and the high standards of service and 
management on board 


SEVENTY DAYS OF DELIGHTFUL DIVERSION 


ITINERARY includes Madeira, Cadiz, Seville, 
(Granada), Gibraltar, Algiers, Naples (first call), 
Tunis, Athens, Constantinople, Haifa, Jerusalem /, 7 
(The Holy Land), Alexandria, Cairo (and Faypt). 
Cattaro, Ragusa, Venice, Naples (second call), : 
Monaco and the Riviera. Carefully planned Shore | @ 
Excursions. Stop-over in Europe. ' 





Number of guests limited 
American Express Co. Agents in Charge 
of Shore Excursions 
For choice selection of accommodations make reservations NOW 
Illustrated Folder “*M"’ on request to 

















Luxury Cruises to the 
Jan. 29(15 days), Feb.17 (27days) 21-24 State Street, New York 
Mar. 19 (15 
rer Smet Boston, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh,Cleveland, } 
SS. VEENDAM Chicago, Minneapolis, St. Louis, Detroit, 
AMERICA LINE Atlanta, Ga., Seattle, New Orleans, San 
in cooperation with Francisco, Mexico City, Montreal, Winnipeg 
FRANK TOURIST CO. . 
‘ Or any author ized Steamship Agent 





ee 







Sailing Jan. 26, 1927 
Limited to 400 Guests 


Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, ‘Tunis, 
Palermo, Messina, Taormina, Syracuse, Malta, 
Constantinople, Greece, Venice, Naples, Riviera, 


The Cruise of the magnificent 20,000-ton “Scythia” to the Mediterranean, under special charter, 

has become an annual classic. In every respect it is unsurpassed. Hot and cold running water in every 
cabin. Prearranged shore excursions at every port included in the rate. Finest hotels and the 
best of everything. Unusually long stay, at the height of the season, in Egypt and Palestine. 





Independent 
Travel Service 
throughout 


Europe 


Securing All 
Reservations in 
Advance. 


Send for Book E. 





San Francisco 

















COME UP TO 


L 
In the Land of the Sky 


Towering Peaks-A Scenic 
onderland-Superb Golf: 
All Out Door Sports 

Investment Opportunities 











Write for descriptive Literature 
sheville Chamber of Commerce % 


Asheville, N.C. 


ne 


es Olt ee : i 
BERMUDA—$60 
Write for complete information on the Islands 
including steamship and hotel rates. Trips per 


sonally arranged at no additional expense & 
meet individual requirements. 


BERMUDA TRAVEL & 
INFORMATION BUREAU 
139 E. 57th, N. Y. Tel. Regent 48 


























Complete Information 


Harper’s Bazar Travel Dept. 
383 Madison Ave. New Y' 
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SUNSET 


uta the 
SUNSET LIMITED 


LL the life and color of a foreign tour on this 
beautiful, balmy route through the Great 
Southwest! 


Open windows, special observation facilities, interesting 
stopovers, every nicety and refinement of latest travel 
science—plan now for your fall or winter trip on this truly 
famous transcontinental flyer. 


DE LUXE SERVICE 
“Without Extra Fare 


The Sunset Limited is an all-steel, thoroughly modern 
daily train from New Orleans to Los Angeles, San 
Diego, and San Francisco. 


Club Car,Observation Car and latest type Dining and Sleeping Cars. 


Convenient service for the world-famous Carriso Gorge. 


For information and literature address any of the following offices 


New York Los Angeles Houston 
= Broadway Pacific Electric Bldg. So. Pacific Bldg. 
w Orleans Chicago San Francisco 
Pan. = Bank Bldg. 33 W. Jackson Blvd. Southern Pacific Bldg. 


unset Roule 


| SOUTHE RN PACIFIC Gm ® 





LINES 

















Philadelphia Boston Chicago St.Louis San Francisco 
“ Los Angeles Toronto Montreal Vancouver 4 


he CRUISES SU PREME [927 








¢ | O the sunny Mediterranean —the Scenes of 

Ancient History and Old-World Romance. 
A winter voyage in spring-like weather, with snow- 
capped mountains, flowers, vineyards, golden shores 
and a calm blue sea enchanting your view. The 
mind is relaxed and the heart rejuvenated on this 


SUPREME MEDITERRANEAN CRUISE 
On the specially chartered White Star Liner 
HOMERIC 
“The Ship of Splendor" 

The largest Steamer sailing to the Mediterranean 


From New York January 22nd, returning March 30th, 1927 


A Luxurious Ship—A Cuisine and Service unexcelled — 
Cook’s unflagging Courtesy, well ordered Management 
and unmatched Efficiency. 


The itinerary covers: Madeira, Cadiz (Seville), 
Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis (La Goulette), Naples, 
Athens (Phaleron Bay), Chanak Kalesi, 
Constantinople, Haifa, Jerusalem, Cairo, 
Alexandria, Palermo, Naples, Monaco, Gibraltar, 
Southampton. 


Many shore excursions. A long stay in Egypt, the Holy Land, etc. 
Stop-over privileges in Europe. 


Around the World in a NewWay 


IA the Southern hemisphere and unlike any 
previous World Voyage. A new idea in 
cultural Travel. Epochal in its Educational Value 


and Recreative Pleasure. 


The South Sea Islands, New Zealand, Tasmania, 
Australia, the East Indies, Ceylon, South and 
East Africa and South America—truly a Major 
Voyage of surpassing interest. 


On the famous Cunard Cruise Ship 


FRANCONIA 


Sailing from New York January 12th, 1927 
from Los cAngeles January 28th, 1927 
Returning to New York June 2nd, 1927 


THOS. COOK @ SON 


585 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 253 Broadway 
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an American 
goes to Furope 


very Americansailingfor Europe 
E is entitled to all the little lux- 
uries, comforts and attentions that 
are offered by the finest hotels of 
the land. On any United States 
Lines Ship (only American flag ser- 
vice to Europe), he gets these things 

and more. There is a passage for 
every purse as the chart of rates be- 
low will show. And you'll enjoy the 
best cuisine on the North Atlantic 
on these five splendid ships. 


S. George Washington 


veautiful —a luxurious home 
on the sea. First, second and Tourist third 
yuth, Cherbourg and Bremen 


t, Steady, 


classt » Plyme 
S. S. Leviathan 
Flags! 


e world. First, second and Tourist thir. 


class to Cherbourg and Southampton. 


ip of the Fleet and most famous shi; 


inth 


S. S. President Harding and 
S. S. President Roosevelt 


The fastest Cabin (one-class) ships on the 


North Atlantic. To Cobh (Queenstown), 
Plymouth, Cherbourg and Bremen. 

S. S. Republic 
The famous cruise liner. A Cabin ship with- 
out first or second class distinctions to Cobh 
Queenstown , Plymouth, Cherbourg and 
Breme 


(yet complete injormation 


cal steamship agent 
or write to the address below 


United 
States Lines 


45 BROADWAY (Y sx 2) NEW YORK CITY 


= sour | 







SS 
Chart of Rates 


FIRST CLASS| CABIN CLASS 

















—and other sports. 


NORTH 












The 
Winter 
Country 


Club for 


People of Affairs 


Golf (4 world famous 18-hole Donald J. Ross courses) 
—polo—tennis—riding—trapshooting—racing—archery 


CAROLINA HOTEL, Every room with bath. Experi- 
ence and equipment insure the satisfaction of its fastidi- 
ously luxurious clientele. Twenty-eighth opening Oct.29. 


A quick trip (only 16 hours, New York City). A return 
to cold weather is safe. Address: GENERAL OFFICE, 


Pinehurst 


CAROLIN 




















JD 








Cruises de Luxe to the 


MEDITERRANEAN 


Sailing from New York by S. S. “Adriatic” 
January 5, February 23, 1927 


ISITING Madeira, Gibraltar, Algeria, the French Riviera, 

Italy, Greece, Turkey, the Holy Land, Egypt, Sicily. 
Small, select parties under experienced leadership. Itineraries 
arranged to meet individual requirements. Extensive program 
of motoring in Holy Land and elsewhere. 
Independent tours by private motor, arranged to conform with 
Mediterranean cruises, northward from Naples to Rome, the 
Riviera, Switzerland, Paris and London. Apply for booklets 
“The Mediterranean” and ‘‘Europe by Motor”’. 


FRANCO-BELGIQUE TOURS CO., LTD. 
1444 Broadway, at 40th St. 


New York 




















Crise bathe 
1sS‘PRESIDENTE WILSON” 


20 knots—Oilburner) sailing from New York 
Jan 25, 1927, and Boston next day. Rates 
from $600 include hotels, guides, autos, 
shore visits. Stop-overs, Algiers, Madeira, 
Egypt, Athens, Corfu, Naples, Sicily, piviesen 
Lisbon, Dalmatia, Venice, ‘etc. egular 
sailings to Mediterranean and ‘Adriatic ports.) 


Address all tourist offices 
American Express Co., 65 Broadway, N. Y. 


shore excursions and cruise arrangements) 












S.S.LEVIATHAN | §S.S8.PRESIDENT 
$265 and up HARDING and 
S.S.PRESIDENT 
S.S.GEORGE ROOSEVELT’ 
WASHINGTON\| {$145 andup 
S.S. REPUBLIC 
$210 and up $140 and up 
SECOND CLASS} TOURIST THIRD 
S.S. LEVIATHAN rom § 95~ Round 
$147.50 and up 
S.S. GEORGE 














COSULICH LINE 
(World Famous Cuisine) 
Phelps Bros. & Co., General Agents, 
17 Battery Place, New York 
04 years of Ocean Travel) 








S.S. CONTEBIANCAMANO. 


(White Count) 
Largest and fastest Italian liner 
Oct. 13—Nov. 16—Jan. 5 
Feb. 10—Mar. 19 


S.S. CONTE ROSSO 


(Red Count) 
30—Dec. 9—Mar. 1 
Apr. 5— May 10 
Te Gibraltar, Naples and Genoa 
During January and February 
steamers stop also at Madeira 
and Algiers, and optional shore 
excursions are arranged at all 
ports of call. 


Oct. 











tired 
of the same old 
ation rc unds ? 







PLP tN ols ineespee. Gloom te een 





HAWAII~this ual 


weeks among these 


Spend a few 
smiling islands under the Southern Cross 
—where nature plots in so many strange, 
enticing ways to keep you longer, 


Convenient 


Less than a week direct from San 


Francisco, Los Angeles, Seattle or Van- 
couver and you’re in this paradise of 
palms—a coral beach under your feet; 
a mango-tree overhead. Four or five 
weeks and you’re home again — with 
treasured memories of this glorious ad- 


venture, 





Inexpensive 


$400 or $500 covers every expense 
—steamers, hotels, sightseeing, inter- 
island cruising, sights in Hawaii U. S, 
National Park. Accommodations ample, 
and 


luxurious; more new steamship 


hotel services opening soon. 





Any 
agent can book you 


steamship or tourist 
Tell us 


when you plan to come,—an illustrated 


railroad, 


direct. 


booklet in colors will be sent you. Write 


now. 


Hawaii 





+ ae 


Secale 


Sy" 


coe oh 


HAWAII TOURIST BUREAU © 


211 McCann Buipc., San Francisco, CAL | 


oR 340 Fort St., HONOLULU, HAWAN, U.S.A. ie 


RIC 
ness 
tho: 
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Lovely gardens has Japan and other beauties known round the world 


F 3 Vv e Ww o tt a e rc & u 1 | Sailing from New York Feb. 21, 1927 


‘Reaching Cairo at the height of the Season 
n roundtrip 


. “HE renown of the Mauretania 
" Pp a 4 I ® ca ec T & WwW r y ) is world-wide and her dis- 


tinctive Winter Cruises to the 





Be, to countries of rare charm and glorious adventure. Aunique : 
Trans-Pacific service of magnificent President Liners. Mediterranean have become an out- 


; i standing event in pleasure travel. 
RicuH in color and mystery, glorious in their beauty and strange- 8 P 


ness, Oriental countries offer a treasure house of interest for The Mauretania Cruise offers a 
those who travel there. »» Here are trips low in cost, of great 


: ifyi inter voyage to 
variety and suited to the desires of any voyager. most gratifying W yag 


. the ever-fascinating Inland Sea, 
_ From San Francisco to Honolulu and Yokohama where sunshine and good weather 
ive $600 and return direct to Seattle. Or reverse the itin- : : 
ith erary, sailing from Seattle. | prevail and where every sight 
“ From Seattle to Yokohama, Kobe, Shanghai and ashore is a new pleasure. 

$692 return via Kobe, Yokohamaand Honolulu to San . 
Francisco. Or the reverse may be arranged with The comfort and recreative 


the departure from San Francisco. ed 
activities aboard are such as 
From Seattle to Yokohama, Kobe, Shanghai, 


AY Wily 


$750 Hong Kong, Manila and return via Hong Kong, only a sumptuous Cunarder 
Shanghai, Kobe, Yokohama, Honolulu to San can provide. 
Francisco. Or sail from San Francisco returning 
to Seattle. 


"J a yo Francisco to Honolulu, igang 4 3 Glorious Days 
ns 6§ Kobe, Shanghai, H Kong, Manila, - ny 
4 $865°° 2 ong Kong, Manila, and re for $830 and up 


turning on connecting lines through Sandakan, 


le, Thursday Island, Townsville, Brisbane, Sydney, 
nd Suva, Samoa, Honolulu and San Francisco. (Two ; ? ) 
optional variations in some ports.) Calli ng at Madeira, Gibraltar, 
From San Franciscoto Honolulu and Yokohama or A lgiers, Villefranche (French Riviera), 
$1000 from Seattle direct to Yokohama and thence to Naples, Athens, Haifa (Holy Land), 
; Kobe, Shanghai, HongKong, Manila, Singapore, ; : 3 
Q Penang, Colombo, Suez, Port Said, Alexandria, Alexandria, Southa mpto n (fo y 
> Naples, Genoa, Marseilles, Boston, New York. 
London). 
Scores of other trips as attractive in price and scope as 
these.” % Optional —_ vers at any port of call. Your . a — 
sit accommodations - — palatial oil-burning Presi- Comprehensive shore excursions. 
; dent Liners, broad of beam, steady and comfortable. . : ae : > 
us All rooms are outside. The cuisine is world-famous. Stop-over privileges in Europe. 
ted Sailings every Saturday from San Francisco for the One-way bookings to Naples, etc., $275 up 


rite Orient via Honolulu. Round-trip tickets via North Atlantic. 


Sailings every 12 days from Seattle direct to the Orient, : 
via the shortest and fastest route across the Pacific. | We cordially invite inquiries and suggest early reservations. 


Sailings every fortnight from Boston and New York 
for the Orient via Havana, Panama and California. 





Send for October number of “The Cunarder”’ 


Complete information from any  —devoted Specially to Mediterranean Cruises. 


ticket or tourist agent or fronts 















; 
a H 
: Dollar Steamship Line | CUNARD 
+ a io | 
ae | L I N E 
& Admiral Oriental Line | 25 Broadway New York or Branches and Agencies 
.U A . 604 Fifth Avenue, New York 25 and 32 Broadway, New York } 
; | nie a 177 State street, Boston, Mass. 1519 Railroad Ave. South, Seattle 
Lit. 514 W. 6th Street, Los Angeles 112 West Adams Street, Chicago 
& China Boy Hugh MacKenzie, G. P. A., Robert Dollar Building, San Francisco 




























































































The Scudder School is unique in provid- 
ing intensive, practical courses combined 
with the advantages of a finishing school 


in New York City. Day and boarding 
College Preparatory and General Courses. 
High School. Household Arts. 
phase of home-making Music. 
terial Training for High ss ’ 
lege graduates Social Weltare um 
smell Service. Voice tru 
, hy ! * 


Secre: : 





Address Miss H. B. Scudder, 244 West 
2 Street, New York City. 











i SCOVILLE SCHOOL 


A Distinctive Fifth Avenue School 


Facing Central Park and the Art Mu- 


seum. Combines charming home life 


| 
and interesting schoo! work. 


entral Park for Riding and Outdoor 


Sports. New York's best in Music. Art g 
and Drama 
Regular Academic and Advanced Fin- 
ishing Courses. Intensive College Prep- 
aration. Special Courses in Art. Music 
Languages and Dramatic Art 
s 


3 Resident and Day Departments 
+ 

i 
| 


; 

| Unsurpassed Recreational Opportunities 
| ( 

; 

; 


:, Miss Rosa B. Chisman Principal, 


ddress 
1006 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

















—New York Collegiate Institute— 


school for girls 
High School and Elementary Departments. 
College preparation a special feature Thor- 
ough supervision of the instruction and work of 
the pupils by the Principal Membership in 
the University of the State of New York. 
EUNICE A. SCHOONMAKER, Principal 
345 West End Avenue. bet. 76th & 77th Sts. 
New York City 














Lawrence Park, Bronxville, N. Y. 28 min- 
utes from New York City. College Prepar- 
atory and general courses. Cottage System 
Unrivaled location The country with 
advantages of city relephone Bronxville 3116 


gytantwoon Hall 





@ssining 
School for Girls 


Junior College Department, Upper and Lower 
Schools CLARA C. FULLER, Principal, Box 
10B, Ossining-on-Hudson, N.Y 


THE BROWNSON SCHOOL 


Catholic Boarding and Day School for Girls 

College Preparatory and Finishing Courses 

Special classes in French and French conversation 
Address Mrs. Violett 








22-24 East 9ist Street New York 
MARYMOUNT figeornc°y: 


SCHOOL COLLEGE 


(Wilson Park) (Castle Ave.) 
Finishing Courses. Secretarial Domestic Science 
Swimming Pool. Branches, Fifth Ave., N. Y. City 
Paris. For Catalogue apply to Reverend Mother 


The KNOX Stet 


MRS. RUSSELL HOUGHT 
COOPERSTOWN, N. Y. 














Tut toring 


8 A ce 


, ~ S¥T 
PRIVATE TUTOR 
Elementary and College Preparatory Branches— 
lodern and Classical Languages 
Endorsed by leading schools of the city 
Mrs. H. D. Roberts 38 East 85th Street 
Rhinelander 2592 New York City 


me ANS OA ln Atm ] 


manned 




















eA PROBLEM for PARENTS 


ts owe more than a hasty 


away for the first time, the selection 


matter of real importance—one to which 
paren decision. 
Each point in its turn must be considered: 
You are 


il li 


selecting, first of all, a school home where your son or 


daughter will live, not a single year, but many years. A place of pleasant 


irroundings, inspiring to the best work and play. Well trained men 


and women compose its faculty, for they will not only teach lessons 


from books, but also will direct ideas to mold character. 


\ our 


Make sure that 


child will make friendships that will last through the years. 
the type of student is your own type. 
Harper's Bazar has a personal contact with every school it adver- 


The school directors are its friends. Every point of interest toa 


fully through this School Department. 


tuna Chausbing 


Director 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 
119 West goth Street New York City 


} ] 
parent can be learned about 
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College Preparatory, 











SEMPLE SCH®L 


Girts’ Day AND BOARDING SCHOOL 


The School buildings in town are opposite New 
York’s most picturesque spot—Central Park. 
North Castle Country estate for week-end 
recreation. 








It is the aim of the school to broaden the intelligence, inculcate social 
graces and insure the happiness of each student. 

Post Graduate. Special and Finishing courses. Secre- 
tarial, Domestic Science, Language, Art, Music, Dramatic Art. Costume 
Designing and Interior Decoration. 

241 Central Park West, N. Y. C. 


Vrs. T. Darrington Semple, Prin., Box B, 


The Advantages of City and Country Combined 


























BRIARCLIFF 


MRS. DOW’S SCHOOL 

















0A mur NT 


Nati wa -Girls 


The Conduer Seheol 


FOR GIRLS 


11 East 51st Street 5 
New York City f 
4 thorough school with | 
delightful home life. Fire- | 
proof building. College 
preparatory, academic, 
secretarial and post-grad- 
uate] courses. Music, 
Riding,swimming, tennis, 
70th year. 
Miss Eltinge ) 
Miss Masland } 







= 


a 





Principals 





Gis Che Castle | 
Miss Mason's School 


hi~- for Girls 
_ gle 942, Tarrytown-on-Hudson. New York 








Cathedral School Gardenciy 
of Saint aarp yew 
Box B 


MIRIAM A. BYTEL, Principal 





NOBLE SCHOOL 


For Girls from 6 to 14 
KATHLEEN NOBLE JEROME 
White Plains, New York 


ighland Manor | 


Non-Sectarian Country Boarding School. All 
Grades, Junior College, Special Courses, 
Music, Travel Abroad. 
ZUGENE H. LEHMAN, Director 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York, Box 102 








THE RAYSON SCHOOL 


36th Year 
A quiet, refined home on Riverside Drive in New 
York with thorough college preparation. 
Miss Clara Colbourne, Miss Catherine Wilcox, 
Principals. 320 Riverside Drive, New York City. . 





DONGAN HALL 


A Country School. One hour from New York C 7 
College Preparation. General Course. 
Music. All outdoor sports. Riding 

EmMA BARBER TURNBACH, A. B. . Prineipal, 
Box iL Dongan Hills, Staten Island, N. Y 





Hewlett School 


White's Lane, Cedarhurst, L. I., N Twenty 
miles from New York City Day allt boarding _ 
school for girls. Primary through college prepara- 
tory. Country life with outdoor sports. : — 


DRE On Beautiful Lake Gleneida, be miles 


from New York. 600 Ft. Elevation. Coie e Pr ry and 

General Courses. Snell Classes. erate — TY Gist 
ear. Junior School. eabert €. Ween 0.D., Presi- 

dent, Box 602, Carmel "N. < f 

* 

— 





ie ee ee 


~— The Carmel 
WW Schoot tor Girls 








THE COMMONWEALTH SCHOOL 
Social and Economie Problems, Budgeting, Hygiene 
and Home Nursing, Foods and Marketing including 
Cooking, Dressmaking, Millinery, Banking and 
Investments, Household Management. 

One year and part-time courses. 
Box B, 136 E. 55th St., New York City 


THE FINCH SCHOOL 





P< -GEADUATS COURSES: Miusic, Arts, 

Home aking, English, Drama, Secretarial, in} 
PARIS HOME of school emphasizes Travel, Arts, age 
Languages. JESSICA COSGRAVE, _ Principal, Te! 


61 East 77th St. New York City 






















A SCHOOL OF LOYAL TRADITIONS WITH MODERN SPIRIT Mi 

College preparation. General Academic, Home Efficiency and Post Graduate courses. HE right school at the last moment 
Junior School, Music, Art, New York Advantages Bb is easier to find if you'll let us help Mu 
New Model Swimming Pool you. We'll be glad to give you such stuc 
Jan Sickesz, Director of Music Department enrollment information about late en- vs pen 
Charles W. Hawthorne, N Director of Art Department rollments as we have, if you will write ee 4 
For Illustrated Circular, apply to to geen 9 B AZAR Sc = —— — 

~ —_ . . aS a : ° MENT, I19 - 40th St., New ork. 

MARGARET BELL MERRILL, M. A., Acting Principal, Briarcliff Manor, New York 4 OF 
| ; 6W 
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Select a School 











STUDENT 
RESIDENCES 


ARPER’S BAZAR 
highly recommends 
these student homes to girls 
who are to New 


York for a winter of Nlusic, 


coming 


Art or other special training. 


i} Parents frequently hesi- 
tate to send their daughters 
to a New York City 
fessional school simply be- 
cause so few of them provide 


pro- 


dormitory accommoda- 


These student resi- 








tions. 

dences have developed to 
meet just this condition. 
They are located in the 
city’s most desirable resi- 
dential districts and they 
are delightfully appointed 


homes of educated women’ 
of culture and charm. 








- 

















Student Residences 


osnieseTNN 








TEASDALE RESIDENCE 
For Girl Students and Young Women 
326 W. 80th St., Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Chaperonage French Booklet 
Tel. Susquehanna 7858 











Miss Welden’s Residence 
At Riverside Drive 
4 select home for a lim- 
ited number of girls 
where the luxuries of 
home are combined with 
the advantages of a sea- 
son in New York, Chap- 
eronage elective. (A few 
vacancies.) Catalog. 
‘el. Susquehanna 0045) 
321 Wes h Street 
lew York 














MRS. FARMER’S 
RESIDENCE 
New York City 
An exclusive home for stu- 
dents and young girls desir- 
ing a season in New York. 
Attractive home environment. 
Chaperonage elective. French 
Booklet 
333 West 76th Street 


Trafalgar 4752 

















, 
Wrs. Boswell’s 
344-346 West 84th St., at Riverside Drive, New 
York. “A Home away from Home” for girls at- 
tending any school, college or studio. Open all 
year. Elective chaperonage. Languages. Catalogue. 
Eleventh year. Telephone Susquehanna 7653. 





MISS FERGUSON’S RESIDENCE 


A home of exclusive patronage for girls studying 
in New York. Conveniently located. C haperon- 
age if desired. French. — all year. Est. 1915. 
Tel. Susquehanna 5343, Catalogue. 

311 West 82nd Street, New York City 





Miss M. Hourigan’s Residence School 


Degrees from Royal Conservatories of 
Brussels and London 

Music, French, Art Opportunity for special 

study. Chaperonage. Supervision Rooms with 

private baths. (Note change of address.) 37 E. 83rd 

St.. N. Y. City Phone Rhinelander 0493 





rs. Sneden’s Residence 


© West 87th Street (Central Park), New York 
r. Select and charming home for girl students 

entrally located, 9th year. Phone Schuyler 4032. 
Special arrangements for Summer Students. 








ee en ne ne 
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Bazar 








Board Records 


activities 
Club— 


curricula 
Club — Science 


200 Students 


Fireproof Dormitory 
20th Year 


Telephone Kingsbridge 3123 





RIVERDALE 


A Well Balanced Country School for Boys 


One of the Best College Entrance 


Unusually extensive and varied extra 
Athletics 
Forum — Dra- 
matic Association—Applied Music. 


half boarding, half day 


For Illustrated Catalog, Address 
FRANK S. HACKETT, Headmaster 


Riverdale-on-Hudson. Upper New York City 


Glee 











THE 
TUTORING 
SCHOOL OF NEW YORK 
| A Successful College Preparatory School | 


Intensive individual method 
NO CLASSES 








Its students enter the leading colleges of the East 
Ww ° 


high standing 
38 East 58th St. Write for booklet. Tel. Regent 4893 





WOODLAND SCHOOL 


Boys 8 to 18. In Catskills, 1500 ft. elevation. 

Ideal for developing strong, manly boys, preparing 

for college or life. Skiing, snow-shoeing, skating. 
Athletics, Modern building, 315 acres, 


Erwin S. Spink, A.B., Headmaster, Phoenicia,N.Y. 
MILITARY 


EEKSKILL Xcxcemy 


| 4 modern aeepeoot buildings. New 
and Pool. enior Upper-House 
).  S- school for yaaa boys. For 
catalog address: Principal, Box B, Peeks- 
kill-on-Hudson, N. Y. 








A DAY SCHOOL 


BERKELEY - IRVIN 


FOR BOYS 
imary to College’”’ 
47th Year. wo ‘classes. Thorough Instruc- 
tion. Prepares for college or for business. Swim- 


pool, gymnasium building; roof playground— 
all on premises. Outing classes._ Gat 
Catalogue. 311 West 83rd St., N. ¥ 








New York 
Military Academy 


A ScHoo. oF DIsTINCTION 


CoRNWALL-ON-HUDSON 
New YorK 
P.O. Box 14 


Dtbtin haa? 


Brigadier-General, D.S.M., Superintendem: 














St. Johns School 


OSSINING-ON-HUDSON, N.Y 


Prepares Boys for College and Business. Military 

training. Athletics. Separate school for boys under 

13. Catalog. Dr. William A. Ranney, Principal. 
New 


wy Kelvin School fev 


23rd year. A limited private high school for boys. 
Thorough preparation for all colleges. Small groups 
and individual instruction. Board and Regents 
examinations a specialty. 








331 





REPTON SCH 


efs the reguirements Of the you i@L 
For boys 8 to 14. English University onan 
Prepares for best college prep. schools. 

V. Willoughby Barrett, Head Master 

Box B, Tarrytown, New Yo 


Tre STORM _KING Schoo 


Fformerty The STONE SCHOOL Established 1567 


A Progressive College Preparatory School 
Attractive Outdoor Life. 50 Miles from New York 
Catalog and Book of Views on Request 
ALVAN E, Dverr, Cornwall-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


The MOHONK SCHOOL 


A Boarding School for Boys from 10 years to College Age 


College Preparatory, Technical and Business Courses. 
Outdoor Life and Health Stressed. For catalog address 


JEROME F. KIDDER, Box B, Mohonk Lake, New York 











for fifty boys 6 to 16. Beau- 
Kyle School tiful location. 22 miles from 
New York. 37th year. Fine Athletic field. ** Your 
school looks so homelike’’—visitors’ expression. 
Summer Camp in the Catskills. 
DR. PAUL KYLE 
Box 57, Irvington on Hudson, New York 











THE MANLIUS SCHOOL 


“Saint John’s”’ 


Military, College Droparatery. Thoroughly equipped 
Business| course. ll-ordered athletics. Catalog. 
zen. 








New York—Co-ed. 


STARKEY SEMINARY 


( roe ational Endowed. Seventh grade and 

aration for leading colleges and business. 
» work in art and music. Athletics. On 
a Lake Moderate rate. Address Martyn 
Summerbell, Ph.D., Principal. Box 32, Lakemont, 
New York. 








Happy Hours 


Kinde rE arten and F irst Primary 
lildren 3 to 
Booklet on re quest Mrs. M. Cc. W hyte, 345 West 
S6th Street, New York City 





The Washington School 


of New York 
SEVENTEEN EAST SIXTIETH STREET 
A co-educational day school from sub-primary to 
college, registered and accredited by the Uni- 
versity of the ge 4 of New York 
MABEL TENNEY, Principal. 








New Jersey—Girls 


DWIGH 


College Prepa en: 











SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 


Special Finishing Courses 
ennis, Riding. 
+ de for Ruscton d booklets. Catalog on request, 

. S. Creighton, Principal, Englewood, N.'J 


MssGILDNERS St 


For Girls. Cc jomregn: College Preparet ory, 
Synis or, é sy “a epee. 


eton.N.J. 











sesame, aR 
Laura M 





Miss 





? Burlington, New Jersey 
ST. MARY S HALL A Chureh Boarding 
School for Girls, on the banks of the Delaware 
River. Lower, Middle, and U pper School. College 
Preparatory and Ge neral Courses. Special Em- 
phasis on College Preps aration. 90th year opened 
September 29, 1926. For catalog and rates write 
the Prin., Sister Edith Constance. 





KENT PLACE SCHOOL for GIRLS 
SUMMIT, NEW JERSEY. An Endowed School. 
Thirty-Second Year. On the Estate of Chancellor 
Ke nt in the nile of New Jersey, twenty miles from 

Yew York a Preparatory. Academic. 
Music, Art Athlet 


ARRIET L ARNE D HUwNT, Principal. 
Colle snergl «Courses 
one gy ourens 
School /@r Girls out Sports | ~~ ~=- round 
Canoeing. Gymnasium, Athletic Field. 
For Catalog address: 
Anne Evelyn Boardman, A. M., 
Lakewood, N. J. 








Riding, 


Principal 





SCHOOL OF THE 


Oak Knol HOLY CHILD 


Blackburn Road, Summit, New Jersey 
School for Girls, ¢ “olleze preps aratory and elementary 
departments, Colleges at Rosemont, Pa., and Oxford, 
England. Finishing Schools: Paris, Rome, Fribourg. 





Wm. Verbeck, Pres. Box125,Manlius,N.Y. 
SCHOOL 


AWLING fon’ bovs 


Dr. Frederick L. G ge, Headmast 
Pawling New York 


SCHOOL 








NEW YORK PREPARATORY 


DWIGHT 


72 PARK AVENUE 
College and Regents’ Preparation, 44th Year 
emil E. Camerer, Principal 
Address for Catalog 








New York—Co-ed. 











[ birce WATHEN scHooL | 


A modern day school for boys and girls 











150 West 94th Street 


| i 
147, 149 West 93rd Street | New York City 





















































2 ’ 
Miss Beard’s School 
A COUNTRY SCHOOL NEAR NEW YORK 
College Preparation. General Courses, Outdoor Sports, 
ORANGE, ‘EW JERSEY 

















vung 


sas J eoney Boys 


BLAIR 


Invites Your Personal Investigation 
of her claim to excellence in 
TION CHARAC TER EQUIPMENT 
INSTRUC SION ATHLETIC SCHOOL SPIRIT 
Separate Lower School For Catalog address 
JOHN C. SHARPE, LL.D., Headmaster 
Box Z Blairstown, J. 








An Endowed School 
for 300 carefully 
Selected boys 






































| Essex 
English masters. Thorough training for Eastern | INGSLEY OcHoo Falls, 
preparatory —— oe } all round de- dé. 
v oe ment. warge grounds. ‘atalogue on request. 
AROLD B. SINDALL, Headmaster, Nw mies from 89 Up bam | pny = cA ol tern 
BRIGHTON, NEW YORK. J. A. M. Head r. 
A Progressive All-Day School wniaeee Gerken, A. M. Assoc. Headmaster. 
Sor Children 4 to 12 
HAMILTON INSTITUTE —. 
FOR BOYS 2 FOF, GIRLS 3 
347 West Sith Street West Enu'Aee'st 87th St. The BENTLEY SCHOOL ||}| FREEHOLD Te SCHOOL 
Grammar and High College Preparatory 145 West 78th Street | for boys 7 to 15. Modified military training— 
School. 34th Year | Secretarial, > Domestic New York City inculeates obedience, orderlines self-reliance. 
begins Oct. 6th. Science. 24th Year. The school with the’ personal touch. Write for 
Both Schools Under the Personal Direction of Bertha M. Bentley, Director Catalog. Address Major Chas. M. Duncan, 
N. ARCHIBALD SHAW, M.A. Box 102, Freehold, N. J. 
| BORDENTOWN ‘snnit 
INSTITUTE 
BURT’S §S CHOOL Jahren ga a agen o ngs = - business. 
A tfficient faculty, small classes, individual atten- 
iO) = 1 81 0) Oar dora Boys TINY TOTS 1-12 tion. Boys taught how to study. O. T. C, 42) 





TARRYTOWN-ON-HUDSON, N. Y. 
Rev. J. M. Furman, L.H.D., Headmaster, Box 913 





FOR 
A Home School for children for : years 
1120 Constant Avenue, Peekskill, N. Y. 
Phone: Peekskill 1139 











Spec jal ee ee. Catalogue. 
ol. T. D. NDON, Principal, 
Drawer C-30, BORDENTOW v N.J. 


year. 
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Long- Established Schools With Best Preparatory Train 


ae 





woenwen 


New Jersey 





WENONAH MILITARY ACADEMY 


12 miles from Philadelphia. College entrance, busi- 
ness and special courses. Horsemanship under In- 
structor of Equitation. Special school for Juriors, 
For Catalog and View Book write to the Registrar 
Box 442, Wenonah J 








Emphasis on preparation for 

E College Entrance Board Ex- 

oe Boys from 30 

Graduates in 26 col- 

leges. 15 modern buik — s. 60acres. Athletics for 

every boy. Six Forms, including twogrammar grades 

6lst year. Catalog. Box 10-S, Hightstown, N. J. 
» a 


New Jersey C 0- ~ed. 


Miss Seiciten s School 
A Year-'R« mand School for Boys and 
iirls 4 to 10 


Seashore C —— at Seaside Park, N. J. 
Miss C Summit, N. J. 


‘Oy 
° 
\ ik 


. Beasley, 





Pennsylvania— Girls ' 


Matty 





Lyon School 


Noted for its successful college 
preparation. General courses with 

> electives in the Fine Arts and 
Vocational Training. A country 
school in college town near 
Philadelphia. All sports. Rid- 

ing. New administration 

building with gymnasium 


swimming pool. Wildcliff, the 
graduate sct Seven Gables, 
for girls 6-12. Write for 
catalog, mentioning school 
4 which interests you. 
Mr. and Mrs. H. M. Crist, 

Principals 

Box 1510, 

* Swarthmore, Penna. 


— BEAVER COLLEGE — 


Jenkintown, Pa. 
Continuing the work of Beechwood. General 
and Junior College Courses for young women, 


ool, 











with Degree and Diplomas reaching Cer- 
tificates. Athletics. Write for catalog 
BEECH D HILL SCHOOL 


Sub-freshman Grade A\Mliated with Beaver 
College New modern building completely 
appointed. College preparatory Swimming 
pool, gymnasium Address Beechwood Hill 
School, Jenkintown, Pa 














Bishopthorpe Manor 


Home Economics, Secretarial, Expression, Art, 
Music. College preparatory. New Gymnasium 
and Pool Horseback Riding. For catalog address 
Mr. and Mes. C. N. Wyant, Box 246, Bethiehem, Pa. 


The Birmingham School for Girls 


Birmingham, Pa. Thorough college preparation 
and courses for girls not going to college Gym- 
nasium, swimming pool Catalog. Address Secre- 
tary, Box 135, Birmingham, Pa 








Irving College and Music Conservatory 
year. A.B. course. Pipe organ, Piano, 
. Voice, Theory, Mus. B. Home Economics, 

s Dramatic Art. Seqresaryenm. Swimming 
pool. Near Harrisburg atalog. Ff Ek. Camp- 
bell, Pres., Box B, pe ne Pa 


LINDEN HALL 


Large Campus 4 bidgs. New Gymn 
Endowment permits $750 Tuition. 
120. Courses: Academic, Preparatory, 
Cultural, Music, Post Graduate 
School. Attractive Home Life 
Sports. Catalog, F. W. Stengel, 
Lititz, Pa., (1% hrs. from Phila.) 








120 Girts 
1817 Year 
and Pool 
Limited to 
Secretarial, 
Separate Junior 
Riding. All 
D.D., Box 122, 








PENN HALL 


For girls Academic and college me paratory. 
Junior Conservatory Month of May at Ocean 
City, °25 acre campus All modern buildings 
Moderate rates For catalog address Frank 8. 
Magill, A.M., Headmaster. Box H, 

HAMBERSBURG, PA. 





Miss Sayward’s School 


For Girls. Suburbs of Philadelphia 
paratory and Secretarial Courses 
Science, Physical training 
back riding, Swimming 

Miss Janet S: 


College Pre- 
Music, Domestic 
Outdoor sports, Horse- 
Write Dept. B 

Jay ward, Principal, Overbrook, Pa. 





OGONTZ SCHOOL for Girls 


pee ially helpful finishing school. 25 minutes from 
Philadeiphia Elective courses in oe and Art. 
Trained psychologists study ier. al needs and 


recommend course of study. Est. 1850. Send for 
catalog ABBY A, SUTHERLAND, Prin. Montgom- 
ery Co., Pa 





School Information 
Select your school from a recommended list. 
The best are here. If you desire additional 
information, write Harper's Bazar School 
Department, 119 West 40th Street, New York. 


| 








ing 











! 








HIGHLAND HALL | ee 


Founded 1867 


College preparatory and general courses. 
advanced work. Unusual program of outdoor life. 


ELLEN C. KEATES, A.B. Principal, HOLLIDAYSBURG, PA. 


i , 
"Pennsylvania —Girls i New England— Boys 
- _. | DE MOTTE SCHOOL 
A peemeresecy school boys a to rae ee need 
horough fundamental instruction, sound training 
4 Suburban to Philadelphia. Thorough t aoe ~ 
Two years College Preparation, Music, and Art. All and whole: ee Sarena ee Summer 





Seer —Riding. For Catalog address: 
The Secretary, Box B, Bryn Mawr, Pa. 





et 


Pennsylvania—Boys 


sa sg. GLa 


« m ud ca 


CARSON EON 


How to learn, how to labor, how to live 
A Military School, 5th Grade to College. | e mountains 
midway between New York and Pittsburgh. Individual in- 
struction. Enjoying now its greatest years 
Box 15, New Bloomfield, Pa. 


Py 


4 
year 





143rd 


HARRISBURG ACADEMY Yar 


Prepares for college or business. Thoroughly ex- 
perienced teachers. Beautiful environment: modern 


buildings: playing grounds Unexcelled separate 
Junior Dept. under sympathetic a 
peoderate rate due to endowment Write 


ur E. Brown, Headmaster, Box D, tearvteburs, Pa. 


FRAN 





CADEMY> 
P Widely Recognized, Moderately Priced, 
Preparator School. Wholesome School Life 
and Spo be nusual Bquiqanent ws Location, 1,200 Boys 


are: +: fc or ¢ ollege in the 
. Hartman, Pd.D., Prince Box 408, Lancaster, Penn. 


Pre 
€. 


IKLIN*°MARSHAL | 





| 


naaatoaee 


snowamusuMoan. 


eu 


CHESTNUT HILL 


A College Preparatory Boarding School for 
Boys. In the open hill country, eleven miles North 
of Philadelphia. Complete equipment. Senior and 
Junior Schools. T. R. Hyde, M.A. (Yale) 

° Box B, Chestnut Hill, Pa. 


NAZARE,ERHALL 


the Boy—First: Health and Character! 


Preparatory and _ Business Courses 
Sympathetic Masters. separate 
Gym and Pool 

Box 50, Nazareth, Pa. 





For 

College 

Experienced, 
Junior School. 

Rev. A. D. Thaeler, D.D., 





Crinity bouse 


Home school for small group of young boys of 


superior intelligence preparing for secondary 
schools. Individual attention. In_ the country 
near Philadelphia. W. {FILLER Lutz, M.A., 
Trinity House, Ambler, Pa. 





Pennsylvania—Co-ed. 


a 





ui cdc 





wwii 


MONTESSORI 


CITY AND COUNTRY SCHOOLS 
Philadelphia and Wycombe, Pennsylvania 
Convenient to New York and Washington 
CHILDREN THREE TO TWELVE YEARS 


Scientific Direction for young children covers 


diet, recreation, deportment and individual 
teaching by an experienced staff. 
Cc urriculum ir nelt fusic and all 





udes Fren 
t y stu adies 











primary anc preparatory 
f > banlee hist 104 

Environment pleasant and healthful. House- 
mothers ! derstand little 
fe ris Fe lop their best pere 


sonal characte ristics. 
Moderate tuition Reference required 
looklet on request 
Mrs. Anna Paist Ryan, Directress 
Montessori First Boarding and Day School 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


| 
| 
| 
| 





WYOMING SEMINARY 


A co-educational school, strong in character build- 
ing. College preparation, Business, Music, Art, 
Oratory and Home Economics. Gymnasium and 


Athletic Field. 82nd _ year. lant $1,000,000. 
E naowmens, $700,000. Catalog. L. L. SPRAGUE, 
Db H.D., Pres., Kingston, Pennsylv ania. 





GEORGE SCHOO Co-educational. 

College Prepar- 

atory. 227 acres woods and fields bordering the 

Neshaminy. Manual training, debating, house- 

hold arts, all athletics. Own farm, Catalogue. 
G. A. WALTON, A.M., Prin 


Box 255 George School, Pa. 





DUNLAP COURT 


Everett Pennsylvania 
A small boarding school in the Country. 
Boys and Girls from Six to Ten Years of Age. 
Progressive School Combined with Ideal Home Life. 
Booklet on request. 





fe en 








New England— Boys. 


EN 


= 


jut 


ORCE STER ACADEM) 


FOR EARNEST BOYS WITH COLLEGE VISION 


250 boys $1,000,000 equipment 


$1000 per year 


Worcester, Massachusetts 








WESTMINSTER SCHOOL 
SIMSBURY, CONN. 


[TCHFIELD 


Posons Happiness pe Pers Fin 
Class Room Large estate aint 1100 
EARLE E. SARCKA Box 523 Litchfield, Conn. 


1833 SUFFI ELD 1926 


An endowed school preparing boys for College, 
Scientific School, or business, with athletic program 
for all, under expert direction. Separate Junior 
School. Rev. Brownell Gage, Ph.D., Headmaster, 
17 High St., Suffield, Conn. 











School for 


cTerpan 33's, 


4 father and mother's care in their own home. 
Thorough preparation for Taft, Hotchkiss, etc. 
Summe 7 Camp on Long Island Sound. 

Cc. C, McTernan, 106 Columbia Blvd. 


Waterbury, 


Clinton He bb erd for Boys 


Prepares for College and Technical School 
Expert Tutoring Methods. $1200. 
JouN B. HEBBERD, A.M., CottonSt., NEWTON, MAss. 


Conn. 








The Suburban 
School for Boys 


Stamford-on-Sound 


SSEE 






50 minutes from 


New York City. Boys taught ‘‘How 
to Study.’* Separate School for 
Younger Boys. For CATALOG ad- 
dress—V. Pres. 





UR 


pecial Type of Boarding Sch 
Sound Instruction by the Tuorial ‘Method. 
A. B. SHERIFF, Headmaster, Cheshire, Conn. 





RIDGEFIELD 


A School in the foothills of the Berk- 
shires limited to fifty boys. Six forms. 
College preparatory.Two hours from 
New York. Splendid health record. 


THEODOREC. JEssuP, Headmaster, Ridgefield, Conn, 


ABBOTT 


Founded 1844. 40 Boys. 
or Business. Lower School. 


For Catalog address Registrar, 
for Colle: 


MILF" ORD Kae 


A Record of Remarkable Success in Preparation for 
leading Universities. Complete Recreational Pro- 
gram. 9 miles from New Haven. Write for catalog, 
S. B. ROSENBAUM, Box 109, Milford, Conn. 


MITCHELL SCHOOL 


For boys. Modern methods. Superb equipment. 
Campbell Hall for Juniors 
A. H. MITCHELL, Director, Box K, Billerica, Mass. 





SCHOOL a? 
LITTLE BLUE 


Prepares for College 
Tuition $1200. 


Farmington, Me, 











The Rectory School 


Episcopal school for boys 6 to 13. Each boy 
receives special attention in “How to Study.” 
Supervised athletics; home care. 

Apply Rev. F. H. Bigelow, Pomfret, Conn. 














and 
Winter sports Laurence Wash. 


burn De Mott, 


RIPPOWAM 


Intimate Home Care. Comfortable Surroundings, 
Study Personally Supervised by Principal y 
lege en = Specialtv. Telephone Eo fa 
's Who Want the Best 
W. JEROLD ovNen., ‘Pemasioat, Stamford, Conn, 


Norwalk, Conn. 











New England—Co-ed. 


ameaateene 


A junior school for °Y and gi 
from 6tol 
8 i hill Prange an | 40 miles el New York 
Ev cility for wholesome, happy 
life? Expe “ instruction, Beautiful grounds, 
modern buildings. 
$75 a month covers every expense 


MRS. L. S. TEBBETTS New Canaan, Conn. 























———... 


ST. ELIZABETH OF-THE-ROSES 
A Mother School 

Episcopal. Open all year. Children 3 to 12. 

hour from New York. Usual studies. 

sports. Summer Camp. Stamford 2173, Ring 14 

MRs. Ww. B. STODDARD, Shippan Point, Sts um ford, 

Conn. “The School That Develops Initiative” 





EAST GREENWICH ACADEMY 
On Narragansett 
124th year of New England tradition. Modern 
methods and equipment. College entrance cer 
tificate. Seven buildings. Fine gymnasi 
Athletic field, all sports. Co-educational. Moderate 
rate. Illustrated booklet. J. FRANCIS COopER, 
Principal, East Greenwich, Rhode Island. 


Sea Se 








New England—Girls 














THE CHAMBERLAYNE SCHOOL 


A limited number of older girls desiring special 
preparation for college or post-graduate work 


Pe Eran 





TE 


accepted as —s students. 
A K. FILKINS, Director, 
178 Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass. 





pees tae 


WHITTIER SCHOOL for GIRLS. 33rd Year” 


College Preparatory. General and special courses 
arranged for the individual. Emphasizing in- 
tensive one year course for college examina- | 
tions. Outdoor life. a miles from Boston. 4 
Mr. and Mrs. W. “LL, Principals, 
A Mass. 


ie 








WALNUT HILL SCHOOL 
NATICK, MASS. 


17 miles | 
. 46 Acres. Skating Pond. Athletic 
6 Buildings. Gymnasium. 
Miss FLORENCE BIGELOW, Principal 


A College Preparatory School for Girls. 
n 


Ur 





St. Wargaret’s School 


5lst year. College preparatory. Limited Enroll 
ment. Secretarial and General Courses. Out- 
door life on 50-acre farm. Athletics—a vital part 
of school life. Alberta C. Edell, A.M., Principal 
WATERBURY, CONN, 


NO CHOOL FOR GIR N 
———— Mh nn course for aaith and other 7 
colleges. One year intensive course for high school 5 
graduates. Nine acre campus. Outdoor sports © 
DOROTHY BEMENT, SARAH WHITAKER, Principals, | 
Box B, Northampton, Mass. 


Serre 














OWARD SEMINARY? 


44th year. A famous old New England 5 
country school for girls. 25 miles from | 
Boston. College preparation. Househ 
Arts and Secretarial. Accredited. Mf 
and Mrs. Geo. W. Emerson, Prins., 2% 
Howard St., W. Bridgewater, Mass. 





A Modern — 

e Mary U. Wheeler SCHOO! Town st 
Country 

School for Girls. c ollege ay ge general, and 
post-graduate courses. A isic, Dramatics. 


Riding, swimming and out- ier poe Country | 
residence for pone girls. SS 
PROVIDENCE, RHODE ISLAND S 





° ° § 
Worcester Domestic Science School ” 
1 and 2 years normal diploma courses. Trains # 
teach PB ng sewing, dietitians, tea-room manage 5 
ment. Graduates occupy exceptional positions. 
Address the Registrar. 
110 Waban Hill Rd. Boston, Mass. 


WESTBROOK 


SEMINARY FOR GIRLS 
One of New England's oldest and best equipped 
schools, offering four years’ preparatory and 
one year college work. Outdoor sports. Gym- 
nasium. Riding. Catalog. AGNES N. SAFFORD, 
Principal, Portland, Maine. 
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THE MARY A. BURNHAM SCHOOL 
Northampton, Massachusetts 
4 school for girls established in 1877 offering 
a four-year college preparatory course and 
special courses, 
Students accepted for final year of intensive 
college preparation. Well-equipped gymnasium. 


Opposite Smith College Campus 
MISS HELEN E. THOMPSON, Principal 














MOUNT IDA SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 
Preparatory, finishing school. Exceptional oppor- 
tunities, with a delightful home life. 
Send for Year Book 


2530 Summit Street 


Kendall Hall for Girls 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles P. Kendall 
Box 144 


GLEN EDEN 


Newton, Mass. 





Prides Crossing, Mass. 





Fiftv Minutes from 


Fifth Avenue(N.Y.) 
For high school girls and graduates. Superb 
equipment, exquisite environment, charmingly 
homelike. Select membership only. Regular and 


special courses. Address for catalogue and views, 
Rec. Sec'y, GLEN EDEN, Stamford, Conn. 





LASELL SEMINARY 


A school that develops well-trained, healthful and 

resourceful womanhood. Home Economics, Music, 
Art, C ollege Preparz ey — Secretarial be ourse. 
1. W OW, Princip 

Auburndale, 


130 Woodland Road Mass. 


ROGERS HALL Ssciccttorcins 


College Preps aratory and Academic Courses. Two 
year Graduate Course. Gymnasium. Swimming- 
01. Outdoor Sports. Faces Rogers Fort Hill Park. 
iss Olive Sewall Parsons, Principal, Lowel!,Mass. 





An Endowed 





COUNTRY SCHOOL 
TENACR for GIRLS 10 to 14 
Preparatory to Dana Hall. 14 miles from Boston. 
All sports and athletics supervised and adapted to 
pupil's age. Finest re gaa and influences. 
Miss HELEN TEMPLE C Dana Hall, 
WELLESL EY. “MASS. 





GRAY COURT sii 
Point ge 
ACCREDITED. Suburban toN. . All usual 
studies. Also Secretarial. Se anes Horse- 
back riding. Beach. All a SDey for Cata- 
log to: JESSIE CALLAM C Pri 
Box 6, Stamford-on- be aw’ Shin Conn. 


for Girls 





NORTON 

HOUSE ,|MASS. 
A School for Girls, 30 miles from Boston. 
College preparatory and general courses. Outdoor 


activities. Horseback riding emphasized. 
MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal. 


HOWE-MAROT 


A Country Boarding School for Girls 
College Preparation. Varied Outdoor Life. 
Mary L. Marot, Headmistress, Thompson, Conn. 








HILLSIDE fsr8isi: 
For Girls. 
5 miles from New York. Preparation for 
pa? an entrance examinations. General 

. Organized athletics. 
fR, A. B. (Vassar) ; 


MARGARET R. BREDLING Prins 
VIDA HUNT FRANCIS, A. B. (Smith) , 














Washington—Girls 





National Park Seminary 


Suburbs of Washington, D. C, 

Two-year Junior College Course. Home economics. art, 
music, expression, dramatics, secretarial work. Four- 
year colle ke preparatory courses. 90 acres in beautiful 
Rock Creek Valley. All outdoor activities, 

JAMES E. AMENT, Ph.D., LL.D., President 
Address Th e Resistrar. Box 70, wane st Glen, Md. 

A ; 
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Harper’s Bazar 
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Aeroplane view 


TRE ELY 


SCHOOL 


for GIREBS™ 


One hour from Newel” College Preparatory and Post 


i a Courses. One year 


eviews 


“Superior advantages in Music, Art, Drama. 


intensive College Preparatory 
House- 


hold Arts sand Secretarial Courses. Two-year Junior College 


Course: 
Head 
Edith C 





was post-graduates with diploma on completion. 
Drccie Elizabeth L. Ely; Associate Head Mistress, 
we Craven, A.B., Bryn Mawr. 
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(CHEVY 


SCHOOL 


Frederic Ernest Farrington, Headmaster 


An exclusive residential School 
for Girls in the National Capital 


For Catalog, address 
CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL, BOX B, WASHINGTON,D.C. 


(CHASE 

















Margarets cris 


. ) A Home School at the Nation’s Capital, 

Personal Supervision of the Principal. 
Preparatory, General and Secretarial Courses, 
Moderate Cost. Address Mrs. FRANK A. GALLUP, 
2115-B California St., Washington, D. C. 


Che Wisses Stone’s School 





Advanced Courses in Cultural Subjects, Art, 
French, Music, Domestic Science, and Secretarial 
Science. Sage for Travel. 


eo Isabelle 
Stone, \. ag Stone, M.S., 1700 
Rhode Island ion, oie We pananntaa, ’D. Cc. 


GUNSTON HALL 


1924 Florida Ave., Washington, D. C. 

A school for girls. Est. 1892. Preparatory and 
academic courses. Two years’ graduate and college 
work. Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, 
Athletics. goo N. Mason, Bus. Mgr. ; 

Ridin 








Mary L. GILDERSLEEVE, MARY B. Kine, 
M.A., Principals. 


Martha Washington Seminary 


for girls. City and country advantages. Junior 
Collegiate and High School forms. College Prepar- 
atory. Household Science. Secretarial Science, 
Music, Art, Expression. Address Secretary, Box B, 
Oakcrest, Washington, D. C. 









7 NG SMITH STUDIO SCHGDL 


Kot School for Young Women. Music, danc* 
ing, dramatic art, languages; any art, academic 

or college subject may be elected. Tuition 

according to amount of work taken. 

Mr. and Mrs. August King-Smith, Directors 

1751 New Hampshi. ire Ave., Washington,D.C, 








FAIRMONT SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


27th year. Two-year JUNIOR COLLEGE and COLLEGE 

PREPARATORY COURSES. Also COLLEGE COURSES 

in Secretarial Science, Domestic Science, Music, 

ete. Educational advantages of National Capital. 

For catalog address Fairmont School, 2111S St., 
Washington, D. C. 





Mo 





Southern—Co-ed 





School of Music 
Special Lectures 


Address Registrar 











UNIVERSITY OF MIAMI | 


Will open October 15, 1926, with an exceptional faculty. 
College of Liberal Arts 
School of Business Administration 
School of Education 
School of Engineering 


Classes for Adults 
Dormitories for Men and Women 
Open Air Sports Program | 


Coral Gables, Miami, Fla. 








University of Miami 




















Southern— Girls 





SCUDDER SCHOOL 


OF CORAL GABLES, 
Miami Riviera, Floridams 


Day and Boarding 
A companion school of the 
famous Scudder School for Girls 
of New York City, same courses 
and supervision. C “hildren of win- 
ter visitors accommodated. Kin- 
dergarten, Elementary and High 
Schools, College Preparatory and 
General Courses. Postgraduate 
for Older Girls: (1) Secretarial. 
@) Housel hold Arts. 






(4) Muslo- vocal and instrumes n- 
tal. Golf, tennis, horseback rid- 
ing, fresh and sait water 3 aes 
the year round. Addre 


MISS MARY B HOIT, Regi 
Coral Gables, Florid ; — 















cipal 


1057 Brickell Avenue, Mi i, Florida 





MONTEMARE Dooeding and Day 


Schools for Girls 
Finest couiement in Florida. Northern standards 
and Teachers. mary, 


Intermediate College 
Preparatory on Spe cls al Courses. 
Address: ANN N, Headmistress 
Pine Miami Beach, Florida. 


Tree Drive, 





BRENAU COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 
Noted for: select patronage 30 states: pleasant 
social life; location foothilis Blue Ridge Mts. North 
of Atlanta; Standard A. B. course; special advan- 
tages in music, oratory, art, domestic science, 
physical culture. 31 buildings. Outdoor sports: 
swimming, boating, horseback riding, ete. Cata- 
log and illustrated book 

Address BRENAU, Box H, Gainesville, Ga. 





GARRISON, F = OREST 


Modern, well equipped. In the beautiful Green 
Spring Valley near Baltimore. Intermediate, Col- 
lege Preparatory, or General Courses including 
Music and Art. Horseback Riding and sports. 
Catalog. Miss MARY MONCRIEFFE LIVINGSTON, 
Box B, Garrison, Md. 





ST.HILDA’S HALL Charles Town, W. Ya. 


The Chevron pemoat for zirls. Episcopal. In the 
Shenandoah Valley. College ph rome h Elec- 
tive Courses. Musicand Art. Athletics and life in 
the open. Hockey Individual instruction. $650. 
Catalog. Mariah Pendleton Duval, Principal. 





Stuart Hall, Staunton, Virginia 


Episcopal school for girls—Eighty-third Session. 
Rich in traditions of the past; alive to the needs of 
the present. Thorough college ee Out- 
door sports. Address Mrs. H. N. Hills, A.B. Box H. 





* * 2 ; S 
Columbia Institute *9%),GiR/*- 
Four years High School. Accredited Two Years 
College Work. Special Courses. High Standards. 
New Modern Equipment. Cultural, Healthful. 
Riding, Swimming, Golf. Rates $600. Catalog. 
Address Mrs. Ernest Cruikshank, President 

Box B, Columbia, Tenn. 





WARD-BELMONT 


An accredited Junior College for girls and young 
women. Meets exacting demands of a most dis- 
criminating patronage. Complete appointments. 
For information address The Secretary, Belmont 
Heights, Box 12, Nashville, Tenn. 





FAUQUIER INSTITUTE 


FOR GIRLS 
Near Washington. College preparatory. 
Academic courses. Outdoor sports. Catalog. 


Mrs. Katherine D. Carr, Warrenton, Virginia. 





ARYLAND COLLEGE 


For WoMEN. 60 minutes from Washing- 
ton, Culturaland Vocational Courses, 
with DEGREES. Graduates in demand. 
Magnificent buildings. Private baths. 
Athletics. Catalog: Box B, Lutherville, Md. 





° * o 
Virginia College 
A leading school of the South. 
Elective, Preparatory and 
rt, Expression, Domestic Sete. 


sic, 
Secretarial, and Journalism, Cata’ 
Box B, Roanoke, Va. 


_Cairlax, Fall 


ver young women. 
Valley of Virginia. 

College Courses. Mus 

Library Methods, 





For girls. In the Blue Ridge Mountains. College 
Preparatory, one year graduate work, special 
courses. Saddle horses, golf, gee ae a 


air and indoor pools. Box 


Station, Waynesboro, Va. 


Catalog. 
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COL 1 EGE | OF NOTRE DAME OF MARYL. “AND 
, Baltimore, Marylan 

A ¢ catholic Anstitution "ter the = educ ~r of 

women Affiliated with the Catholic University 

of America. Registered by the U ie ¥ the State o: 
ew York and the Maryland 5S of Education. 

Accredited by the Associati f 

schools of the Middle States and Mortieed 

American Council on Education. Address Registrar 










SULLINS COLLEGE Bristol Virginia 


For Girls, High School and Junior College Courses 





Music, Expression, Domestic Science, etc. New 

buildings; every room connecting bath. Swim- 

ming Pool. Horseback riding. Mountain climate 
W. E. MARTIN, Ph.D., Pres., Box B 

“ ms 4 aeran 


Southern oaye 


FISHBY URNE MILITARY 


ome to all colleges. Small classes, ozpare faculty. 
yan 250,000 fireproof equipment. R.O.T.C. under 
War Dept. Catalog, Col. M. ii Hudgins, 

ie On. Waynesboro, Va 


ASSANUTTEN 


College Preparatory for manly boys 

Small classes. Modified military disci- 

line. Inthe Shenandoah Valley near Washington 
holesome influences All athletics For catalog address 
Dr. Howard J. Benchotf, Headmaster, Box 35, Woodstock, Va. 











r st: . 
Kentucky Military Institute 

An accredited school. Eighty Je ars of success- 
fully preparing boys for colle and business. 
Classical, scientific and commerce int courses. Also 
Junior School. Small classes-- personal attention 
Only boys of highest character accepted. Address 


Col. C. B. Richmond, Pres., Box H, Lyndon, Ky 
Bk MILITARY ACADE 
In the Healthful Piedmont Region of Vira irginia. 
College Preparatory and Business Administrative 
Courses. Best Home Influences 

Modern Fireproof Equipment All Sports 
COL. E. S. LIGON, Pres., Box B, Blackstone, Va. 











MASSIE SCHOOL 


A College Preparatory School for Boys 


In the blue grass country near Lexington 
Thorough instruction, new equipment. All Sports. 
R. K. Maasie, Jr.. M.A., Box 459, Versailles, Ky. 





Midway between Baltimore 
OM E and Philadelphia on the 

picture sque Susquehanna 
River. 190 acres fodern buildings and 
equipment. A leading Rd school for boys 
Superior faculty. Small classes. Supervised athletics 
Individual advisers. Special department for younger 
oys. Catalog 
Murray Peasopy BRusH, Md 


TUYVESANT 


Scene. FOR BOYS 


0 Miles from Washingto: 


In foothills. ! Blue Ridge. Healthful, ‘open-air life 
for boys. Prepares for college. Write for Catalog 
EpwWIn B. KING, Headmaster, Warrenton, Virginia 


Ph.D., Port Deposit, 








Georgia Military Academy 
The South’s Most Splendidly Equipped Prep 
School Open nine months in regular session and 
two months, July and August, Camp Highland 
Lake, near Hendersonville ( For catalog, 
address Col. J Woodward, College Park, Ga 
(6 miles from Atlanta 





INDIAN RIVER SCHOOL 


For Boys 12 to 15 4 Preparatory School of 
Northern Ideals Two hundred acre ranch 
twelve miles south of Daytona Outdoor Life, 
Riding, Swimming, Fishing. Individual attention, 
Wayne E. Connor (Princeton), Director 
W. A. Buell, M.A. (Princeton), Headmaster 
ew Smyrna, Florida. 


STAUNTON “caoemv 


One of the most distinguished schools in America 
preparing for Universities, Government Acac 
mies, Business Superb disciplinary training 
equaled by academic excellence 
Cou. THos. H. Russeiy, B.S8., 
(Kable Station), Staunton, Va 





MILITARY 


Pres., Box B, 





RIVERSIDE 


lake; 
adets any tim: 
aver Box ” “Hs Gainesville, Georaia 











THE COBURN SCHOOL gos 


Within 140 yards and in view of the ocean. 
Grades, High School, College Preparatory. Tourist 
pupils may keep pace with the home school 

NELSON COBURN, A.M.. Head Master 
2710 Collins Ave., iami Beach, Fla. 








_ 
| Ww estern- Boys 
te a 


“*How to Study” 


taught boys. Graduates 
enter colleges without 
examination. Also bus- 
iness course. All ath- 
leties. 48th yr. 10 build- 
ings CATALOG of: 
Dean, ALTON, Ill. 


WESTER MILITARY 


ACADEMY 
ELGI 


ACADEMY FOR BOYS 
year high school. 


70th year Beginning with first 

High record for passing college 
entrance examinations. Athletics for every boy 
swimming pool, athletic field Large endowment 
permits tuition of $750. Address Karl H. Stouffer, 
Headmaster, Box Z, Elgin, 


NORTHWESTERN 


70 miles from Chicago An endowed College 
Preparatory School and Junior College Its 
distinctive advantages and methods interest dis- 
criminating parents. CoL. R. P. DAVIDSON, Pres., 
Lake Geneva, Wis. 


HORPE for BOYS 


—under 15. “ ACCREDITED ACADEMY.” 
“Character building on Principle.” On Lake 
near Chicago. Semi-military Athletics 
Catalog of: Box B, Lake Forest, Ill 


Ht Johns Military Heademy 


The American Rugby. 
training American boys. Thorough scholastic and 











MILITARY AND 
NAVAL ACADEMY 











pe soa 
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w 
anny 





Girls’ Collegiate School 


Glendora, California 


A country school 30 miles from Los Angeles 
Overlooks famous San Gabriel Valley 
ing buildings of Italian design. 
bridle paths on school's 
All sports 


Charm- 
Orange groves, 
estate. Saddle horses 
Outdoor life a re ality. 7th grade 
> entrance. General. Post graduate 
al Courses Accredited 35th year 
30th Catalog and views 
Miss Parsons and Miss Dennen, Principais 


















THE ANNA HEAD SCHOOL 


Boarding and day school for girls. 
Students prepared for college board'exzminations. 


arate. any Primary and Itntermediaie Depart- 
ments s MaRY E. WILSON, Principal, Box H, 
Berkeley, “alifornia A. 








Caeentie— ~~ 


PAG 


A big school for little bovs. Sound training in the 
essential branches. Military training adapted to 
young boy needs. Sympatnetic understanding and 
encouragement. Catalog. 1221 Cochran Avenue, 
Los Angeles, Cal 


MILITARY 
ACADEMY 





SAN DIEGO ARMY AND NAVY ACADEMY 


“The coming West Point of the West 
Univ. of California’s highest scholastic rating. 
Christian influences. Land and water sports all 
year. Summer Session, July 1-Sept. 1. Catalogue. 








military instruction. Situated on high ground in Address Col. Thos. A. Davis, Bor H, Pacific Beach 
Waukesha County Lake Region. Catalog Sta., San Diego, Cul. 
o 30K, Delafield, Wisconsin 
L F 7 hil . a 
cya || 
AKE fORE Special : 
Non-Military. College Preparatory Academy for i a | 


boys nore hicago. All Athletics. Endowed. Cata- 
log; . Richards, Box 161, Lake Forest, III. 
For Young Boys 


O D 78th Year 


Located in hill country of Illinois. One 
hour from Chicago eal home and 
school life Ask about Camp Tosebo. 
Address NOBLE HILL, Principal, 
Woodstock, itlinois 


The VALLEY RANCH SCHOOL Y*"Si, Sogmin# 


Thorough Eastern Preparatory School 
training combined with supervised 
Western Ranch outdoor life. Christian 
Limited Catalog Address: Valley 
Ranch Eastern Office, 70 East 45th 


St.. New York. 
IN A SOUND 
B 


Lg S23 — Ea 


Highest standards of scholarship and character 








LAZY JD 





with wholesome outdoor recreation. Military 
Rev. C. H. Young, 8.T.D., Rector For catalog 
address The Superintendent, Howe, Indiana 





~ MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


(On Lake Maxinkuckee) 
Small classes. Unsurpassed 
ind. 


ULVER 


Prepares for any college 
equipment. Catalog. The Secretary, Culver, 


MIAMI 


In the Miami River Valley, 
A school of high standards. 








Military Institute 
Germantown Ohio 


14 miles from Dayton 
College preparatory 


Military training for manly bearing. Football 
fields, baseball diamonds. Catalog 
Jol. Orvon Graff Brown, Pres., Box 260 





New Mexico Military Institute 
A state-owned cavalry school of exceptional aca- 
demic standards. High School and Junior College 

Splendid equipment R. O Dry, bracing 


climate, altitude. Every boy rides 
Moderate rates CoL. D. C. PEARSON, Supt., 
Box B Roswell, N. M 











Western Girls 








Ty ‘ ‘ A Junior Col- 
HARDIN COLLEGE (2. nk 
Women AMfiliated with Chicago U acvermey and 
fully aceredited by University of Mo. and N. Cen- 
tral Ass'n of Colleges. Fine home atmosphe re, build- 
ings, campus, supervised, athletics ‘atalogue 
Address Samuel J. Vaughn, Pres ton Mo 


FERRY HALL 


A college preparatory school of the first rank, 
advanced courses for high school graduates. Sub- 
urban to Chicago on shore of Lake Michigan. 
Gyan pool, horseback riding Catalog. 

MISS ELOISE R. TREMAIN, Prin., 
Box 335, Lake Forest, Il. 








The SCHOOL QUESTION 


ese Schools are known to Harper's Bazar, 
but if there is a question in your mind let us 
amswer it for you. Write to Harper's Bazar, 
119 West 4oth St., New York. 





Lindenwood College 


Standard college for young women. Two and four- 
year courses Accredited Conservatory advan- 
tages. 50 minutes from St. Louis. 100th anniver- 
year. Every modern facility. Catalog 

L. ROEMER, Pres., Box 526, St. Charles, Mo. 














SCHO 


PERKINS oPias 


For children requiring special training and educa- 


tion. Unsurpassed equipment on sixty-acre es- 
tate. Intimate home life. Experienced Staff. Med- 
ieal direction. Franklin H. Perkins, M.D.. Box 53, 


Lancaster, Mass. 











FOR BACKWARD CHILDREN 
For boys and girls, 6 to 15, who require individual 
care and training. Delightful home atmosphere. 

Summer School_in_ Maine. spect Street, 
Port Chester, N.Y. Tel. Port Chester 1556-M. 





SANATORIUM SCHOOL 
for treatment and instruction of physically de- 
fective and backward children. We make it 
possible for backward and abnormal children to 
appear to good advantage in public. Special class 
for deaf children. Write for catalog 

-ansdowne, Pennsylvania 





FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL 
For BACKWARD CHILDREN 
Katonah, N. Y.—42 Miles from N. Y. 
the Beautiful Hills of Westchester County, 
Rudolph 8S. Fried, Principal. 


In 





STANDISH MANOR SCHOOL 
A special school for backward girls. Individual in- 
struction. Experienced teachers. Happy home 
life. Healthful location. Outdoor and water 
sports. 30 acre estate. ALICE M. MYERs, 
Principal, HAZEL G. C ULLINGFORD, Ass't Principal, 

HALIFAX, MAS 





The BANCROFT School 


For Retarded Children 


Unusually complete equipment Large staff 
Resident Physician and nurse ——— camp at 
Owls Head, Maine. Est. 1883 ‘atalog 


E. A. Farrington, M. D., ae fo a Cooley, 
Directors, Box 165, Haddonfield, N. J. 





DEVEREUX SCH@LS 


for Children whose Progress has been Retarded 


Three separate schools for Boys and Girls of all 
ages requiring Scientific Observation and Special 
Instruction. Male faculty for older boys. HELENA 
I. DEVEREUX, Director, Box B, Berwyn, Pa 





Sebermerborh Sebol 


A Home School for Exceptional Children who need 
Special Care and Training. Country Home Loca- 
tion makes possible moderate nal 

Sue 1. SCHERMERHO! 
West End Station, 


Box 57, Richmond, Va. 





THE WOODS’ SCHOOL 


For Exceptional Children Three Separate Schools 
G eR. Ss BOYS LITTLE FOLKS 
ae with tutoring, June 16 to September 15 
Book Box 152, Langhorne, Pa. 

_ Mollie Woods Hare, Principal 





| 











Ren Ke neo MANER ype 





Special 


‘Gsdon Ball e 


velopment. Beautiful estate. Homelike atmos- 
phere. Sympathetic, expert training and care, 
Miss Agnes H. Lawrence, Chestnut Hill, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


A limited group of 
carefully selected chil- 
dren of retarded de. 





THE WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL 


For the Deaf and ag <a Deaf 

Mt. Morris Park West, N. Y. . Kindergarten 

to College Entrance. A adie "teasdion and day 
school with home atmosphere. Large faculty. In- 
dividual attention. Out-door gymnasium. _In- 
struction entirely by Oral and Auricular methods, 
Children from four years up accepted. Co-educa- 
tional. 32nd year. 





The “Indiv idual”” School 
summer Ca 
mic, Industrial, ‘Cultural 
B. HEDLEY J. pa HEDLEY ,.M D 
Prineipal sident Physician $ 
ide, Pa. 12 amen from Philadelphia 











Professional 








HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLS 
KINDERGARTEN-PRIMARY TRAINING SCHOOL 
Affiliated with New York University 
University Credit. Students enrolled for September 
and February. Exceptional residence facilities, 
MISS HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLS, Principal 

Five B, 66 Fifth Avenue, New York, . - 





of Physical 
The Sargent School ¢2.2702 
Founded 1881 by Dr. D. A. Sargent. 
Booklet on request. 
L. W. SARGENT, Director, Cambridge, Mass, 





Opportunity 


to become TRAINED NURSE 


$15 monthly allowance. Ideal living conditions, 


Tennis, surf bathing. 3 hours from New York. 
8-hour day. 2‘, year course. Age 18 to 32; 2 years 
high school. Send for descriptive folder and 
application. SOUTHAMPTON HOSPITAL ASSOCIA- 


TION, Southampton, Long Island. 





SHORT-STORY WRITING 


A PRACTICAL forty-lesson course in 
the writing and marketing of the Short- 
Story taught by Dr. J. Berg Esenwein. 
Editor of The Writer’s Monthly. 150 
page catalog free. Please address: 


The Home Correspondence School 
Dept. Springfield, Mass. 


Dr F :enwein, 





School of Domestic Arts and Science 


One-year course and short courses in Cooking, 
oe Buying—-Home-making in all branches, 
Nationally recognized school equipped for Practical 
Home Training and institutional ates 
Modern students’ residence. Cata 
6 No. Michigan Ave. Dept. 28, c Shicago, Ii. 





Ghe Cilebeland Tustitute of Q)usic 


Four. year course leads to teacher’ 8 certificate or diploma, 
Faculty of nationally knx 2 aatiate. Orchestra Schooi and 
dormitories tag i for cz Das 
Franklyn B. Gauiene: Director 

2827 Euchd ! Avenue Cleveland, Ohio 








onservatory 
OF MUSIC,INC. 


Dormitorics. 


incinnati 
EST. 1867 

Noted Faculty in all branches 

Bertha Baur, Director. For catal 

N. A. HOWARD, Registrar, Cincinnati, 





Ohio 





JQew Pork a of Wusic 
Arts 


Voice, V an Languages, Arts, Interior 
Decoration. Resident and day pupils Entrance 
atany time. 824 West End Ave., New York City. 
Riverside 10091. 


Piano, 





INSTITUTE OF MUSICAL ART 


Frank Damrosch—Director. Endowed All 
branches of music. Conducted only for students 
of real musical ability and serious purpose. Catalog 
on request Dept. O, 120 Claremont Ave., Cor. 
122nd St., New York. 


“Only College of Auction Bridge” 


Expert personal instruction, for individuals 

or classes, beginners, advanced players, or 

teachers. Special lessons on any desir 

features. Course by mail. Visitors always 

welcome. Under direction of E. V. Shepard, 
SHEPARD’S STUDIO, Inc. 
Box B Telephone Circle 10041 

20 West 54th Street New York, N. Y. 














Teachers’ Agencies 


THE FISK TEACHERS’ AGENCY 


Offers unparalleled service. Nearly every private 
school in America has employed teachers on our 
recommendation. 


Cc. S. CROSMAN, 225 FIFTH AVE., N. Y- 
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MERICAN ACADEMY 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS 


Founded 1884 by Franklin H. Sargent 


For 42 Years America’s Leading Institution 
for Dramatic Art and Expression 
Prepares for i : 
cActing Teaching Directing 
Develops Poise and Personality 
for use in any vocation in life 
NEW FALL CLASS BEGINS OCT. 26 


Extension Dramatic Courses in co-operation with 
COLUMBIA UNIVERSITY 


Free Catalog = 4 Courses from 








Room 175“J” CARNEG HALL, New York 
pews PD, Feem EIA A POOLS 





Our 


49 


Most Careful Attention 








Professional 





ANNOUNCEMENT 

Beginning on Monday, Oct. 4th, our 
regular Classes in every sty ie of dancing will 
open at our NEW STUDIOs8, under the 
personal direction of M. Veronine Vestofft 
and Mme. Sonia Serova. 
1. Regular senec agua 
2 . Invaluable for Recitals and Profes- 





Co 
54 West 74th Street, 


New York City 








Edith Coburn Noyes School 


Oral English Drama Character Education 


Analysis and Interpretation of Litera- 
ture, Voice, Diction 

Costume and Scenic Design, Lighting, 
Play Production, Modern Art Tech- 


nique, Fully Equipped Little Theatre. 
Personal Culture, Individual Develop- 
ment and Balance, Psychology, Peda- 


gogy, French (Yersin Method). 

Nineteenth Year Opened September 27th 
Edith Coburn Noyes, Principal 
Symphony Chambers, Boston, Mass. 














OPERA 


DRAMA MUSIC 
COLLEGE of DANCE ARIS 






SINGING and PHOTO-PLAY 
For Acting, Teaching, Directing. 
Developing personality and pois. 
sential for any vocation in life. Aiviene 
d Student Stock 
while 


Directors. 


n 
Harvey a learning. 
aan "el ke Write id ted to Secretary, 66 

[ te Clar' rite Study wanted to € 5 
Marguerite West 85th St., N.Y.. ask forcatalog 20. 








SCHOOL of the THEATRE 


AND THRESHOLD PLAY 






se TREE MAJOR GEoRGE roman 
Fimes HAMPDEN Eusi —t oa 
Eanest TRUEX FRA 


Six months’ stock pore — 
graduation. Dancing, fencing, voice 


development, pantomime, : Shake- 
speare, playwriting, etc. Fall term 
opens ae 4th. 

NCESS TORRERE, 
104-H West" Both St. NEW YORK 











Enroll now for the fall term of the 
John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 


School of the Theatre and Dance 
The only school in America where all branches 
of theatrical art are included in the curriculum. 
Drama, opera comique and musical comedy, 
scenic and costume designing, stage direction 
and management, play writing, dancing of all 
types, fencing, ete. Apply to registration offices, 

128-130 East 58th St., New York. 
Phone Plaza 4524 














STUDIO FOR THE THEATRE 
THEODORA IRVINE, DIRECTOR A_ Special 
Course in Acting, Stage Technique, Voice, Fencing, 
Pantomime, Dancing, Make-up, Rehearsal of Plays. 

Teacher of Alice Brady. Work sponsored by 
Mr. and Mrs. Coburn, 
Wynne Matthison, Charles Rann Kennedy. 
Course Begins Oct. 4th. Catalog on. request; 
BOX B 31 RIVERSIDE DRIVI me Be 


Eva Le Gallienne, 





THE FEAGIN SCHOOL 


OF DRAMATIC ART 
DIRECTING—TEACHING—PUB- 





ACTING 

LIC SPEAKING Develops _ Personality, 
through training in Expressio’ Voice, 
Diction, Physical be oy Fren is Panto- 


minge harts. > ing, lake-up. += 
Public erforma 


TPIT] Carnegie Hall, New ew York. Cacle, ‘Ties 


ELIZABETH MACK STUDIOS 
Training for Stage, Platform and Teaching. 
Special Department in Theatre Routine 
gives practise in acting and production 
of plays. Winter course in New York. § 
Summer course in Paris . 
66 Fifth Ave., New York, 43 rue Michel Ange, Paris 
College of Music, Dra- 


MACLEAN matic and Speech Arts. 


Original school of the American method. Regular 
session opened Sept.7th. Vocal art—musical comedy 
~—Stagecraft—expression and dramatic art. Excel- 
lent instructors. Individual attention. Enter any 
time. 2835 S. Michigan Ave., Box B, Chicago, Ill. 


begins Oct. 4. 











THE ALBERTI SCHOOL 
of Expression and Dramatic Art 
Pantomime, Literature, Life Study, Stage, Mechan- 
cs, Play Construction and Directing, ete. 'Wwo- 
year course. Special classes. Connected with 
Stuart Walker's companies and Young People’s 
Theatre, Inc., Catalog. Room 1118 Carnegie 
Hall, New York. 





WE GLADLY PLACE THE SERVICES 


of this department at your dispos¢ al for any kind 
of private school information. ‘rite to 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
119 West 40th Street, New York City 








ARTHUR MURRAY | 


j Dancing Instructor to the Vanderbilts. 
y Specialist in smart ballroom dancing, 


assisted by a staff of wonderful teach- 
er Rates reduced this month. 
7 E. 43rd 8t., N. Y., Vanderbilt 1773. 


CHALIF Scroot*roancinc 


LOUIS H. CHALIF, Principal. 

“Highest Standards of Artistic Merit’’ 
Fall and Winter Courses. Catalog on request. 
163-165 WEST 57TH ST., NEW YORK CITY 


KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL 
SECRETARIAL & EXECUTIVE 


Training for educated women 

















One-year course includes 
technical, economic and 
broad business training 


Residence School in 


BOSTON preparing for superior 
90 Marlboro Street positions. 
Two-year course includ- 
ing six college subjects for 
NEW YORK students not desiring col- 


lege, but wishing a cul- 
tural as well as business 
education. 

Intensive course for col- 
lege women. Special class 
rooms, special instructors 
and special schedule. 


MIS). CONKLINS 


SECRETARIAL SCHOOL 


105 West 40th St. New York 
Register Now For 


SCHOOL want couts 


610 Lex. Ave. at 53rd St. Central Branch Y.W.C.A. 


FROWN OF COMMERCE 
PLACES a Write 


JOHN J. BROWN, LL.B., Director, 25 W. 45th St., New York 


OLD COLONY SCHOOL 


Secretarial and Business Training for Women 
One year course. Resident and A. pupils 
Florence B. La Moreaux, A.B. 

Mrs. Margaret Vail Fowler, Principal. 

315-317 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. 


247 Park Avenue 


PROVIDENCE 
155 Angell Street 









































tm ERSKINE scxoo 


Cultural and Technical training for girls who have | 
finished high school. Resident and day students. 
Write to Miss E. E. McClintock, A.M., 129 Beacon 
Street, Boston, Mass. 


IDER 
ollegef 





Secretarial and execu- | 
sve e doe for Educated 


ions for fraduaes. 
catalog address Registrar, 
RIDE i. c ‘OL LEGE, 
Trenton, N. J. 





[Gjnitea States 
Secretarial School 
527 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


Secretarial & Business Training. Ask for € catalog B 
Irving Edgar Chase, Director. Vanderbilt 2474 








New York School of Design, 
Illustration and Painting 
School of American Sculpture, New Eng- 
land School of Design. Drawing—Painting 
—Sculpture—Illustration—Commercial Art— 
Costume Design—Fashion drawing—lInterior 
decoration—Textile and State design—Teachers 
training and Handicrafts. Day and eve- 
ning classes, Enrollment limited. For illus- 
trated booklet address, Douglas John Con- 
i." oe 147 East 57th Street, New York, 
N. Y., 248 Boylston Street, Boston. Mass. 
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| NATIONAL ACADEMY OF ART 





A ere art training 
Interior Decorating; Ad- 


Costume Design; 
vertising Art; 
Painting; Cartooning; 
cial Design. 

Both Residence and Home Study 
Positions and Orders secured for graduates. 
For new Booklet—apply to Principal, 
National Academy of Art, 230 E. Ohio St., Chicago 


Illustration; Life; Fashions; 
Air Brush; Commer- 

















N.Y. SCHOOL OF FINE & APPLIED ART 


The recognized leading art school 
INVESTIGATE BEFORE DECIDING 
Frank Alvah Parsons and sixty-six specialists | 










NEW YORK-PARIS” « Italy - England 
NLY international professional school for 
Interior Architecture and Decoration, 
Stage and Costume Design, Gra me Ad- 
vertising and T!lustration, Teachers’ Tra ining 
Lectures, Life and *‘Dynamic Symmetry’ 
Special and Saturday Classes. Study Trips. 
Register now Yearly waiting lists 
Complete General New York or 
special circulars 


Address, Sec. 2239 Broadway, N. Y. 




















oa CENTRAL 
CHOOL OF ART 


A new school of art to develop individual! 
talent under the instruction of successful! 
modern artists. 


Courses are offered in Painting; Drawing; 

Sculpture; Illustration; Costume; Poster and 

Textile Design; and Advertising illustration. 
Catalogue on R 

Room 7001 Grand Central Terminal, 

New York 


arte 

















NEW YORK SCHOOL OF APPLIED 
DESIGN FOR WOMEN 
160fLexington Ave., N. Y. City 34th Year 
Textile Designing, Fashion Drawing, Poster 


and Commercial Art, Interior Decoration, 
Advanced Design under Winold Reiss 


Preparatory Courses. 
Positions and orders filled. 














School of the 


MUSEUM OF FINE ARTS 
5lst year Boston, Mass. 


Drawing, Painting, Modeling, Design, under master 
teachers. Schol: mrahips at home and abroad. 
Illustrated booklet 





MASTER INSTITUTE 
OF UNITED ARTS 


ne ST AUTTING — SCULPTUR: E 
HITECTURE --- rane CLASS 
BALLET --- DRA ‘;CTURES 
Send fer Catalogue H 
NEW YORK CITY 


310 RIVERSIDE DRIVE 


METROPOLITAN 





ART SCHOOL 
58 W.S7thSt.,N.Y. 


MICHEL JACOBS, | DIRECTOR, AUTHOR OF 
“THE ART OF CoLor,” “THE STUDY OF COLOR,” 
AND “THE ART OF COMPOSITION, A SIMPLE APPLI- 
CATION OF DYNAMIC st if 
LIFE—PORTRAIT—POST R COSTUME DESIGN 
Uti INTERIOR DECORATION AAPM 





NATIONAL SCHOOL OF FINE 
AND APPLIED ART 
Felix Mahony, 
Interior Decoration, Color, Costume, Commercial 
Poster. Design. Dynamic Symmetry, Life. Sketch 
Class. Catalog. Connecticut Ave. and M, 
Washington, D. C. 


SCHOOL OF DESIGN 
AND LIBERAL ARTS 
212 West 59th St., N. Y. C., Box H 


LIFE: DRAWING: PAINTING: 
FASHION ILLUSTRATION: 
INTERIOR DECORATION. 


Modern Costumes, Modern Homes, Modern People 








VESPER GEORGE 


SCHOOL 
OF FINE AND APPLIED ARTS 
Booklet. 131 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 








STUDY ART AT HOME 
Frank 


. Instruction 
in Commercial, Story, dow ym iilustretion: 

Design. All Mediums. Send for Bulletii 

THE PHOENIX ART INSTITUTE. inc.” 
350 Madison Ave., New York . 











;Costume and 
Millinery Designy 


MOVING PICTURE and 
STAGE DESIGN 
Individual instruction under 
the direction of 
Emil Alvin Hartman 
Fall registration now gotng on. 
Write or cab for information early. 
FASHION ACADEMY 
New York Paris 
4 East 53rd Street at Fifth Avenue 

New York City p 














CULTY OF 





PRACTI CING PRC 





“ WWI A 
| | | ol OFFERING ADVANCED 
| “gp GUIDANC 











Traphagen School of Fashion 


Intensive Nine Months Winter Course. 
Under direction of Ethel Traphagen. 

All phases from elementary to full of 
costume design and illustration are taught in 
shortest time gompattete with thoroug 

lay and evening class 
Incorporated under B. Cer- 
tificates given to condense "falling oe 
ments of the course. ares sales department dis- 
poses of student wor 
The Traphagen nell has removed to its 
more spacious classrooms at 1680 Broad- 
way and 808 Seventh Avenue, between 
S2nd and S3rd Streets, New York 





Designing and Illustration 


Inspiring professions that pay. Learn to create 
exclusive styles in a well-equipped and practical 
school. Enrollment limited. Individual instruc- 
tion. Day and evening classes. 


FASHION ART SCHOOL 
Scottish Rite Temple, San Francisco, California 


VOGUE SCHOOL 


WZASHION I ILLUSTRATION 


8. Michigan Bivd., Chicago 








COMMERCIAL ART 


ILLUST’N INTER. DEcoR., ARCHT. & MECH. DRAFT- 
ING, COSTUME AND MIL. DESIGNING. PRACTICING 
SPECIALISTS TEACHERS. GRADUATES ASSISTED 
TO POSITIONS. CATALOG. DORMITORIES. 
LIVINGSTONE ACADEMY, 43rd Year 
1518 Rhode Island Avenue, Washington, D. C. 





DESIGNING and MILLINERY 
Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught. In- 
dividual Instruction in Trade Methods for Whole- 
sale and Retail. Also for Personal Use. Day and 
g s. Call or write for particulars. 
McDowell Dressmaking and Millinery Schoo 
71 West 45th Street, New York. Established 1876. 
No Branches. 





BLEEKS Designing 

Millinery, 
Dressmaking, atterncutting, Operating and 
Sketching. Wholesale, Retail and Home courses. 
Hand Painting on Materials taught. Individual 
instruction. Day and Evening. Sr ae bs ast 
H upon request. 261 West 125th St.. 


SCHOOL 








The NEW YORK SCHGOL of 
INTERIOR DECORATION 
441 MADISON AVE-NEW YORK 
SHERRILL WHITON, DIRECTOR 


PRACTICAL TRAINING COURSE 
Fall course starts Oct. Ist 
Send fer catalog 40 


HOME STUDY COURSES 








Start any time—Catalog Al0 
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Riviera 








Girls i 











Mlle. BARTHAUD accepts a limited number 
of young girls, and gives them all the enjoy- 
ments of a refined French home, combined 
with a careful intellectual training. The 
School is located in a comfortable mansion 
surrounded by a large par Spring weather 
the year round. Special Art Studies. 


CHATEAU DES BROUSSAILLES, Cannes, France 











EXCLUSIVE HOME SCHOOL 


for American girls. Prepares for American Colleges 


Mile. D. MOULIN 


6 Rue Frederic Passy, NICE (A.M.), France 








Riviera Co-ed. 








THE ENGLISH SCHOOL 
Juan Les-Pins Antibes 
Day and Boarding School for Boys and Girls 
All English Games. Tennis Court. Next term 
begins Octo »ber Ist Apply Hr: L 1. A. Westall, Villa, 
Saint Gerard, Antibes, France 











i . 
| Boulogne—Girls 





MODERN FINISHING SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 


Miss Scott & 


Avenue Victor Hugo 
BOULOGNE 8/SEINE 


Vear Auteuil & Bois dé 
Boulogne 


‘LE LIERRE 


Mrs. Bernt Lie’s Finishing School for Girls, 39 
Rue du Chateau & % Avenue Victor Hugo 


Boulogne s/Seine Paris 




















Saint Cloud—Girls 


Madame A. BAINES fi “eureisn iris 





wishing to perfect their study of French, Music 
and Art, and to visit Paris All sports. For 
catalog write: 20 Rue Dailly, Saint Cloud 
(Seine & Oise), France 


Mme. de Monicault. 





Europe’s finest teachers 
have in one of the Harper’s Bazar foreign schools. 


Hotel de Ville or Town Hall, Paris 


FRANCE, ITALY, SWITZERLAND 


HE beauty of a chateau setting 


—~surroundings of the 


richest art treasures of the centuries—the inspiration of 


-all this and more, your daughter will 


And a year 


or two at one of these schools will develop in her that fine 
sensibility that you are so anxious for her to have. 


Or perhaps it is a school for your son. 


In that event you 


can obtain through Harper’s Bazar information about the 
leading schools in England as well as France, Italy and Switzer- 
land. And in these schools, the high ideals which have been 
inculcated in your growing children will find room for sym- 
pathetic development. 


**T would like to see,”’ 


wrote Montaigne, ‘ 


‘children be made 


to travel during their tender years and sent to foreign lands, for 
a tongue must be learned very early and in the country where 
it is spoken, but not in books.”’ 


You may not agree with the celebrated moralist that 


children should be sent abroad at a tender age. 


However, I 


am sure you will agree that a year or two in one of these splendid 
foreign schools would be just the thing to round out the cultural 
development of your own children. 


We invite inquiry about foreign schools. 


Nutt 1. Chasurber. 


Directo 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 
119 West 40th Street 


New York City 








Le Vesinet—Girls 


bows . ~ 


CASTEL VICTORIA 


6 Avenue Francois Arago~ Le Vesinet 





Most modern establish- 



































Paris 


-Boys 


sure en 











ment of its kind. Park 
of 3 Acres located 
between Paris and the 
Forest of St. Germain 
20 min. from _ Paris 
Every room with bath 
and steam heat. Prin- 
cipal: Mile. de la Caille 
. é 
° 4 
Toul— Girls 
cneesenseaammname NNN 
Toul (M. et M.), France 
Representative in New York: 
Mrs. G. H, Burpick, 650 West 17Ist Street 
on 
‘: 
staly Girls 
- ee sna sagas 
Miss Sines $ asin School he Girls 
FLORENCE, ITALY 
Combining home and _ school life Cultural 
Courses Fencing, Horseback Riding, Historic 


Tours Lower school for Address 


The Secretary, Box 14 


younger girls 
2, Cambridge, Mass 





CHATEAU 
de BURES 


On a hill overlooking open 
par 
France 


PREPARES boy 
( l . 4 r 


eges 





country 


Villennes, 


BURES, 
S. et O. 








*s; lin ‘its | 


Boys can be ac 
Prospex tus « 





g%. apparatu 


y products; 


idy each 


size of cl 
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r ied 
m application 


yuildings; me 
manual 
s work, etc.; 
ind is staffed by best paid, m« 





boy personally, help him face life, and 


asses; coaches boys in all sports. 


bing; separate infirmary 
ait ng shops; gymnasium arranged 

baseball diamonds; football fields; 
st competent uni- 


de rn plum 





1 from New York. 


to the Director. 


CHATEAU de BURES, par Villennes, S. et O. France 




















Travel—Girls 











MISS McLEAN’S SCHOOL 
of 
FOREIGN TRAVEL 


October to June 


11th Year ~— France, Italy, Spain, 
Switzerland, England 


AMERICAN REPRESENTATIVE: 
Miss CLAIRE KELLOGG 
56 West 50th Street, New York City 
Mrs. H. H. WYMAN, 
c-o Old Colony Trust Co., Boston, Mass. 














Paris—Girls 


an me 








Mademoiselle PONTON 


*) receives a few girls who wish 
to perfect their knowledge 
of French. Her large flat is 
. situated high above the river 
Seine, in one of the best resi- 
dential sections of Paris. 
The girls are chaperoned 
every where and only French 
is spoken. Inclusive terms. 
6 Rue Lyautey (Passy) 
Paris, France 











MADAME ROBIN finctive: Stnost, x 


young ladies for perfection in cultural French, 
1 Villa Boileau, 18 Rue Molitor, Paris, (16eme) 














The COLLEGE MONTMORENCY 
PARIS 

Offers French and foreign girls 

a chance for serious and attrac- 

tive work in a homelike and de- 

cidedly French atmosphere, 
Magnificent peivete mansion opposit 

the Bois de Boulogne. For partioalan 

and catalog solr to: 

Mme. L. Rollet de Combmore! 

Mme. D. A. Perrier (University 
Graduate) 19 Boulevard de 


Montmorency—Paris. 











MISS PRYDE’S 
JUNIOR SCHOOL 


Progressive course extending over several 

years Besides receiving a thorough grounding 

in all English subjects pupils acquire fluency in 

speaking and writing French obtainable only 

through residence in France. Apply to: 
MISS JANET C. PRYDE 


51 Avenue des Ternes, Paris 











Neuilly—Girls J 








HOME SCHOOL FOR YOUNG LADIES 
Principal: Madame Collot 
Large Garden—Tennis—All modern accommo- 
dations, Special Individual Care—Large coun- 
try residence during Summer Vacation—Course 
of lectures for preparation of Examinations. 
104 Avenme de Neuilly, Neuilly o Seine, Paris. 
lear the Boise de Bou' logne. 








LA ROSERAIE 


Mile. Leboucher’s School For 
American Girls 
68. Boulevard de la Saussaye 
Neuilly (Seine), Paris 











FREE SCHOOL 
INFORMATION 


I F YOU 

school for your children, 
hesitate to communicate with Harper's 
Catalogs and literature of the 
and 


are still undecided about a 
do not 


Bazar. 
various schools are always on file 
you can secure information about the 
a moment’s notice. 


and 


various schools at 
When mention the 
sex of and the sort of 


writing age 


your children, 
anxious to locate. 


school you are 
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SOUS clecrees ostrich JCAMLEPS 


into this world doubtless he would again 
utter his famous ‘‘and still it does go 
around,” but this time he would be speaking of 
the ostrich feather whose airy flues are begin- 
ning to swirl charmingly around the Parisienne! 
One may see them encircling her dainty neck, 
caressing and framing her delicate features in 


[' THE illustrious Galileo should come back 


the form of those seductive collarettes sponsored 
by Reboux for ‘‘/a Grande Semaine.” They 
are now worn by the smartest women at 
Deauville, Le Touquet and Biarritz, enhancing 
the ensemble by their graceful effect. ; 
\gain one may see ostrich feathers circling 
about evening gowns, edging tunics; falling in 
long streamers from the waist line; forming 
enormous collars on capes of lamé; adorning 
mantles of dark or light velvet; fashioned into 


embroideries which are both artistic and 
modern. This winter, women will consider 
their sprig of 


ostrich as fash- 
ionably precious 
as their jewels 
and pearls! 

This means 
that the ostrich 
feather has en- 
thralled all the 
great couturiers. 
One may find it 
in the Collec- 
tions of Worth, 
Drecoll, Lelong, 
Patou, Premet, 
and Martial & Armand. Even Madame Leroy 
uses it to trim her furs. Since the fame attained 
by Madame de Sévigné through her talented 
quill, women have had the desire of possessing 
“un joli brin de plume.” 

Never has the ostrich feather appeared so 
youthful and so supple. Parisian workers have 
shaped it by new processes, so as to adapt it to 
the present fashion, and thus obtain novel fancies. 


What a great lesson in taste and in ingenuity 
one receives when one enters these busy 
ateliers. Here, as in all the branches of the 
fashion world, the Parisian working girl is a 
creator, who uses her talent and imagination 
unceasingly in order to give this marvelous 
materia! a more attractive form. 

Beneath skillful fingers, the feather lends 
itself to every transformation. Here it is 
worked into a fabric which appears to be the 
peer of all velvets. There, a girl is patiently 
knotting the silky flues one by one in order to 
form a long thread, which will make up a 
velvety embroidery sometimes sprinkled with 
brilliants or beads. These fringes will go to 
edge a draped shawl on one of Poiret’s success- 
ful models. Here are cockades and flowers of 
which the resplendent corollas are even more 
beautiful than Nature’s own. And here is a 
long feather with its flues barely curled, of 
which the quill is replaced by a row of diamonds 
on a pearl gray model, signed by Worth. 

Glycerined feathers have a totally different 
aspect; and the flues appear as beautiful sun- 
bursts or as bright Catherine wheels on a 
Fourth of July. One finds them in those 
huge fans which are leisurely waved by their 
proud owners. On parasols, on bags, on the 
petals of the boutonniére worn on the lapel of 
the coat; as fancies trimming small hats and as 
a puff to enhance the dainty evening slipper. 
If Cinderella had known it, she would have 
put it on her glass slipper and her dancing would 
have been that much lighter. 

In our time when science is at the service of 
coquetry, we have discovered a secret which 
will revolutionize the feather industry. Thanks 
to a very simple process, the ostrich feather can 
now be waterproofed. After sojourning in the 
water, the waterproofed ostrich feather, like 
Venus rising from the sea, loses none of its 
grace, and stays as soft and as silky as before. 
It has conquered another element which will 
give it many new uses. Henceforth the appear- 


ance of bathing costumes will enter a new era. 
Hats trimmed with feathers impractical, until 
now, because of their frailty, will even be seen 
on damp and rainy days. 

This return to the ostrich feather is not sur- 
prising when one sees the marked evolution in 
fashions which replace the ultra-mannish lines 
of the last It is a notable fact 
that at various epochs of history noted for their 
luxury, the ostrich feather has always been in 
favor. Noblemen of the time of Louis XIII and 
Louis XIV took great pride in their long plumed 
hats, and we must not forget the good King 
Henri and his memor- 
able command ‘Ral- 
lies-vous @ mon pana- 
che blanc!” Later, 
woman seized upon it 
for her adornment and 
remained true to 
ostrich feathers, up 
to a few years ago. 
The winter of 10926 
has seen a rebirth of 
this charming fashion. 
The other daysomeone 
queried of a little girl 
whose mother is ex- 
ceedingly smart: 
“Who is the king of 
animals?”’ The bright 
child answered: ‘‘The 
ostrich’ —And_ once 
again a child spoke 
the truth, for the 
phenomenal _ success 
of the ostrich feather 
leads one to believe 
that as far as Paris is 
concerned the ostrich 
is the ‘‘ruler of 
Fashion!” 


| Advertisement } 


few seasons. 
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Hea LINGERIE 


|  \} In 1824 the smartest voung women 
| | in Paris went to Doucet for their 


lingerie, the house being already | 


—— 
a 
— 


( > famed for its elaborate and intricate 
) underthings. In those days the 
1: ¥ port apex of elegance called for volumi- 

\ & £ ; nous and complicated undies. To- 

Yon day, when supreme refinement de- 

Pe es ee | 4 : mands simplicity and _ perfection 

j fis, f of cut, Doucet still enjoys the 
patronage of distinguished women 


ha of every land. 


Old in reputation 


21, RUE DE) 
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COUTURE 


Smartness— Simplicity — Youthful- 
ness; these three attributes symbol- 


L4u \ 


ize the creations of the House of 
Doucet. In the days of the crino- 
line the height of smartness con- 
sisted in clothes where elaborateness 
and complicated lines vied with 
each other and here Doucet ex- 
celled. To-day, the world’s most 
discriminating women continue to 
wear Doucet’s originations so in- 
imitably simple of line and cut, so 
charmingly youthful and alluring. 


young in taste 
and smartness. 


LA PAIX-PARIS 
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a Couture, Mode, Lingerie s 
22, Faubourg St Honore, Paris 


Lanvin Sport 


15, Faubourg St Honoré, Pars 


Lanvin Fourrures et Parfums 


4,Rond-Point des Champs-Elysées, Paris 
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24 PLACE VENDOME 
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AGNES 


Madame Havet, Directrice 


Mme HAVET, by her knowledge of American requirements allied to 
. perfect Parisian taste has achieved an outstanding success in the French 
couture. For over 30 years American women have worn AGNES models, 
and their number has increased year by year, until to-day this firm has the 
largest clientéle in the United States. 


In the new Winter collection which she has designed for AGNES, Madame 
Havet gives further proof of her thorough understanding of the American 
woman’s taste. 
>t 
Oo 
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7, Rue Auber, PARIS 


cA neighbour of 
the Grand Opera 















































IREDFERN 


COUTURIER 


SOCIETE FRANCAISE 


ROBES 
MANTEAUX 
FOURRURES 

LINGERIE 
AMAZONES 
MODES 


242 RUE de RIVOLI 
PARIS 


Deauville Paris Plage 


Nice 


WHERE 


TO SHOP 











MADELEINE 
DELANNOY 


COUTURE 


11 RUE VIGNON 
TEL.CENTRAL. 5855 








WALKING STICKS 
UMBRELLAS 
33 Avenue de l’Opéra 
PARIS 
23 St. James’s Street 
LONDON 




















WELLY 


SOEURS 


MODES 
COUTURE 
LINGERIE 


21 Faubourg St. Honore, 21 
PARIS 


DRESSES VWVRAPS 
LINGERIE MILLINERY 


Their exclusive designs are now 

under the personal direction of 

Monsieur DECIO ROSSI, who has 

with him a very efficient staff of 

artists for the creation of his 

models, which are only obtainable 
at their Paris House 


11, Rue de Penthiévre-Paris 


e: Elysées 37-37, 78-02 








6 RUE S* FLORENTIN 
PARIS 
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EUGENIE & 
JULIETTE 


HAUTE COUTURE 


20 Rue des Capucines 
PARIS 


sports coats 
evening wraps 
finest furs 





new branch: 
17vis, Avenue Matignon 
CHAMPS-ELYSEES 














EN EF 


couturier 


374 
Rue St. Honore 
Paris 


(Near Place Vendéme) 








Couture 
Fourrure 
Lingerie 


9 Faubourg St. Honore 


(Anct. Place Vendome) 


PARIS 








GOWNS THAT MEET 
WELL-BORN TASTE 


presented by 


Lp tip Gerona 


PAUL CARET 


EGERTON & CIE 
222 Rue de Rivoli 


PARIS 


LOUISEBOULANGER | 


CHAMPSELYSEES' 
3RUE DE BERAI 


DRESSES 
FURS 
MANTLES 
LINGERIE 
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DUCERF-SCAVINI 
BOOTMAKER 


31, Rue Cambon, PARIS 








SOV rY 


Robes 
Manteaux 
Lingeriés 


& 


10,Rue de Castiglione 
PARIS 


YVONNE 
DAVIDSON 


24,RUE DE MARIGNAN 


COUTURE 

















DRESSES, 
MANTLES, 
FURS. 


HENRY 


193 RUE St HONORE 


JACKUET 
LOLITL_Re 


40 RUE MARBEUF 
CHAMPS-ELYSEES 


PARIS 





BLoumbaw 


De Luxe Cloves 
and Hosiery 


Paris 
10 rue Auber 
( Opéra ) 
Cannes Biarritz 


14, Bd de la Croisette 10, rue Mazagran 











WHEREVER FASHION 
CONGREGATES, THE 
SPIRIT OF PARIS IS 
MOST CLEARLY 
EXPRESSED IN THE 
GOWNS CREATED BY 





8,PLACE VENDOME 
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Be sure before you leave to 
take note of this address 


MALBOROUGH 
59 RUE SAINT LAZARE 
~Models a Specialty 


from the latest collections 
of Parisian couturiers bear- 
ing authentic signatures. 


Immediate delivery 
Faultless alterations. 
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1, Place Vendome Paris 


DRESSES - COATS -TRICOTS 
LINGERIE MILLINERY 


AGENTw NEW YORK 
Mapame. CUSSON 
500. Fifth Avenue, Soo 


VETEMENTS 


DE SPORT 
PYJAMAS 
DE LUXE 


82 RUE DES 
PETITS CHAMPS 
(PLACE VENDOME) 














AUX 
LINGERIE LAYETTES 
DRESSES 


8S, Chaussée d’Antin 
(near the Opera) 


Germaine 
Guerin 


Th Smartest Hand Bags 
Tortoise Shell - - 
Dressing Cases 


243, Rue Saint-Honoré 
Place Vendéme PARIS 
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TOLLMANN 


Couture 


A very successsful House noted for 
its models of Parisian Elegance 
combined with originality which 
appeal to every smart woman. 


35, RUE DE MIROMESNIL 
TEL: ELYSEES.35-352.0523 


PARIS 
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MARTHE 
REGNIER 


COUTURE MODES 














Madame MARTHE REGNIER, cele- 
brated not only as a talented actress but 
also as a dressmaker and milliner is now 
showing daily a wonderful collection of 
coats, gowns and hats in her sumptuous 
mansion right off the Champs-Elysées. 
The unheard-of success of this winter 
collection has caused much comment in 
Parisian fashion circles. 
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51, RUE FRANCOIS l=, PARIS 
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“ORCET™ 


HAUTE COUTURE 


DRESSEY 
MANTLES 
FURS 
HOVIERY 


9 RUE AUBER PARI, 


FURS COATS 


Di TINETIVE iN THEIR ELEGANCE 
PERIELT in LINE 
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oF COUTURIER ‘DU MANTEAU ”’ 


paris: -48,RUE LAFFITTE 
BIARRITZ: 2, RUE GAMBETTA 
NICE: “Mo RUBY .12,AV. VERDUN 
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CHANTAL 
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HANTAL is the Marie Laurencin of the 
dressmaking world—the first Parisian coutu- 
rier truly modern in her gown conception. 


Guided by a keen feeling for color harmony, 
CHANTAL has made intricate cut a decorative 
achievement and dress detail a lovely work of 
miniature. 

CHANTAL emphasizes the luxurious character of 
velvet and idealizes the lightness of chiffon in crea- 
tions which have the vivid charm of rare orchids. 
The sweeping success of CHANTAL’s winter 
collection marks the triumph of modern ideas in 
couture over trite conventions and stale traditions. 


CHANTA 
6 PARTE 


4 FULE ae Morea ove race DE LA CONCORDE) 
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Once again Madame Val- 
lée has not disappointed 
her American clientele 
who have come to ex- 
pect of her sensational 
innovationsevery season. 

This winter she gives 
us the ‘ Troubadour” 
silhouette, symbolizing 
the youth, gaiety and 
care-free spirit of those 
lovable wandering min- 
strels of medieval France. 


lO, PLACE VENDOME 
5.RUE DE LA DAIX.DPARIY 
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HENRI 
VEROGNE 


FURS 





FY 


WRAPS 


“ Frisson ” 


COATS 








A sumptuous mantle for the evening of 
jade green shot velvet. The lining is of 
green and gold lamé. The trimmings, 
collar and cuffs are of mink. 


This model is a typical example of Henri 
Vergne’s perfect grasp of the trend of 
coat fashions, 


His originations forecast the mode and 
are really exquisite examples of Parisian 
taste, yet withal admirably suited to 
American requirements. 


3 RUE DU 29 JUILLET 
































& 18 RUE ROYALE, PARIS | 
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Maison Paul Poiret \ Succursales 


43, Avenue Victor-Emmanuel Ili | a Cannes, Biarritz, 
(1 rond-Point des Champs-Elysées) ! \ le Touquet— Paris— Plage. 
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ESTELLE 


STRICH FEATHERS—the latest 
decree of the Paris fashion gods- 
are embodied in this delightful evening 
gown appropriately named “Fascination” 
by Madame Estelle, young creator of 

youthful clothes. 

The bodice is entirely covered with 
rainbow-hued embroidery sprinkled with 
spangles, and rows of uncurled ostrich 
feathers fall gracefully all around the 
waist line and down to the hem of the 
skirt. The entire gown is of crepe 
georgette in a lovely shade of pink and the 
effect is altogether charming ani typical 
of the originations of Madame Estelle. 
4 Rue Pierre-Charron, Champs-Elysées, 

aris. 
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MODES 
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Your Paris Tailleur ... 

















You will find it in the salons of 
O’Rossen whose creations are the 
smartest in Paris. The most discrim- 
inating women in the world wear his 
clever tailleurs. Monsieur O’Rossen, 
dictator of tailored suit fashion, 
achieves impeccable distinction and 
individuality in tailleurs, where the 
necessity of sober lines is so often an 
excuse for banality. 


Your O’Rossen costume will be smart, 
unusual, and significant of the com- 4 
ing mode. 

The O’Rossen collection of distin- 
— tailleurs will be shown daily 
rom 10 to 12 and from 3 to 6 at sf 
number 12, Place Vendéme. 3% 


O’ROSSEN | 


12 PLACE VENDOME 
PARIS 
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-BERNARD. 


; COUTURE 


40,RUE FRANCOIS I*_PARIS 
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DUHLMANN | 


27, 2mNe. cde Lrsboumne- 


MEUBLES DECORATION 
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Paris 
























COUTURIER IN PARIY 
22 RUE D’AGUEYYEAU 
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LES 
GRANDS 
HOTELS 

FUROPEENS 


NICE 
HOTEL NEGRESCO 
Le plus somptueux des palaces 


PARIS 
CLARIDGES HOTEL 
Le plus bel hotel de Paris 


LYON 
PALACE HOTEL 
Le dernier construit 


BRUXELLES 
PALACE HOTEL 
Universellement connu 


HOTEL ASTORIA 


Aristocratique 


ARDENNE 
BELGIQUE 
CHATEAU D’ARDENNE 
Le plus beau golf du monde 


MADRID 
PALACE HOTEL 


Unique au monde 

HOTEL RITZ 

Le plus aristocratique 
SANTANDER 

HOTEL REAL 


Situation incomparable 
SAINT SEBASTIEN 


CONTINENTAL PALACE 
Le meilleur climat 
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HOTEL LOTTI* HOTEL LOTTI *HOTEL LOTTI 


{8 LOTTI, although 1926 in 
conveniences and comfort, retains 
its Old World atmosphere of 
charm and hospitality. 


Situated in the fashionable shop- 
ping and theater district its out- 
standing features are refinement, 
excellent cuisine and unobtrusive 
personal service 


HOTEL LOTTI 


7&9, RUE DE CASTIGLIONE>- PARIS. 
Cable Address “Otelloti Paris” 











ALL SPORTS 
SAME MANAGEMENT | 


IN SUMMER j L’ERMIT AGE AT EVIAN 


CANNES 


HOTEL BELLEVUE 


SEASON : NOVEMBER TO MAY 


A HOME AWAY FROM HOME 


A. FIORINETTI, MANAGER 














HELEN SCOTT 


of 56 Faubourg Saint Honoré 
PARIS - - . FRANCE 


Will be at the Hotel Brevoort, New York 
City, from the eleventh to the twenty-fifth or 
October to take orders for any Xmas shop- 
ping you may wish done for you in Paris. 


Orders taken be- 
tween two and five 
in the afternoons. 


Mail orders care- 
fully executed from 


the Paris office. 

















HE service of the Paris 
Salon will be a welcome 
convenience to Manuel's Amer- 
ican clients traveling abroad. 
Here they are invited to view the 
very latest Postiche Haute Mode. 


Booklet upon request 


PARIS 20, rue de la Paix 
HAIR GOODS EXCLUSIVELY 














NICE 
v 


HOTEL RUHL 


Center 
of Fashion on the Riviera 
located on the seaside 


wo 
4 


Under 
the same management 


NICE 
Hotel Royal 
Hotel Savoy 
Hotel Plazza et de France 


GRENOBLE 
Hotel Majestic 


PARIS 
Hotel Carlton 














You have a 
friend in Paris 


HEN you need the sort of 
assistance which only a 
friend in the city can give you— 
advice and suggestions about 
shops and hotels, schools and 


doctors, remember the address: 
2, rue de la Paix. 


There you will find Madame 
Calvé, to whom you can go, as 
you would to a personal friend. 
Your problems will be her prob- 
lems, and she will help you in 
every way possible. There is no 
charge, of course. This is part of 
our service to our friends. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
INFORMATION BUREAU 
Madame Calvé, in charge 


Paris, 2, rue de la Paix 
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SS) : 
SS Preferred 


By Those 
Who Know 


Most women who use Angela 
Varona’s exquisite toilet prepa- 
rations have tried countless 
others. When once they learn 
the superiority of Angela Va- 
rona’s they seldom change. (On 
sale at Franklin Simon & Co., 
Bonwit Teller, Stern Bros., 
and John Wanamaker.) 


Scientific and skillful treat- 
ments of face and hair at the 
Salon of Angela Varona. 


ANGELA VARONA 


22 East 55th Street 
New York 
Plaza 8822, 


4056 


Appointments: 
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Bucklo 


6 West 57h Street, New York 


Hats 


Gowns 


Che World’s Show “Place 
of Gashion R 
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cA step from Gifth Avenue 
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“For the Individual Only”’ 
The Inviolable Rule of Paris 
Comes to New York 


HAT is the chief charm of the Paris frock? 
models produced each season in the rue de la Paix. 


There are many 
Are they all 
perfect? Perfect, perhaps, but not just in themselves. They are designed 
for individuals and sold only to women to whose type and temperament 


they are suited. 


That is what the little shop in New York can do so well for its cus- 
tomers. There you will find leisure and consideration for the needs of 


your own personality. 


Even if one pays a yearly visit to Paris it is not practical to buy a 
year’s wardrobe at once. It is not wise from a fashion point-of-view 
and not a pleasurable thing to do. Clothes should be selected when 


one is in the mood and the mood is not always at one’s command. 


Nor must the standard one sets for a wardrobe in Paris be lowered 
for the other seasons of the year. It is necessary to find in New York 
the shops which will create the illusion of Paris and induce the mood 


which makes the wisest and smartest selections possible. 


It is just this service which the Harper’s Bazar shops are ready to 
give. They know Paris so well that the Paris atmosphere and attitude 
are instinctive in them. Whether it is a frock for oneself or one’s young 
daughter, a gown for afternoon or for the most formal event of the season, 
or a pair of shoes which have the air of Hellstern or Julienne, they can be 
found in one of the shops we suggest on this page. 

Between your trips to Paris, find out for yourself how near to the 


rue de la Paix and the Place Vendome, Harper’s Bazar’s list of shops can 











bring you. 
SS ° 
Eat 
Gx Shopping 
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a —vV 


October 


IMES have changed while 

you were away. There are 
new things in old, familiar 
shops, and new shops in old, 
familiar streets. You must 
make another voyage of dis- 
covery. You feel like starting 
at the Battery with the entire 
family purse and_ working 


DLR/ON 


Sapte KAELRED commutes to 
Paris ~ regularly —selecting for your | 
individual requirements the most advanced 


creations of Jeading Couturiers. 


GOWNS — WRAPS — SUITS — SPORTS- 
| WEAR and ACCESSORIES made for you north, dashing east and west 
in Paris from linings carefully fitted here. into every side street. You 
. make a list: new things for fall, 
a arenY the children, the house, your- 

> wi if A () 


7 self, a dependable hairdresser 
CF with a flair for the new mode. 
(| 


_ . If you’re wise you will con- 
thay 


serve your energy and your 


ob, 





purse by looking through 
these pages and charting your 
course accordingly. 




















WRAPS 
FURS 


HATS 
GOWNS Flee Hall specializes in original 
and French models adapted 


to your personality and type. 


Faye Hall 
11 East 47th Street, New York 





TELEPHONE 
VANDERBILT 1921 
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12 EAST 54TH STREET, N. ¥. 


, (fel. Plaza. 2240], oi 























Children ’s Clothes ~ToIndividual Order 








to wearit! Either in any 
or Linen—long or short sleev 
10 years. With Bloomers. 





One Piece Sui 


for BROTHER 
—real ‘‘mannish’ 


evenif itdoesmate 
sister’s frock! @ 
Linen, most ay 
color; pleated, 

ored Dimity frilk 
Suit fastens } 
tween legs. Sizesy 





to4. 
) SPECIAL $6.9: 


Also: In Fine Waa 
Flannel, any shade 
UNUSUAL 

at $9.50 


_This Smart Frock for SISTER— 


goes so well with brother’s suit, she will be gla 
i Combination Prix 


yes. 2 to 
SPECIAL $8.50 


Or in Wash Flanne!, with Bloomers, $12.7 





SPECIALIZING CHILDRI 
Boys: up to 4; Girls: 





EN’S CLOTHES 


Infants to 16, Mise 
Sketches on request, if you give children’s 


= Mat, ORDERS RECFIVE My PERSONAL Cam 





i Inquiries Invited from Specialty Shops, 
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“*In the Heart of Greenwich Village’’ 


' 267 West 11th Street 


ut 


New York 











Impotiers 
Creators 











MM 





GOCONEOOCOOR DCR GONrOODACEDAOOOONGEOOEOGEOEEROURURESCEONEOSONOIIOD 


GOWN) 
SPORTS APPAREL 


602 MADISON AVE. 
at 57th. ST. NEW YORK 
Paris~ 21 Rue Du Chateau Dba 
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NCOMPARABLE refinements 
FOR THE BATH 


578, Madison Avenue, New York - - 68, Avenue des Champs - Clyrees Paris 
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Jhe final step 
in safe motoring 
is achieved 






You demand safety for 
them in your house; de. 
mand safety for them als 
in your automobile. 







is in a collision, you will be thankful if 
that car is a New Safety Stutz, with 
safety-glass in every window and windshield. 


S HOULD the day ever come when your car 


In no other automobile can you secure, with- 
out extra cost to you, this invaluable protec- 
tion to your family. The New Safety Stutz 
is the first and only car to adopt safety-glass 
all around as regular equipment. 


The New Safety Stutz is the one automobile 
designed with safety as the uppermost aim 
and ideal. And it will come as a revelation 
to the average motorist to learn how the mak- 
ing of a car scientifically safe adds to its road- 
ability, ease of riding, and performance as well. 


The low hangingof the New Safety Stutz, made 
possible by skillful utilization of the worm- 
drive, confers an unequalled stability on the 
car, making overturn almost impossible. At 
the same time, the low “center of mass” makes 
thecar ride much more steadily under all con- 
ditions, and gives an ease and responsiveness 
to the steering that cannot be described. 


The improved braking-system of the New 
Safety Stutz, developed and built by Timken 


on a newly-utilized principle, gives a quick 
safety-stop when needed. It also retards the 
car so smoothly, with entire absence of swing, 
swerve, or side-sway, that even abrupt halting 
does not discomfort the passengers. 


The extra-strong and extra-rigid frame, with 
. . e « 

integral steel running-boards, or “‘side-bump- 
ers”, makes the car both safer and steadier. 


Narrow, clear-vision front corner-posts give 
safer driving and do away with the annoyance 
of peering from side to side for objects ahead. 


The New Safety Stutz is permanently protect- 
ed against theft by The Fedco System, without 
cost to the car owner. 


A new feature, again without cost to the car 
owner, is indemnity against loss of use result- 
ing from theft, at the rate of five dollars per 
day, up to thirty days. 

See these New Safety Stutz models, which, in 
addition to their exclusive safety features, 
have custom-like smartness of body design 
and most luxurious interior appointments. 


STUTZ MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of AMERICA, Inc. - + + Indianapolis 


CW 


SAFETY STuTZ 


The first and only automobile to provide safety-glass 


all around without extra charge to the buyer 


symbol of 
Safety 





An exclusive feature is Loss- 
of-Use Insurance, paying the 
car owner five dollars per day, 
up to thirty days, for loss of 
the car’s use through theft. 
This is without cost to the 
car owner. 


The entire car has Under- 
writers’ Class A rating on 
both fire and theft. 


Eight body styles, including 

7-bassenger models, designed 

and constructed under the 

supervision of Brewster of 

New York. 

All closed bodies automati- 
cally ventilated—another 


exclusive feature. 
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Back in 1906 Whitman’s selected from 
the various chocolates they had been 
making since 1842 those particular nut 
centers, caramels, nougats and other firm 
and “chew-y” kinds that were preferred 
by a large class of candy buyers. 

These selected chocolates were packed 
in a green and gold box and because they 
were an offering to particular people the 
box was named the Fussy Packace For 
Fastipious Fotks. 


The Fussy Package made an immediate 


For Hallowe’en 


New York 





Chicago 


We have dressed up the Fussy 
Package in a special wrap for 
Hallowe’en which will make it fit 
perfectly in the Hallowe 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc. 
PHILADELPHIA 





FUSSY CHOCOLATE 5 


Nut Combination, Nut and wy 


A bit of 


chocolate history 


hit, and ever since has been the favorite 
candy of a growing circle. Also it has 
been a distinguished gift package. 

The Fussy Package was the pioneer in 
the line of special assortments originated 
by Whitman’s which now includes the 
SAMPLER, SALMAGUNDI, PLEASURE ISLAND, 
BonnyBrook, and other packages, each 
catering to a real candy taste and 
preference. 

Fussy packages are in sizes from half 
pound to five pounds. 
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THE MYSTERY AND MAGIC OF PERFUME 


In the Word “Myrrh” Alone the History of Whole Races 
and Centuries Lies Aromatically Folded 
Says 


RicuHaArpb LE GALLIENNE 


™ HE soul of a man in love is full of perfumes and sweet 
odors,” says Plutarch; and the mysterious connection 
between perfume and the soul seems to have been one 
of the earliest intuitions of man groping dimly after an under- 
standing of that strange side of him which eludes the eye and 
the ear and after which the hands reach in vain. 

Some philosophers, indeed, have placed the soul in the 
olfactory nerve, and the sense of smell has always been recog- 
nized as the most ethereal of the senses. All that is sacred, 
pure, and innocent in man, all that sug- 
gests his sidereal origin and destiny, 
seems in some way to be most poignantly 
hinted at in perfume. The gods and god- 
desses of all religions are represented as 
spreading about them a cloud of sweet 
perfume, an effluence from the central 
loveliness of their divinity. ‘* The Lotus,” 
says an old Arabian proverb, “has its 
root in the mud of the Nile, and its per- 
fume at the throne of God.” The scent of 
this divine perfume was sometimes re- 
vealed to favored mortals as the reward 
for an exceptional service, as in the case 
of Phaon, the old and ugly boatman of 
Mitylene, who, having carried the dis- 
guised Aphrodite across the sea, refused 
to take payment. Whereupon the goddess 
gave him a divine sweet smelling essence 
which transformed his age into youth and 
his ugliness into beauty. The loveliness of Helen of Troy is 
fabled to have been due to an immortalizing cosmetic revealed 
to the nymph (Enone by the same goddess, and by her confided 
in turn to Paris. 

That at the very beginning of time perfume should thus 
have been instinctively associated with the highest, the sacred, 
the mysterious in man is surely a fact, the significance of 
which lies deep in the unexplained sources of his being. Its 
association with magic points to a similar intuition of its strange 
potency and far-reaching intimations. Circe and Medea alike 
made use of its wonder-working properties. Those spells by 
which Circe kept Ulysses captive in her enchanted isle were 
woven of wreathing, sweet-smelling smoke; and Medea made 
Eson, the old father of Jason, young again by boiling him in a 
bath of aromatic herbs. From the time of those classical enchan- 
tresses onward, perfume has been part of the stock-in-trade of 
all magicians, assisting their illusions, or inducing those states 
in which the invisible and inscrutable are drawn within the 
scope of finite apprehension; as a lover from a little scented 
handkerchief can recreate, in answer to his endless yearning, 
the face of his far-away beloved. Perfume has always signified 
something fine, mysterious, aristocratic in human life. Begin- 
ning as the attribute of gods and goddesses, it became the pecu- 
liar treasure of kings and princes and all noble persons, and it 
may well be that its immemorial association with beautiful 
women is related to that divinity which Plato and other great 
philosophers have always maintained as residing in beautiful 
forms. Gods, kings, nobles, and beautiful women: with these 
perfume is associated as by divine, aristocratic right. 


HERE has been and still is an erroneous association of per- 

fume with effeminacy; and, of course, the use of perfume has 
been discredited by those who have used it vulgarly and exces- 
sively, as the wearing of gems has been discreditea by ill-bred 
people, unaware of their delicate accents and implications. It has 
always been the ill fate of the refinements of life to have been 
exaggerated and parodied by ignorant and common imitators. 
The right use of a single jewel’ by a princess is one thing; the 
display of diamond rings on the fat fingers of an alderman’s 
wife is another. And so with perfumes. One of the wisest of 
all “exquisites,”” Beau Brummell, was so aware of this stigma 





against the fine art which he professed, that he foreswore the 
use of perfume altogether, and was accustomed to send his 
shirts to be laundered and whitened out among the hawthorn 
bushes of Blackheath Common. 

In the modern world the art and use of perfume have reached 
a degree of expressiveness and refinement far surpassing that 
of former times, less lavish, but more individual and more 
delicate. The whole realm of feminine esthetics—that is, the 
art of the beauty of woman—has been freed from the bondage 
of the narrow, unintelligent moralist. 
Woman is no longer lectured for taking 
a proper pride in her own charms and 
employing artistic means for dramatizing 
them by displaying them to the best ad- 
vantage, even supplementing them, if 
need be. Nature unadorned, lovely as 
she may be, seldom makes the most of 
herself, and her handmaiden, Art, can 
teach her many things that do not neces- 
sarily artificialize her, but, on the con- 
trary, develop and emphasize her natural- 
ness. The lily of the field may not need 
painting, but the human lily is usu- 
ally improved by sweet-smelling powder 
and a touch of rouge. As man’s first 
duty to woman is his strength, so 
woman’s first duty to man is her beauty— 
beauty, and all that beauty implies, all 
that emanates from it: delicacy, elegance, 
romance, and the atmosphere that exhales from these attrib- 
utes. The achievement of this need not detract from a 
woman’s work-a-day qualities, her goodness, her helpfulness, or 
her intelligence. On the contrary, these qualities all gain by 
association with charm; and it is curious to observe that the 
present widespread renaissance of feminine esthetics has come 
side by side with her vigorous entry into that hard work of the 
world which had previously been regarded as the exclusive 
province of man. The old idea that the cultivation of a woman’s 
brain meant a neglect of her beauty has been hopelessly ex- 
ploded, and woman has been encouraged to study herself with 
a view to giving the highest expressiveness to her own indi- 
viduality. For generations she has been a mere amateur of 
herself. Now she has become an artist. 


F ALL the means toward this higher expressiveness of wo- 

man, none is more delicate or more innocent than perfume. 
By its means the very soul of a woman, her spiritual atmosphere, 
can be diffused around her in unmistakable emanations of fra- 
grance. As surely as a rose tells us of its presence before our eyes 
have seen it, so it is with a woman who knows the art of per- 
fume, whose very clothes thus become herself, whose dropped 
handkerchief is as much a love-letter of her writing as though 
she had signed it. Through perfume her very thoughts are told 
without the clumsy medium of words. She becomes a veritable 
translation of herself into sweet odors. Her perfume is her 
spiritual presence, the woman herself as she would have us 
know her to be. And the more of an artist in perfume she 
becomes, the more she will be able to express her “‘infinite 
variety’’ by its means, her various moods and subtle changes 
from day to day, from hour to hour. 

But there will be always one perfume which is her inner 
unchanging self—that perfume which will instantly bring 
back her face to her lover across all time and distance, even 
from beyond the grave. Cleopatra, we may be sure, knew the 
magic of such a perfume which was her very self for Antony; 
and since her day, too numerous to recall here are the names of 
queens and other lovely women that ‘smell sweet and blossom 
in their dust’? because ot the perfumes they used, and, in some 
cases, distilled themselves. The famous “Hungary Water,” 
for example, was distilled by Queen (Concluded on page 168) 
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BARON DE 


1S rue Vaneau, Paris. 
ASHIONS shown in August, 1926, for the coming winter 
Ree nothing but glorified variations on popular themes. 
Though styles are hardly altered, they do, disguised in 
nove! color schemes and different materials, produce the pleas- 
ing impression of having changed. All one might reasonably 
find to state is that the 1926 fashions are more beautiful, more 
luxuriously simple, and, what seems even more important, more 
youthful than ever before; for clothes, nowadays, are only 
really successful, up-to-date, and smart when expressing the 
undefinable buoyancy which characterizes modern youth. 

I do not attempt to state that what I have seen is either in 
fashion or out of it. I am at present much too bewildered by 
what I have been shown to have a clear judgment on the sub- 
ject. My notes, written down while attending the openings, 
must speak for themselves. However, I firmly believe in 
fashions which are absolutely plain, and that only the most 











MEYER ATTENDS 


And Describes Striking Features Seen in the Collections of Ten of 




















THE OPENINGS 


The Important Paris Couturters 


sophisticated and luxurious simplicity is 4 la mode. As this 
happens to be the most costly style of dressing, very few women 
can afford it. Therefore, simplicity being expensive, more so 
than glittering splendor, dressmakers in these days of the high 
cost of living, when most people feel hard up and poor, evidently 
feel compelled to include in their collections rich-looking models 
for those unable to afford luxurious simplicity. There is no 
other explanation for the display of gorgeous gowns I have 
been privileged to see. 

Here are some of the notes I took while visiting the various 
dressmaking firms showing new models. 

Madeleine Vionnet is a name with a strong vibration which, 
incessantly repeated, gains in strength from year to year. On 
being asked why Madeleine Vionnet is so successful, my reply 
is—because of her sartorial genius and of her architectural 
brain. She designs her models as an architect builds a cathedral. 
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They are never the result of chance, but always problems 
cleverly solved. 

On entering the Vionnet building, my first impression is 
modernity; my second, space; and my third, dignified activity. 
I am also pleasantly impressed by Monsieur Trouyet’s gracious 
welcome and his professing to value my opinion (a commercial 
mind interested in the critical workings of an artist’s brain). 

The new Vionnet collection is excellent. It starts with 
individual Vionnet-looking sports clothes, among which a com- 
bination of variedly shaded blue jerseys, happily assembled, 
strikes a distinctive note. A new feature are slip-over dresses 
of velveteen and embroidered satin slips, to wear beneath fur 
coats. These garments have deep V openings at the neck, 
have a narrow-looking hip-line, and very marked bloused back 
effects. Velvet, both in a cotton and silk quality, is used 
throughout the collection, in colorings ranging from shades 
resembling faded rose leaves to tones of red and copper. Warm 
tones predominate. 

Long coats in dark velours, with huge butter-colored fox 
collars, are an arresting feature. They give a woman a regal 
appearance. 

Furs, at Vionnet, are choice and individual. Mink coats 
especially are very beautiful. One, in particular, has useless 
looking medieval sleeves hanging down the back, the arms 
reaching out through slits on each side. An exciting novelty 
de luxe are fawn-colored ermine coats, for only the most spot- 





less ermine takes the dye successfully (this dyed ermine must 
not be confused with ‘‘summer ermine”). 

Models Noted: Red velvet pajamas. The short coat 
worn unbuttoned, showing a pink silk shirt. 

Red cotton velvet coat-dress, close-fitting to the hips, with 
fulness above and below. 

White satin Chinese-shaped garment, embroidered in black, 
worn under long black satin redingote. 

Lavender-blue and gray tweed sports coat, with collar and 
cuffs of /apin rasé in gray. 

White evening gown of net, with spider-webs embroidered in 
rhinestones ending in silver thread fringes. 

Yellow net evening gown over pink foundation, embroidered 
all over with wisps of yellow ostrich feathers and rhinestones, 
very vaporous and new. 

A severely untrimmed black velvet robe de style, with 
geometrically cut, very full skirt, lined in gold tissue. Its 
counterpart in white velvet. 

A robe de style of voluminous dimensions, the skirt reaching 
down to the ground. 


CALLOT 
HE name of Callot stands for luxurious elegance, as well as 


for individually conceived splendor. No Callot brocades, 
no Callot colorings, and especially no Callot embroideries 





could ever be mistaken for those of any other house. Callot’s 
intelligence consists in recreating on modern lines styles based 
on established Callot traditions. Thus is the Callot style 
prese rved. 

Models are mostly artistic achievements, which should be 
preserved in special museums to serve as inspiration for future 
generations. Three to four hundred models are shown in al- 
most too rapid succession, as many as seven or eight mannequins 
appearing together at one time, which makes it difficult to 
concentrate on details. Standard models have gained in 
excellence by repetition. These are more studied and more 
lovely than last season. 

Many modern decorative designs are being used, inspired by 
Old-World patterns. Indian and Chinese influences are strongly 
marked. Oriental splendors. Velvet garments appear to be 
brocaded, but are in reality covered by hand-work. Flounced 
satin slips, embroidered with flowers, look as if they were 
fashioned in silk chintzes. Gowns of seed-pearls and gold on 
white, and gowns made of bits of coral on black, impress one 
as precious and rare. Shimmering lace gowns are in reality 
produced by spangled embroideries. 

Net ballgowns are composed of ruchings and flowers. They 
have tight satin bodices and full skirts. Some of these are 
designed in color harmonies, in which five or six different 
tones are represented. Clouds of net envelop fruit and butter- 
flies. Immense roses are placed on the left knee, in front of 
the skirt. An interesting, even if peculiar, novelty. Lengths 
of satin trail on the ground and lengths of brocade are draped 
and looped by huge jewels, from which depend ropes of pearls. 
Ostrich feathers are shown in fluffy profusion and silk fringes 
are on many gowns, as well as on brocaded shawls. 

\ black velvet gown with butter-colored lace is lovely, while 
a black velvet tailored suit, with a white grosgrain waistcoat, 
is one of Callot’s innovations. 

Brown velvet, “blonde and brunette,” is in many instances 
combined with pink moire or satin ribbons. 

““Cheveux de la reine au clair de lune”’ is a romantic com- 
bination of pale brown velvet with bluish paillettes in shim- 
mering moonshine tints. 

Mauve parrots and white elephants are amusing bits of 
embroidery on plain crépe gowns. <A white satin gown has its 
skirt entirely composed of long black feather strands which do 
not fluff, but have the appearance of a heavy silk fringe. 

The traditional Callot robe de style, period Louis XIII., this 
year is shown in blue-green moire shot in silver, the underskirt 
of chartreuse satin with yellow bows and silver lace. 

(nother robe de style in taffeta. Rose-colored over distended 
foundation, with mauve and green insertions, over gold. 


CHANEI 


N ARRIVING at Chanel’s to view her new winter collec- 

tion, I am, to start with, impressed by the structural 
alterations recently completed (No. 27 and 29 rue Cambon 
added to No. 31), and by the new Chanel shops which have the 
Marquise de Laborde as presiding genius. I am impressed, 
on entering the premises, by the air of prosperity which 
pervades the establishment. I feel the invisible presence of a 
master-mind, which takes the form of Mademoiselle Chanel, 
entrenched on the second floor, directing the showing of her 
new winter collection on the first. I am particularly impressed 
by its increased excellence, which proves that acquired 
reputations can only be maintained by surpassing one’s 
previously established standards. To remain stationary is to 
retrograde. 

The Chanel collection is the expression of an elegant woman’s 
taste. All models are wearable, devoid of eccentricity. They 
are a combination of plaits, tucks, panels, and ties, which result 
in trim, neat and excellently cut Chanel gowns. 

The new models are merely variations on Chanel themes. 
The bolero backs are a predominating feature, even for sports 
clothes. Skirts remain abbreviated. Hem-lines, in most 
cases, are uneven, and horizontally shaded tweeds are used 
profusely. So are the new Rodier fringes. These are to be 
found on day and evening gowns, either self-colored, beige, 
black, green, or in dégradé effects for evening wear. These 
fringes are light in weight and come very wide. Two tlounces 
are sufficient for a gown. 

With the exception of a marked preference shown for red 
and violet, all known colors figure in this collection. Evening 
gowns are shown in velvet, in spangled textures, in metal 
tissues incrusted with rhinestones and jet, but more particularly 


in Georgette and mousseline de soie, Chanel’s favorite textures. 
A distinct novelty on chiffon evening dresses are Georgette 
sports belts with buckles, matching the color of the gown. 

Lace in bright shades is used a great deal, a white gown of 
Brussels lace over a pink foundation being especially charming. 
Though distinctly a Chanel model, it reminds one forcibly of a 
painting by Alfred Stevens. 

Models Noticed: A sports suit of gray tweed with a skirt of 
horizontally shaded material wrapped around the figure like a 
kilt. 

A violet crepella gown, to be worn with a short violet mole- 
skin jacket. 

A black velvet jumper with a beige velours frappé skirt. 

A long shaded gray and brown tweed coat, with fur trim- 
mings shaded to match. 

A beaded and tubed black evening gown with knotted fringes 
forming a short cape which falls over the bare back. 

A pailletted evening gown—moonshine effects on a velvet 
foundation. 

Four chiffon evening gowns composed of panels, bolero 
effects, tails, and side draperies. No. 703 in black, 7o9 in 
bright blue, another in bright violet and the fourth in lavender. 
All of them excellent and dresses to be recommended. They 
bear the hall-mark of the Chanel genius. 


JENNY 


HE Jenny collection is exciting, exhilarating. Why so? 
Because, though Parisian to Madame Jenny’s French 
fingertips, originality is not neglected. Because it is full of 
daring innovations, and because Madame Jenny has the courage 
of her convictions. What are her qualifications as a designer? 
An inexhaustible and inventive brain, love of what is precious 
and rare, and a steering clear of what is banal. To which 
should be added her unceasing research work, coupled with un- 
bounded energy and the dramatic staging-of her new collection. 
Her presentation, an artistic conception, has a beginning and 
a climax. Gowns of similar color and texture follow one 
another. A series of varied all-black evening gowns, for 
instance, are shown in rapid succession until, by subtle touches 
of possibly a rose or a pink sash, they have gradually become 
black and pink creations. At one time I noticed some eight 
or ten of these moving about the showroom together. Soon 
after one is surprised to discover that a set of all-pink gowns 
is being shown, leading up to a ravishing display of pink 
ostrich feathers in the form of scarfs as well as to pink fringed 
shawls designed by Madame Van Dongen, the great painter’s 
wife. It is all perfectly well stage-managed. 

Features of the collection are: sports clothes, with a note de 
fantaisie, which gives them a unique and very feminine charm. 
They are, in many instances, combined with metal waistcoats 
and metal ‘‘sweaters,’’ with jersey lamé, with gold and silver 
patterned kasha, with a ribbed colored metal texture which 
looks like tweed, and with a Moorish-looking delightfully soft 
Angora fabric. For afternoon ensembles these same metal 
textures harmonize equally well with velvet, kasha, and 
cr¢épe de Chine. 

Waist-lines are low and neck-lines very high. Day gowns 
are décolleté in the back, the bare skin covered with either 
dark or flesh-colored Georgette. In fact, almost every gown, 
or coat, has some unusual feature. Boleros are numerous, 
very short, floating away from the figure. 

Black velvet is used in profusion. So is black moire and 
satin ciré. The shade of pink Madame Jenny makes most use 
of is deeper than flesh but paler than rose. 

The most sensational feature of this brilliant collection, 
however, is the revival of ostrich feathers. They decorate 
many sparkling and abbreviated chiffon and velvet frocks and 
are irresistible on transparent chiffon capelike scarfs, which 
are slipped over the head. 

New looking crépe shawls in pastel shades have sweeping 
fringes; others are embroidered with huge silver flowers. They 
are surpassingly beautiful. 

Summing up the Jenny collection, one might call it sumptu- 
ous, splendid and sparkling. A magnificent effort, crowned 
with success! 

Models Noticed: A Gandoura cape of white Angora fabric, 
embroidered in black, worn over a white sports suit, with red 
patches of embroidery. 

Black velvet coat and skirt, braided, with high-necked silver 
waistcoat. 

Lacquer-red velvet jacket over (Continued on page 170) 








HARPER’S BAZAR 

















2) 
| 
= 
—2 
d 


26 


OCTOBER 19 


for 














ORE GS rs eat ec 











for OC TOBER 1926 























A dark green leather coat, 
trimmed with nutria, 
plaited skirt of green 
kasha, sweater striped 
in brown and green, and 


a brown and green scarf. 
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SPORTS WARDROBES ARE IMPORTANT IN 
COLLECTIONS 


Rodier’s kashatulla and crepella are combined, in brown and beige, 
in this sports frock of vigorous modern design. 
division of the bodice from shoulder to waist is unusually good. 


(Upper left) Paris is making its sports coats perfectly straight and 
extremely simple, like this one of dark blue rough wool, cut like 
an ulster, with exaggerated lapels and large turned-back cuffs. 


(Upper right) This is the frock worn under the coat opposite. 
'y dark blue wool jersey, combined with checked gray and 
The stitched-on yoke has a straight band collar. 
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Gray Chiné fabric, from 
Rodier, flecked with gray, 
red, and black. The coat- 
blouse is of gray kasha; 
ihe under-blouse of 
matching gray crépe. 
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A detailed drawing of the 
coat in the circle shows 
how the side-pieces may 
be buttoned back when 
walking, to show the 


brown veteen lining. 
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MOTOR WRAPS ARE DESIGNED FOR THE 


SMART OPEN CAR 


A cleverly designed motor coat of Rodier kasha, pale green with 
shaded blocks of is lined with brown velveteen. The 
diagonally cut sides are folded back and buttoned with tabs. 


brown, 


(Upper left) This coat is proposed for driving in an open car— 
the “torpedo” which is now such a favorite in France. The fabric 
is ‘eautifully shaded leopard, trimmed with wide bands of wolf. 


(Upper right) Calfskin, so young that it resembles some extraor- 
dinarily fine fabric, is used for another sports coat, made with a 
voke outlined with suede. Suéde is used for the narrow belt. 
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Another drawing of the 
coat in the circle shows 
the tabs buttoned over, as 
it is worn in the motor. 
This clever fastening 
keeps it from opening. 
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MAGNIFICENT EVENING 
MODI: 
CHEZ DOEUILLET 
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De uillet’s more important evening gowns are lavishly embroidered. The 
hove is patterned with silver embroidery and bordered 


black satin gown a 
The high pointed line is much used by this house. 
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Alex designs a delightful pastel harmony in pale peach satin with heavily 
embroidered turquoise bands, showing the upward movement in front, so 
typical of Dauillet. The uneven hem-line of fringe is cut to correspond. 
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Madame Jacques Porel wears 
this extremely new and smart 
Reboux hat of black velvet, 
a cross between a high tur- 
ban and a small draped béret. 


THE 
NEW 

















WINTER 


REBOUX 


MARKED 


MODE 


yx 


IS 





BY A 
PERFECTION OF DESIGN 


A Subtle Blending of Old and New, with No Startling Innovations, and an Incredible 


Variety of Beautifully Proportioned Designs Characterize 


2 rue dela Paix, Paris. 
N THE morning of the first showing of 
Vionnet’s collection, I stepped out of my 
door, which used to open in Louis XIV’s 
time to the coaches of the nobility, and into my 
old, old street, whose name is an old, old pun. 
Then I stepped back again, to make way for a 
flock of milch goats, headed by their shaggy 
leader, followed by their piping shepherd and 
his dusty black dog. Vionnet’s collection, you 
know, not only embodies the most modern of 
ideas, but is shown in the most modern of 
private hétels. SoI thought to myself, “There, 
that’s Paris. Combining all that is new with- 
out letting go of anything that is old, and blend- 
ing the two till you can hardly tell where one 
begins and the other ends.” 


F THIS blending of old and new, this con- 
tinuance of tradition, is Paris, then the 
winter collections, this year, are essentially 
Parisian; for they are the logical, almost in- 
evitable, outcome of their predecessors. They 
have not dropped a single idea, and the added 
new ones are adaptations, adjustments, de- 
velopments, rather than innovations. French 
good sense has once more shown its quality; 
for this is really not the moment for startling 
novelty. 

I have been writing for a year that the well- 
dressed woman no longer wants a sartorial 
revolution, and would not wear conspicuous 
clothes if you gave them to her. This year, I 
found that the leading importers were all of the 
same opinion. I sat next to one of the cleverest 
at Vionnet’s that very morning, and heard her 
Say, as the first model appeared: 

“TI don’t want any plaits, or any fulness, or 
any anything. I just want nice clothes.” 

Vionnet presented one astonishing Chinese 
model in black and white satin, as full of con- 
trast as a magpie’s wing. But this importer 
chose untrimmed crépe, severe black satin, and 





the New French Collections 


By MarjorteE Howarp 
gold lamé draped on lines as slender as a shaft 
of gold. 

Later on at another house I h ard another 
well-known buyer say, 

“My intelligent clients do not want anything 
too different; they want something nice to 
wear.” 

For this sort of client the collections have 
apparently been designed, for nice things to 
Wear are more numerous than ever. The year 
will not go down in costume history marked 
with the white stone of novelty; no special 
clothes epoch will be dated “Winter ’26-’27.” 
This is not one of the seasons in which a lot of 
new silhouettes are presented, like débutantes 
at Court. But if a real clothes critic can look 
back, ten years from now, and say, “On or 
about this time, women’s clothes became more 
beautiful, with the beauty of real harmony 
with their lives,” won’t that be worth a lot of 
so-called “novelty,” which usually, brought 
right down to cases, is only a euphemism for 
some sort of bodily distortion? 


OOK back over the nineteenth century, and 
you will see, from 1820 on, how fashions 
were really nothing more than a series of ex- 
tensions and constrictions of one devoted part 
of the female form after another. They did 
hide defects in proportions, of course, as much 
as our present clothes reveal them; and a lot of 
women must have gotten a great deal of satis- 
faction out of that. But there is always the 
reverse of the medal; and not since the day of 
the Directoire has the beauty of lovely natural 
proportion been displayed to such glorious 
advantage as it is to-day. 

And then, just glance at the variety of our 
clothes! Look over these pages, and see the 
astonishing diversity of silhouette, of detail, 
that prevails. Only a short time ago, when 
Paris said turn, we all turned. Paris decreed 


sour grapes, and the teeth of the feminine 
world were set on edge. Her creators had no 
need to wish that the world had but one waist, 
for, if they so willed, all waists were pinched 
simultaneously. Then turn to the fashions of 
to-day. Take the waist, for example, an imagi- 
nary line that has caused far more trouble than 
the equator. In these collections we find i at 
the very top of the hip, or well below it, under 
the bust, up one side and down the other, pulled 
up in front, pulled up in back, girdled, left 
severely alone, and even suppressed altogether. 


T’S the same thing with sleeves—in the 
’nineties, Paris said, “Every woman shall 

wear balloons on her shoulders,” and so we 
endured tortures of haircloth and a special 
horror called “chamois fiber.”” But the sleeves 
of to-day, Heaven save us, are long, and short, 
and three-quarter, and full, and tight, and 
puffed at the wrist, at the shoulder, at the 
elbow. ‘The tongue is not able to conceive nor 
the heart to report” a type that you cannot 
go out and find in some collection showing at 
the present moment. Skirts touch the floor 
in one model, and scarcely reach the knee in 
another; they are as snug as rubber bands, or 
spread into a true half-circle; they run round in 
an even line, or have long trails in front, in the 
back, at both or either side. When you have 
diversity like that, how in the name of Eve, 
the first dressmaker, can you get very much 
that is new? 

On page ninety-six, there is a summary 
of the new collections, in which I have tried to 
include all the main points. A few need ex- 
planation. First, the silhouette. The new look 
of width across the shoulders is arrived at in a 
variety of ways, of which immense sleeves are a 
favorite. They are sometimes cut in one with 
the rest of the bodice, and sometimes “kimono” 
in the back only, with a cleverly placed seam 
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CHANEL 


to take care of the superfluous fulness in front. 
Madame Vallet calls them “Chauve Souris” 
or bat sleeves, while at Beer’s they call them 
“Gigot,” or leg-o’-mutton. Sometimes they 
are so large that they merge into the blous d- 
all-round line which is another means to the 
same end. One thing tends to run into another 
in a confusing way, this season. 

rhe bloused line, when confined to the back 
as it so often is, imitates the bolero, or cape- 
back The bolero-line is 
also suggested by the rows of overlapping bands 
in graduated widths, 


by its new flattening. 


of which whole costumes 


are sometimes composed Some houses tell 
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Chanel’s blue Georgette evening gown has a long strip of 
“franges perlics” in dégradé blue around the skirt, with a 
long end attached at one hip to be draped as one chooses. 


you that they have banished the bolero, using 
a flattened blouse instead; the effect, however, 
is almost identical. Tunics, too, persist in all 
sorts of styles; pagoda-like, or in tiers, or double 
skirt effects, or straight long blouses, like 
medieval jerkins. But you will find the straight 
two-piece type—jumper and skirt—in every 
house, and side by side with it, a princess line, 
a draped line, a full short skirt and gipsy-girdle 
line—very nearly anything and _ everything 
you can imagine. 

If eclecticism is a leading characteristic of 
our fashion, it has others just as important. 
Fulness without width, I should say was one of 


them. Complication in apparent simplicity, 
I am sure is another. Lelong worked out a 
clever way of illustrating the latter point, 
on the night of his reception to the press. On 
the wall he pinned the brown paper sections 
of the actual working model of “Caline,”’ one 
of his new, apparently simple gowns. Problem 
dresses, he calls them, because they are so 
hard to study out and to put together. I did 
not ount the pieces, but there seemed to be 
about twenty. On the opposite wall was 
pinned the actual atelier pattern of “Mouna,” 
a success of the collection of 1923. It consisted 
of exactly three pieces, including the belt. 
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Chéruit’s bouffant gown looks like an 





inverted black 


velvet lower with the slender bodice for the calyx. The 
huge unsymmetrical skirt puffs are lined with pink taffeta, 


Could anything illustrate more strikingly the 
“complication in apparent simplicity” of the 
new mode? 

Of daytime fashions, I have little to add to 
my summary; but of the evening mode, I have 
something further to say. Again I have re- 
course to the conversation of American pro- 
fessionals, even though it implies an indefensible 
argument in support of the practise of eaves- 
dropping. I found among them a unanimous 
and Surprising decision against the simple 
evening gown, and a marshaled array of 
reasons against it, which from their point of 
view were thoroughly convincing. 





“My clients say to me,” said one professional, 
““Ton’t bring us any more of those — little 
simple evening rags. They look literally like 
rags after a few wearings.’” 

And she went on to explain that many of her 
clients were women past their first youth, 
women of importance, both socially and physi- 
cally, who have discovered through painful 
experience, that the ideal evening gown for 
their requirements must be important too. 

“Many of my clients,” she went on, “even 
the slim ones, are extremely busy, occupied 
with all sorts of pressing affairs. They have 
discovered that to wear a simple evening frock 






CHERUIT 


means taking endless pains and trouble with 
themselves, with their hair, make-up, et cetera, 
as well as with their accessories. In their 
rushing lives, they find it quicker to slip into a 
handsome gown that carries its own effect, 
instead of spending so much precious time on 
bringing their appearance to a state of super- 
perfection, more important than their clothes.” 

Here was an argument quite new to me, but 


one of which I could but see the force. Some 


years ago, I discovered for myself that I had 
to be looking my very best, hair fresh from the 
coiffeur and everything, if I wanted to wear 
my plain black chiffon evening dresses. But 





A particularly good coat of dark 
blue velveteen has a full-length collar 
of nutria, caught at the belt with a gold 
buckle atan almost normal waist-line. 


that a touch of brilliantine and hard brushing 
would cover all deficiencies, when I wore a 
handsome embroidered, fringed, or crystaled 
gown 

* They want something to wear to the opera,” 
said another well-known importer at Decuillet’s, 
busy selecting richly beaded, jeweled, and 
spangled gowns. 


(EUILLET has recognized this desireon the 
part of his transatlantic customers for rich 
evening clothes, and so has Jenny. Both of 
them show a series of really magnificent models, 
so rich and obviously expensive that one rather 
wonders who will be able to afford them. But 
“something to wear to the opera”’ is an ex- 
planation, when you think of the gorgeous 
function of first nights in New York and 
Chicago. 
These new evening gowns are really very 
gorgeous indeed. They are heavy with 





CHANTAL 


Chantal’s new minaret silhouette 

is accentuated by a wide band of 

the yellow fur which trims this coat 
of champagne-colored duvetine. 


exquisite embroideries and they glitter with 
jewels, beads, spangles, frequently all used 
together but never in obvious designs. They 
drip with fringes, especially with the new Rodier 
fringes, called “perlic,”’ of which Chanel has 
made a feature. She uses the shaded ones 
rather than the printed ones, and they really 
look from a distance like strings of finest beads. 
Their fabrication is a trade secret. All kinds of 
things have been done with ostrich feathers. 
The separate flues are used like threads in flat 
embroideries, or to make great separate 
flowers placed here and there over a crépe or 
satin surface. They are clipped to look like fur, 
and dipped in glycerine to look like fringes. 
Drecoll, Jenny, and Premet have many models 
trimmed with feathers. The prettiest use of all 
is found at Jenny’s, where they form shaded 
black and white tufts all over a scarf of Georg- 
ette, in pale coffee color. Madame Van Dongen, 
the wife of the famous painter, has designed the 
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REDFERN 


The origin of this mode dates back 
to a seventeenth century Venetian 
ambassador’s robe of tiered black 
velvet, with a large gray fox collar. 


scarfs at Jenny’s this year, and nothing could be 
lovelier than her great fringed triple shawls 
of three greens, or three blues, or a daring 
Spanish combination of tan, dark red, and 
orange. 


ARIS, however, is far from tired of the un- 
trimmed chiffon evening gown, depending on 
clever cutting and draping, on tabs, ends, and 
fluttering panels, for its interest. Chanel has 
quantities of them in her collection, not quite 
so simple as they look, when you examine them, 
for you will find subtle foldings, and stitchings, 
and tricky combinations, unsuspected in the 
apparently simple effect. Nearly all chiffon 
frocks have uneven hem-lines; but this line is so 
important, this vear, that it has invaded every 
phase of the mode. Even trim tailored frocks, 
at Premet’s and Lenief’s, for example, have a 
long end somewhere in their slim skirts. 
Color is interesting this year. While the 
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MARTIAL et ARMAND 


Evening wrap of slate blue velvet and 
gray fox, with the new ‘‘ Chauve Souris” 


sleeve widening the upper part. 


daytime palette is restrained and sober, we shall 
get our revenge after the lights are lit. Black 
is still, in my opinion, tremendously smart, and 
my favorite combination of a black coat with 
light fur is just as good as ever. Dark blues, 
very dark browns, dark reds, prune color, and 
dark greens are all represented for street 
wear. 

In the afternoon ensemble, the combination 
of two colors or two shades of the same color 
is more prevalent than ever. Chanel uses 
brown and blue, both rather dark. She also 
puts green and blue, wine and beige, and bright 
blue and beige in the same model. Chantal, 
mistress of an artist’s palette, uses dark red and 
chartreuse, two shades of yellow, bright green 
and pinky beige, or red, blue, and beige in the 
Same gown. Drecoll has a new gray called 
“Brouillard,”” which appears in every known 
material; but gray, in general, is not particu- 
larly stressed. It is highly improbable that we 
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MOLYNEUX 


White chiffon velvet, richly embroidered 
with silver, lined with pink and trim- 


The med with chinchilla, has the straight 
skirt is embroidered around the hips. 


silhouette now preferred by Molyneux. 


shall see a vogue of gray to equal the vogue of 
beige. 

The new dark reds are of immense impor- 
tance; their names are significant: “currant,” 
“garnet,” “‘cassis,”’ “beet.” I have discovered 
that they are immensely flattering in the eve- 
ning, as they whiten the skin in an astonishing 
way. They bring out the creamy tones as 
green brings out the rosy ones. I shall certainly 
have acurrant-colored evening gown this winter. 


OME houses ring all the changes on red and 
rose; others favor the blues, from periwinkle 

to navy. Lelong divides his attention equally 
between a blue that he calls “Capri,” a green 
called “grotto,” and a red called “seaweed.” 
Vionnet uses hyacinth, roses and reds, mauve, 
greens including olive, leather browns, black, 
navy blue, and of course white. Worth likes 
the darker tones for daytime, and runs the 
gamut in his evening gowns. Several houses, 


"Sidcian. Lama. 


including Jenny, like to splash on 
gold. Lanvin’s daytime tones are 
on the dark side, with much pale 
pink for evening. Chéruit fancies 
the burnt orange colors, and puts 
many coppery and mahogany 
toned furs—the “wallflower colors” 
with black. Deeuillet favors the 
“composed” colors, or strong 
tones mixed with white. He has 
many pastel evening gowns, but 
Alex, the designer, personally pre- 
fers the stronger jewel colors, 
emerald, ruby, and __— sapphire. 
Bernard’s collection struck me as 
strongly tinged with blue. Martial 
and Armand like black, red, and 
gold. Molyneux seemed to favor 
the dark shades, and particularly 
“old” colors, old rose, old blue, in 
a series of evening gowns in 
straight-pile velvet. But if you 
like to dress in black in the day- 
time, and either black or white at 
night, you will find many other 
smart women of the same taste. 

Shaded or “ombré” effects are 
not abandoned. Chanel uses a 
special shaded English tweed; 
Jenny puts little jackets of shaded 
embroidery, imitating Persian 
lamb, over triple skirted frocks; 
Chanel and others use Rodier’s 
shaded fringes. Many houses 
produce graded color effects in their 
use of furs. Redfern has a stunning 
black broadcloth coat, the cuffs 
of which are made of four rows of 
brown fur, all in graded shades. 

Another detail of the collections 
which has caused comment, is the 
culotte, or pantalette, gown. Per- 
sonally, I think this is a good deal 
of a head-line fashion—something 
to talk about, not to wear. Various 
versions are offered—Philippe and 
Gaston put satin knee breeches under their 
satin skirts, and gold lamé ones under gold 
lamé dresses. Chéruit has been doing it for 
years and there are unsuspected little breeches 
under the splendid black velvet evening gown 
sketched by Luza on page eighty-seven. 
Poiret has a one-legged version in some of his 
afternoon gowns. At several other houses, 
mannequins lift aside the front panel of their 
frocks, or show a divided skirt effect under- 
neath. For sports, of course, they all do it, and 
extremely practical it is. But in these days of 
“up and down” dancing, I can’t see much 
object in having trousers under afternoon or 
evening dresses. It isn’t as if we did the Maxixe 
any more. 

Gaiters with sports things are a sensible in- 
troduction. Madame Leroy, of Fourrures Max, 
showed the first ones, which you will see on 
page eighty-three drawn by Monsieur de 
Monvel. It would certainly be a good thing, 
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both for health and looks, if we could induce 
women who have to walk in bad weather, to 
wear gaiters over their beige silk stockings. I 
realize and endorse all the arguments against 
high shoes, but gaiters can look extremely well, 
if they fit properly, and now that the delightful 
zipper fastenings are adapted to them, there is 
no real bjection to them any longer. Perhaps 
we can get the feminine world back to sensible 
foot dressing in cold weather, but I doubt it. 
Thin pumps in winter are the last stronghold 
of fem nine inconsistency; and if we should 
become rational in a// our dressing, what on 
earth would the men do for something to rave 
about? 

And now for a bit of detailed comment on 
the principal collections. 


THE COLLECTION OF DRECOLL 


HE Drecoll collection is always beautifully 

presented to the press, at a reception given 
in the splendid hétel of the Champs Elysées, 
where we are received by Monsieur and Madame 
Besancon-de Wagner, exactly as if we were at a 
private house. Mademoiselle Madeleine is 
there to comment upon and explain her crea- 
tions, and a very gay and festive air pres‘des 
So that it becomes 
difficult to get one’s mind down to serious 
estimate of clothes values. 
ing over my notes, I find that my most vivid 
enthusiasm was for the sports clothes, and for a 


over the whole occasion. 


I low ever, on look- 





series of marvelous evening dresses. The 
sports things could be transported just as they 
are to the smartest sports centers of the world 
and found perfectly adapted for the réle they 
are called upon to fill. As for the evening 
dresses, the grandest dume, the most famous 
actress, or most fabulously high-priced song 
bird, might find here precisely the sort of gown 
her unique position and personality demand. 

The collection is complete, from classic 
tailored clothes to evening wraps of appropriate 
gorgeousness; but on consulting my _ notes 
again, I find that dresses seem to have taken 
the chief part in it. The typical Drecoll dress, 
I should say, is one that opens up the front like 
a coat, or is arranged in a double “V,” the two 
meeting at a point placed at about the natural 
wWaist-line in front, and either tied here or held 
by an ornament, often of gold. This collection 
is developed logically from those that have 
preceded it; there is no abrupt breaking with 
the tradition of the house. So we find the 
typical Drecoll jabot dress, and the dress with 
the deep ruffle cascading down one side. While 
a certain soft ampleness is characteristic, there 
is also the princess line, slightly draped to one 
side, and deeply hemmed with fur. Girdles 
and sashes are important, and sleeves often have 
soft tabs and frills hanging from the wrist. 

At Drecoll’s we have been accustomed for 
some seasons to find one color especially eX- 
ploited. This vear it is a most attractive smoky 
gray with blue in it, which has been named 


HARPER’S 


BAZAR 


Drecoll’s lovely gown 
of apple-green crépe, 
called “Vision,” has 
a folded girdle strik- 
ingly embroidered in 
greens and Egyptian 
blues. This girdle 
dips to a point below 
the waist line in front. 
The gathered skirt is 
very full in front. 


DRECOLL 


brouillard or fog, and which is found in all sorts 
of materials and types of models. Otherwise. 
I think there is not a single beautiful shade 
missing from the rich palette of this sumptuous 
collection. 

The effort toward greater elaboration or- 
ganized last spring has found a strong advocate 
here, for some of the evening gowns are a be- 
wildering mosaic of incrustations and em- 
broideries, done with feather flues, silks, metal 
threads, beads and spangles, sometimes all 
combined in one amazing surface. Particularly 
lovely débutante evening frocks have their 
skirts all sprigged with feathery ostrich flues. 
One of the loveliest gowns in the collection, 
however, is of chiffon velvet, in two tones of 
peach color, hemmed with a deep band of beige 
fox. Another special favorite of mine is of 
cream-colored chiffon velvet, the whole gown 
made of crossed bands and breaking into over- 
lapping oval petals embroidered with blue, 
about the feet. An evening ensemble which I 
particularly admired, and which is sketched by 
Luza, was in apple green, the coat trimmed with 
white fur, and the frock reminiscent of an 
Egyptian princess, with its folded girdle of rich 
embroidery in greens and real Egyptian blues. 


THE COLLECTION OF D@UILLET 
SAW the Deeuillet collection in the morning, 


and sat directly opposite a buver for one of 
the most famous and exclusive New York 
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On this smart black tulle evening gown, 
Madame Charlotte 
fringes. A huge bow of rose-red faille 
ribbon at the left is carried across the front. 


houses. I was interested to see that her choice 
was confined to evening gowns, and heartily 
endorsed her perspicacity in my own mind, for 
the evening gowns of Deeuillet’s will certainly 
be seen this winter wherever smart women 
meet together. There are several that are fated 
to immediate and overwhelming success, and 
that will later be known as real “models of 
the season.” 

Thinking back over the Decuillet collection, I 
conclude that the survival of the tunic line is 
the salient feature of it. On the pages of typical 
silhouettes from the winter collections, you will 
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uses the new short 
buckle. <A 


see immediately what I mean. Sometimes this 
tunic line is obtained by direct cutting, some- 
times by the addition of soft ruffles, cut circular, 
or more often shirred or corded on. These 
ruffles are placed at varying heights in relation 
to the waist, but they nearly always curve up 
in front, to the point called “natural.” They 
may be single, double, or even triple, em- 
broidered richly, or left plain, made of the same 
material as the rest of the gown, or of two or 
more different ones. In whatever material they 
are, from plain black chiffon velvet to a solid 
mass of beading and spangles, they suggest the 
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Weccccsnensseeese? _ 


Two models 
from 


PREMET 


Another slender gown of black moire is 
draped to the side and caught by a jeweled 


diamond-embroidered — strip 
cascades into the season’s uneven hem-line. 


“‘pagoda”’ silhouette which is typical of the 
house. 

In addition to these tunic frills, we find the 
bolero here in many forms, and the bloused-all- 
round silhouette which is one of the most impor- 
tant of the season. 

The collection begins with neat and trim 
sports clothes, and runs through suits and 
handsome ensembles in velvet and fur, with 
quite elaborate crépe or satin dresses, until it 
reaches its culminating point—the evening 
gowns. We find all requirements of the evening 
wardrobe provided for, (Continued on page 190) 
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MARTIAL et ARMAND 


MOIRE IS IMPORTANT IN 
THE NEW MODE 


This wrap, with a blouse-back cut in one with the sleeves, is typical 
of those that many of the houses showed in their winter collec- 
lions. The collar and cuffs are edged with narrow bands of ermine. 


(Upper right) Mediterranean blue moire trimmed lavishly with 
gray fox is used for this rather flared afternoon coat, made to be 
worn as part of an ensemble with the moire frock shown below. 


: . £, \ Bre R 
The frock designed to be worn with the wrap shown at the upper right d A 
is of Mediterranean blue, in a fabric that is moire on one side and 
crépe satin on the other. The shiny and moire sides are both used. 
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BERNARD 


BERNARD 


MOST OF THE NEW FRENCH 
COATS ARE STRAIGHT 


An evening wrap of flowery lamé in rose, blue, and silver, has an 
interesting voke that crosses over itself in the back and then forms 
scarf-ends in the front where it is tied. Collar and cuffs of ermine. 


Gray-blue kasha cloth makes an unusually smart ensemble, made 
with the selvage of the fabric as trimming. The hat is of blue felt, 
with incrustations in a plaid pattern. The scarf matches the hat. 


Leaf-green panne velvet, tucked in vertical lines, is trimmed with 
g 

beautifully matched skunk, in shallow scallops. The new sug- 
gestion of width in the shoulders is produced by the wide collar. 
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11RD PHILIPPE et GASTON 


VELVET IS THE LEADING 


FRENCH 


The new importance across the shoulders takes 
the form of shirring in this graceful evening coat 
of rose velvet and gray moufflon. The shirring 
is re pe ited at the hips, giving the bloused effect 
to the bodice, another important new mo 


The silhouette of this golden brown velvet coat 
accents the interest at the back, through the use of 
shirred portions which confine the unusual back 


fulness over each shoulder. The yellow fox 


border exaggerates this new and smart back flare. 





DOUCET GOUPY 


MATERIAL IN THE NEW 


COLLECTIONS 


Doucet makes a suit for the more formal daytime 
events, using straight-pile black velvet with 
scalloped edges. The natural gray astrakhan 
waistcoat closes in a typical choker collar and 
the little jacket has Doucet’s tight hip-line. 


A simple sports tailleur that is decidedly smart is 
made of brown velveteen in a silhouette suggesting 
a Russian Cossack’s costume. The stitched belt 
of the fabric is placed at an almost normal 
waist-line and fastens with a tortoise-shell buckle. 
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JEAN MAGNIN NICOLE GROULT LUCILE 


DEFINITELY MARKED 


SILHOUETTES 


WAIST-LINE, IT IS 


WHEREVER THE 


IN MOST OF THE NEW 


Jean Magnin combines black and gray chiffon 
The low-belted 


velvel in a two-piece costume. 


jumper has an all-over design embroidered in 


silver and gold, and a peplum edged with gray 


fox accentuates its flare just below the hips. 


Pile fabrics appear in many models obviously 
intended for street wear, and Nicole Groult’s 
black velvet dress with its design of tiny white dots 
shows an almost tailored treatment. The white 
satin chemisette has a high collar with tie ends. 


The plait bands of velvet trimming this frock of 
printed artificial velvet indicate an exceptionally 
high waist-line for this season on an almost 
princess silhouette. The material is Bianchini’s 
boa-skin design, used in several of the collections. 


Another daytime frock of black velvet is braided 
in gold and cleverly cut to give an all-around 
bloused line, mounting slightly in the front. 
The collar and tie are significant of the new interest 
in the neck-line shown by Paris this season. 








After A 


Premet y 


Vionnet 





HARPER’S BAZAR 












© THE SILHOUETTE—Conservative. Most con- 
spicuous new tendency gives importance to upper part 
of body at expense of lower. Slim straightness often 
preserved, even accentuated, but freedom of movement 
allowed. ‘Tunic lines continue, also bloused-in-back and 
bloused-all-round liane, and bolero effects, sometimes 
given by flattened bloused line. An extreme compli- 
cation of cut disguised as simplicity is a leading motif. 


© COATS—Sports and travel coats are either straight 


or hung from shoulders with considerable width. Street 
coats of all lengths. Fur trimmings lavish. Evening 
coats frequently show fulness in upper part. Many 


coats have yokes or fulness across shoulders, or in back 
of neck. Some much more complicated in cut than they 
appear. 


© SUITS—Slim short-jacket type persists for morning 
wear. Some new jackets are finger-tip length. After- 
noon suits very handsome in rich materials elaborately 
trimmed with fur. Ensembles more firmly established 
than ever, and most frequently of two cclors or two 
materials. 


* SPORTS—Sports clothes featured more than ever, 
some houses giving special showing in the morning. 
Nothing particularly new, except the gaiters that 
accompany some costumes, with zipper fastenings. 


* AFTERNOON GOWNS—lIn unusual numbers and 
immense variety. Usually show fulness, more often 


“on the straight”’ than circular. Novel feature is the 
new culotte, or short knee breeches, of the same material. 
Poiret has a one-legged model, obtained by draping. 
Fulness is frequently in front of the skirt, with lift of the 
waist-line here. Velvet and satin are leading materials, 
with moire represented. 


€ EVENING GOWNS—Of three types—slim and 
richly surfaced—chiffon and fluttery with very uneven 
hem-lines; sprinkling of long and full, or wide and 
fluffy, robes de style. Mlarvelous embroideries. 


© EVENING WRAPS—Coats far outnumber capes. 
Of two types, straight and coaty, but with large full 
sleeves; and full and ample in the upper part with 
narrowness below. They are of magnificent materials 
and often embroidered. Many are of gold. Splendid 
fur trimmings. 


© MATERIALS—For daytime, general tendency toward 
plain surfaces, except for sports wear. In woolens, 
broadcloth, crepella, kasha, velours de laine are favorites. 
There are fewer tweeds and mixtures for general wear. 
Every house has used Rodier’s gold flecked kashas. 
For more formal wear, velvet in all its varieties, even 
printed and with small compact raised designs. For 
ensembles, cloth coats and raised velvet gowns are new. 
Satin is good, crépe satin for frocks, with some stiff 
satins for coats. Every house shows some models in 
moire. For evening, chiffon, lace often dyed, chiffon 
velvet, stiff velvet, satin, moire, lamé, Georgette, and 
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quantities of embroidery, done in beads, spangles, silk 
and metal threads, jewels, feathers, sometimes all in 
one gown. Fluffy frocks are of tulle and long skirted 
ones of satin or faille. Taffeta has almost left the mode. 
Lamés are immensely important, even for day wear. 
Whole frocks and long blouses of gold mesh are seen 
in some houses. Entire frocks of knotted fringe 
are a novelty. Some ciré materials, lamés and satins, 
are shown. 


© FURS—wUsed to the nth degree. Some houses show 
a tendency toward “real” furs only, others revel in all 
imitations. Fewer countenance dyed furs, red or green, 
but among those who do are some of the leaders. A 
new shaved rabbit, shaded from cream to brown, exactly 
like a Siamese cat, is popular. Light furs on dark 
materials are still smart. 


© COLORS—The season will be one of dark rich color. 
Black is still very important, though often touched with 
bright color or with gold. Reds, particularly beet, 
garnet, and currant, are good. Navy blue, dark green, 
dark brown, prune are good. Leather and fur colors 
are good. Some houses ignore gray, others including 
Drecoll with their new fog gray feature it. For evening 
black, strong jewel colors, pastel colors and white. 
Gold runs through everything. 


© DETAILS—SKIRTS: Still abbreviated, but show- 
ing a tendency to be lengthened at some point, even in 
the daytime. Uneven hem-lines strong for evening. 


As to width, all the way from Japanese tightness to 
1850 width. 

WAIST-LINES: Come to anchor at the very top of 
the hip, though often run above this line at some point. 
The great importance of belts, sashes, and girdles draws 
attention to them. 

SLEEVES: The new kimono and leg-o’-mutton sleeves 
are very significant. In spite of this, the long plain 
sleeve is a general favorite. Some show tendency to 
widen at the wrist, others have a puff at the elbow. 
COLLARS: In great variety, but the open neck-line 
is still perfectly good if you prefer it. New fur collars 
may have points in the back. Capuchin hoods are 
good. Lanvin’s new collapsible fur funnel is amusing. 


© TRIMAMINGS—The same conservative attitude is 
preserved. Fine workmanship of self-material is pre- 
ferred, pintucks, cording, interlaced strips, shirring, 
etc. Whole models of overlapped bands, sometimes 
graduated in width, are favorites. LEmbroideries are 
more important than for several seasons, and are fre- 
quently reminiscent of the flowery ones on mandarin 
coats. Some houses have given up beads, others still 
use them, and the same is rue of spangles. Jewel 
embroideries, especially diamonds, are good. Knots, 
bows, ends, trails, panels, are general. Godets nearly 
banished. Plaiting less prevalent, but still has its place. 
Fringes extremely good, especially Rodier’s new “franges 
perlic’? sometimes shaded, of which Chanel makes a 
feature. Almost all houses have done original things 
with ostrich. The leading trimming of course is fur. 
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Drawn especially for Harper's Pazar by 
MARY MacKINNON 


MAY LADENBURG 


MISS EUGENIE 


Miss Ladenburg, a daughter of the late Adolf Ladenburg and Mrs. 
rg, joined the colony at Southampton, Long Island, 
during the past summer and is now spending the * in-between’ 


at “The Oasis,” her country place at Westbury, Long 


Island. Miss Ladenburg takes a deep interest in the out-of- 
doors events that fill the autumn social calendar on Long Island 
and she was among those who attended the highly successful 
polo tournament held at the Meadow LDrook Country Club. 
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Fk. BARRINGTON 


THE THUNDERER 


A True Romance That Flowered in Some of the Most Wonderful 


A BRIEF REVIEW OF PART ONE: 


O MAN-—least of all a man who had 
N struggled with adversity like the 
young Buonaparte, who had _ nearly 
ruined himself by casting in his lot with 
Robespierre just as Robespierre was tottering 
in his fall—could object to union with the con- 
stellation of risen stars which Thérése Tallien 
and Josephine Beauharnais represented. They 
were not only beauty, but power. They had 
wealth, influence, and were an open door on 
the way he meant to tread to a goal which even 
he could not discern at that moment. 
Less than four months after meeting her, 
Napoleon was completely enslaved by the 





Love Letters Ever Written 


Tllustrated by F. R. GrRuGER 


she lacked her taste was genius as unapproach- 
able in its own way as that of the poet or 
artist. There she knew, while others must 
debate and consider. 

That afternoon the petals of the rose were a 
little crushed and faded. Buonaparte had 
been with her the night before until four o’clock 
in the morning, vowing, protesting his incon- 
venient raptures, fatiguing the saint he adored 
with his passionate litanies and violent frenzied 
tenderness. Marriage and marriage only 
would content him. She yielded otherwise, 
submitted to anything, hoping to buy freedom 


She must know exactly where she stood, at 
what point the tether which had given her a 
seeming liberty would be sharply twitched to 
recall her to captivity. 


ARRAS came in the evening, when the 

traces of weariness and tears had all been 
smoothed away, and every detail of the picture 
considered and perfected. 

The walls of that charming little boudoir in 
the Rue Chantereine were hung with shell- 
pink satin shedding the faintest reflection on 
a carpet of deep ivory velvet soft as woodland 

mosses in June. The curtains were shell- 








charms of Josephine, and asked her to | 
be his wife. Josephine declined gently, | 
and told him of the old woman of Mar- | 
tinique, who said she was to be a great | 
queen, to which Napoleon responded _ || 
that if she married him he would make | 
her the world’s queen. 


PaRT Two 


WEEK later Josephine sat reading | 

and re-reading a letter from her 
adorer, a little knitted frown of per- 
plexity between her eyebrows. 


‘Seven o'clock in the morning. My 

waking thoughts are all of you. 
Your portrait and the remembrance 
of last night’s delirium have robbed 
my sense of rest. Sweet and incom- 
parable Josephine! What an amaz- 
ing influence you have over my 
heart. Are you angry? Sad? Then 
my soul is broken with grief and ° 
there is no rest for your lover. But 





N 
Nocturne 


By JoserpH AUSLANDER 


TARS, and the starlight on the corn, 


And the whirring nightjars; 
And the new moon dips a dewy horn 
Among the stars. 


Earth is turning in her sleep, 
And the sea; 


And the phantom shapes of murmur creep 


From tree to tree. 


Drenched webs tremble; the thick air 
Builds ghost walls: 








And on the gravel—there 


Your slurred step falls. 


and there— 


] pink silken gauze shot with the irides- 
|| cence of silver, and the two deep divans, 
| the couch, and all the chairs repeated the 
|| satin of the walls. The room with its 
|| silence and seclusion resembled the heart 
| of a Provence rose; the petals curled 
about the privileged visitor with velvet 
| warmth. There was languid perfume 
| from the silver fountain of rose-water 
on the ivory-inlaid table beside the 
sofa, and the very air was saturated with 
a soft afterglow like sunset on snow that 
flattered beauty into divinity. 
She lay on the sofa in the attitude 
| made fashionable by the _ exquisite 
Madame Récamier, and not even the 
model’s grace could equal that of the 
long-limbed supple Creole, propped on 
one elbow to meet her master as he came 
in, glancing approvingly about him with 
} a pleasant remembrance of the public 
|| money lavished so generously to secure 
these surroundings. 
He stood looking down upon her with 











is there more for me when, delivering 
ourselves up to the deep feelings which 
master me I breathe out upon your lips, 
upon your heart, the flame which burns 
me up? Ah, it was this past night that I 
realized your portrait was not you. I 
shall see you in three hours. Meanwhile, 
mio dolce amor, accept a thousand kisses. 
But give me none for they fire my blood. 
(4 Madame Beauharnais.)” 


Siena letter gave her much food for reflec- 
tion, and thought was a diet which agreed 
neither with her looks nor temperament. In 
her nature emotion superseded intellect and 
exhaled itself in easy floods of tears on every 
occasion. In fiction tears are an exquisite 
thing, the dew on the rose petal, the poetry of 
an April shower seen through bright sunshine. 
In real life they redden the eyelids and put the 
face out of drawing, and the death of a linnet, 
the mismatched colors of a hat, provoked a 
gentle stream of crystalline woe beyond her 
power to restrain and art to repair for at least 
an hour. Then, with restoratives, with essences 
and exquisite cosmetics and a skill only just 
below nature’s own, beauty bloomed again in 
the delicate exotic fashion which made art itself 
a necessary part of her charm. Whatever else 


intense appreciation—the little aristo- 





at the easy Revolutionary price which pro- 
fessed to set the sexes on the level of equality in 
these matters which only a revolution in the 
order of nature can ever attain. And the more 
she vielded the more desperately and madly in 
love he fell, until she rued the day when she 
had permitted good-nature, vanity, and Bar- 
ras’s orders for attention to Captain Vendémiare 
to carry her so far beyond the bounds of civility. 

Before he left her, the early dawn diluting 
the darkness with a chilly gray distressing to 
wearied beauty, he had announced his inten- 
tion of demanding the interest of Barras to 
secure the only joy which could save him from 
suicide (this also a Revolutionary fashion!)— 
the hand of his beloved in marriage. And on 
this—a few hours later, the letter in her hand. 

Josephine was really alarmed. What a young 
man! There were moments when she feared 
that some folly of this nobody’s might ruin her 
with Barras. If he had seen this letter! She 
set her wits to work, soothed Napoleon, 
put him off, exacted a promise that he would 
say nothing to Barras, and then, with the soft 
abandonment which subjugated him more 
swiftly than anything else, permitted him to 
cover her hands and feet with kisses, and sent 
for Barras the moment his back was turned. 


crat, the captive of his bow and spear; his 
to give or retain at will! These delicate lovely 
women were the best spoil of the victor when 
all was said and done. 

“Eh, la petite Créole!” he said, with a smile 
that showed his defective teeth and coarsened 
the lines of his mouth. ‘And how goes the 
world with you? And what do you mean by 
interrupting public affairs? I was to have seen 
young Buonaparte this evening on military 
business.” 


CHAIR cushioned into luxury had been al- 
ready drawn up by her sofa at the point 
most desirable for admiration and caresses. She 
signed toward it with a smile that hid the heart- 
throb flushing her face at the name. Had he 
meant to play her false? Thank heaven, she 
had been first. Now for courage, supple 
disguising, but courage. 

She stretched a hand like a perfumed rose- 
petal and clasped the Directorial paw softly 
in her little trembling clutch. 

“‘Chéri, it was about him that I sent for you. 
I fear, I do fear that he has fallen in love with 
me, and I am so perplexed that I turn to 
you as always for advice. You are so wise!” 

Barras laughed inwardly. Not a sign of a 
smile on his dark heavy face. These women! 
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And did they suppose a man didn’t see through 
them and their pretty treacherous little antics? 
Outwardly he was as grave as a judge. 

“That would not be surprising! You’re not a 
beauty, ma belle, but better—I don’t know 
what it is. Let us say the girdle of Venus, if 
not her face.” 

Even then she pouted. <A beauty like that of 
Thérése or the exquisite Récamier was what she 
would have given her diamonds, her honor, all 
but her life for, and it was hateful to be re- 
minded by this low barbarian whom she had 
so honored, that anything was lacking. He 
held up a large hand, ticking names off on the 
broad fingers. 

“There’s Rewbell—another of the Directors. 
Well done, little Josephine! He can’t take 
his eyes off you. And—well—I could give 
a list as long as the daily execution lists at 
Les Carmes 

“Don’t!” she interrupted with a shudder. 
“Tt turns me sick to think of it, and Rewbell 
only likes to sit and look at me. As long as the 
King of the Directors loves me what need I 
care for Rewbell! But you fold me to win 
Buonaparte! You know you did.” 

“Certainly. When the Philistines wanted 
to get the upper hand with Samson, didn’t they 
turn on Delilah? I am only glad he has re- 
sponded so well to treatment. I want that 
young man. But on my own terms.” 

““Well—I deserve some reward for suc- 
ceeding!”” she said, with trembling lip, an 
insuflicient barrier to hold back the flood of 
horrid inconvenient tears hovering so near. 
“I’m frightened of him. I don’t understand 
him a bit. His love is a frenzy. He says the 
wildest things, and looks like a madman with 
Of course I don’t 
mean you, but I have seen how uncomfortable 
he makes the other Directors—yes, even 
Carnot—when he fixes them with that keen 
inexplicable gaze. I sometimes think he has the 


those strange eyes of his. 


evil eye.” 

‘Isn’t all this evasion?” Barras asked coolly. 
“You didn’t send for me to tell me that, mu 
belle. You have got yourself into a tangle and 
you want me to get you out of it. Now be 
frank. At what stage is the little love affair?” 


HE was no good dissembler when power 

confronted her, and the man had power of 
a sort, though it melted in the white fire of 
Napoleon’s when the tests came. Her lip 
quivered still more pitifully. She tried for a 
smile and a tear nearly came instead. 

“He wants me to marry him. Isn't it ab- 
What shall I say? Tell me, chéri, I 
entreat you.” 

He still held the little hand crushed in his. 
He looked down at her with a cynical pleasure 
in her childish trouble. 

“O you Josephine, you Josephine! 

Have you never heard the maxim fr 
that there should be no conceal- } 
ments with your doctor and lawyer? 
Worst mistake in the world. ‘Tell ' 
me the whole truth if you want my } 
help. This Buonaparte has been 
as poor as a church rat. I don’t 
suppose he ever met a woman of 
birth until he met you. His family 


surd? 


are all soldiers of fortune—men 
and women alike. I know, for I’ve 
had them watched. He himself 
is a bird of prey... . Well, what 
I want to know is this. How does 
he dare to speak of marriage to ; 
woman of your birth and manners 
—a vulgarian like that? No 
I’m not angry. Don’t cry. It 
wastes time. I simply want the 
truth that I may help you.” 

‘He is, he is a bird of prey—an 
eagle. He swoops and carries you 





off. And you don’t know what you’re doing. 
O Barras, help me!” 

He looked at her with amorous contempt. 
The story woke both emotions in him, and, 
in him as in many men, they went hand in 
hand—desire and scorn. 


” OU mean you exceeded instructions!” 

was all he said. There was piquancy in 
extracting her confession drop by drop, and 
she could never know that that was what 
he had intended all along. Samson was 
surely in the bonds of Delilah now, and 
she should cut his hair for him before long 
and deliver him to the Directory with Barras 
for its King. 

The hand trembled in his, but not a word 
did she say. The minutes ticked on the 
silver clock where a nymph counted the 
seconds by dropping perfume, and Barras 
was silent also. This was an event involving 
much, though even then he could not resist 
the charm of her shame and fear. She must 
not be frightened, however. She had sud- 
denly received an accession of value that 
made conciliation a necessity. He bent down 
to her, and laid his head on the rosy cushion 
by her hidden face. 

“Do you suppose I didn’t know, you little 
Creole? Don’t you know that we watch 
everything and every one here in Paris? I 
knew the minute he entered your rooms and 
the minute he left them. I could count the 
kisses he gave you and you endured—” 

“You told me to!” she murmured weakly. 

“Not quite so many, not quite so strenuous, 
were in the order of the day! But no matter. 
It may all be for the best, and if a woman 
keeps her heart for us nowadays we may leave 
her body at her own disposal. It’s her only 
merchandise after all.”’ She curled round and 
against- him. 

“Q how true! You wonderful wise man! 
You always understand everything.” 


“Isn't all this evasion?’ Barras 
asked coolly. ‘You didn’t send 


for me to tell me that, ma belle. 
You have got yourself into a 
tangle and you want me to get you 
out of it. Now be frank. At what 
stage is the little love affair?’” 
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“T understand that. Well, you say he 
wants to marry you. And why not?” 

In the sudden shock she flung his hand off 
and sat upright upon the sofa facing him, 
pale with horror and amazement, the words 
choking in her throat. 

“Why not? You say that—You!” 

“Certainly I say that. You have begun a 
good—even a patriotic work, if that counted. 
You must carry it on, with all my support and 
interest. To let it drop now would be fatal.” 

She stared at him with blank incredulous 
eyes, her little world crumbling about her. 
God was dethroned in the Revolution, and that 
had meant a certain amount of ease and free- 
dom—but still the Fates remained high above 
reach, spinning what might be a_ hateful 
destiny on never-ceasing looms. 


HAT she wanted was Paris, money in 

torrents, lovely toilettes, fascinating 
society where she would always be if not a 
queen at least a princess, ruling by right divine 
of her aristocracy and exquisite manners. She 
must have also successful careers for Hortense 
and Eugéne, with rich marriages for both. 
These were the only things she cared for or 
understood. And what figures were the cold 
Fates weaving in their sullen web now? Barras 
saw the terror in her enlarged eyes and soothed 
her. It was worth it. 

“You don’t understand, my child. But 
you have a little grain of intellect behind your 
charm, and you are worth instruction. Now 
—come, sit on my knee and listen!” 

He pulled at her hands as she raised her- 
self sadly, slowly, and took her on his knee, 
his arm about her, her graceful head resting on 
his breast. Could Barras have been poetized 
the attitude was romance itself. The conversa- 
tion halted a little behind it. 

“Now understand. You know the danger 
the Convention was in—the ship on the rocks, 
the wreckers waiting to plunder her. If that 
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“Josephine sat cold and impassive, almost questioning in her mind 
whether a dignified withdrawal would not be the most suitable punishment.” 


had happened France would have been in all 
the throes of bloody anarchy once more. 
Civilization all but disappeared in the Terror. 
It would have gone under forever then. I 
chose Buonaparte because he seems to have 
luck and military talent. There's something 
in him that picks him out—’”’ 

“There is!’ said the faint voice against 
his heart. 

“Well—I felt it. You know the result, 
and there was nothing for it but to reward 
him with Command of the Army of the In- 
terior. Well and good! I meant great things 
for him. But I own—and Carnot feels it too— 
there’s a something disturbing about the man, 
young as he is. He may aim too high—he 
may some day plot the return of the Royal 
Family—the Bourbons! See how frankly 
I speak to my wise little confidante! And if so 
—that family never forgives or forgets, and we 
and our friends You see?” 

“T see. And that was why you told Thérése 
and me to keep him amused.” 

“Exactly. But that’s not all. Now I am 
going to trust you with a State secret. Can 1?” 





“©, chéri, yes. I should be afraid to tell 


at.” 
Barras smiled at the naiveté. He knew 
that, at all events, was true. 

“Well, child, we have determined to do 
well and better than well by Buonaparte. 
But out of Paris. Out of France. There—”’ 

She pushed herself back from his breast, with 
one hand rigid against it. 

“And you think that I—/ could live out of 
Paris? No—no. Never! Guillotine me at 
once if you will, but don’t, I entreat and im- 
plore you, don’t send me away from Paris!” 


E DREW her back and smoothed her 
hair with his hand. 

“Vou goose, you child! Don’t I want vou 
here? Wait until you hear. Now listen. You 
know we declared war against that rotten old 
Austrian Empire which is tyrannizing Italy. 
We said all the nations must be as free as 
ourselves. The sacred mission of the Revolu- 
tion! Well—if you marry him, Buonaparte 
is to have command of the Army of Italy. 
There’s promotion for you! And things will 





ee | 





trickle on there as they have done for years 
No one takes our operations seriously 
there. As for you—do women go on active 
service? You can be happy in Paris while he 
is loafing about in Italy.” 

“Then why must I marry him if you mean 
to keep me here?” 

‘Because the man is besotted on you. Be- 
cause he will write to his wife, because you 
will be a kind of hostage for his good behavior, 
coquette. Do you understand 


past. 


you sweet 
now?” 

She was still silent. It was all most alarm- 
ing and uncomfortable. She was afraid of 
Buonaparte in her inmost soul. When with 
him, those two eyes sparkling with keenness 
and will-power dominated her—she could 
only obey, and temper the despotism with all 
the little feminine evasions she could muster. 
When away from him, she could only remember 
how dangerous, how unaccountable the young 
soldier of fortune was in his fierce ardors and 
intentions, as mysterious to her as the very 
forces of nature. 


“Marriage is so (Continued on page 173) 


The tailored hat of beige 
velours and brown ribbon 
shown at the left above may 
be tucked in at the back to 
suit the individual wearer. 


Gray and black satin-back 
duveline makes the hat shown 
below. This is an example 
of what Paris does nox 


with a single swirl of fabric. 








Nathan Gibson Clark binds a 


fillet of brown velvet about 


the head and adds folds of 
maline in the same color to 
make this evening head-dress. 
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The newest hats. invariably 
show some form of draping. 
Black felt is. used for this 
léret, draped symmetri- 
cally in formal folds. 


A small draped black velvet 


hat for afternoon, rather a 
high-cut head-dress, _ soft 
and flexible, trimmed with 
bands of pearl beading. 


Models on this page from 
NATHAN GIBSON CLARK 








di HIGH CONGO HEAD-DRESS CONTINUES TO INFLUENCE BOTH 
DAYTIME AND EVENING HATS 
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Occasionally a large hat is extremely smart, and exactly the 
right complement for a simple and dignified afternoon gown. 
Tappé has made such a hat, one with a flexible black velvet 
brim, the crown encircled with links of pearls and rhinestones. 


HATS HAVE NEW CHARACTER 


There Is No Fast Rule 
Like Our Frocks Th 
Much That Is 


By Lucite 


T IS difficult to say, this autumn, “ brims do this and crowns 
do that.” They do so many things. At last hats seem to 
have developed character of their own; the long tyranny of 

the cloche and its descendants has been broken. One may wear 
a hat that is not merely a wisp of felt thrust with a more or less 
jeweled pin without being afraid of being struck by lightning. 
Not that the simple untrimmed felt hat is not just as smart as 
it ever was. It is still the most perfect sports hat and the stand- 
by of the smart woman. 

But new fabrics have crept into the mode. Velvet is ex- 
tremely smart now; velvet used by itself or combined with felt. 
The velvet hats of this season are flexible and soft as a glove. 
The velvet hat on a willow frame is no longer in existence. 

Bérets, draped and adjustable to individual faces, are of 
velvet and velvet and grosgrain. This hat appears in the 
afternoon, and in the evening, made of black velvet worn with a 
beautiful pin of jewels. 

Brims are often constructed so that they show a double edge. 
Not heavy, but suggestive of clever design and workmanship. 
Other brims show a deep plait or two at one side, giving the hat 
a charming irregularity of line. 



















From HERMAN PATRICK TAPPE 


For Hats This Season; 
ey Are Capable of 
Unexpected 


BuCHAXAN 


Brimmed hats are either small or medium sized; the large hat 
is an exception that may be smart, but not strictly of the mode. 

The high elongated head-dress type of hat is having increasing 
favor. The remarkable head-dress of the Congo belle that 
inspired Agnés to design her head-dress hats early this spring 
is still having its influence. 

Drapery is extremely good; even on the simplest of felt hats 
there may be a slightly draped crown. 

Colors are typical autumn colorings, shades of brown and 
beige, “‘waliflower” colors. shades of. red, deep wine color, 
Chanel red. Black is extremely good, particularly in velvet. 
Dark green is as smart as it was in the spring. 

Ornaments are very few. Exquisite jeweled pins, and an 
occasional ‘‘tailored” flower. Rather details of workmanship 
and manipulation of fabric give the new hats interest. 

This careful workmanship and beautiful detail appear on 
the simplest hats. Fold after fold of fabric is used to construct 
a simple velvet street hat, that appears to be just a high dented 
crown and a bit of a soft brim. 

Minute flutings and tucks hold the folds of the béret at the 
sides, so that the fabric drapes in lines. 
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Clever fabric manipulation is characteristic of the 
new Régny sports clothes. Fine rep in a neutral 
orange color is intricately seamed to make the 
wreath-like incrustations which trim this jumper 
dress. A Descat hat of sand antelope felt with her 
new double brim is trimmed with beige gardenias. 


A one-piece dress of beige ** kashatoile” is simply 
and practically designed. The comfortable 
full skirt has two patch-pockets topped by a 
wide brown leather belt at the hip-line. The 
soft béret of beige felt and brown grosgrain is 
from Reboux, draped in her present manner. 


Régny designs this jumper dress in striking 

modernistic manner, using broadcloth in a bright 

dark red for the box-plaited skirt and the diagonal 

stripes. The beige jumper is an open-mesh Hels end dresses 
Rodier fabric called *kashatulla.”” The sports imported by 

hat of stitched beige and blac k felt is from Descat. BONWIT TELLER 


PARIS SPORTS CLOTHES DEMAND DEFINITE TYPES 
OF HATS AS THEIR COMPLEMENTS 
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The small beige felt with the 
slashed brim has a high creased 
crown that fits tightly over the 
forehead in front and recedes 
in moderation. Reboux is still 
insisting upon the small hat. 


(Extreme left) A small hat, which would 
be equally smart in velvet, uses pliable 
black felt, draped in a fan-shape start- 
ing low at the right side. A Le Monnier 
hat typical of this season’s felts. 


The more elaborate mode in costume 
demands some concessions in hats. 
A large black velvet hat from Talbot, 
with its stitched crown of beige kasha, 
presents a somewhat tailored air. 

Descat prefers to accent brims this Another Le Monnier hat of distinctive 
season, and even her plain sports hats proportions is of gray felt, trimmed 
show some interesting brims. The and faced with black velour. The high 
lacquer red velour at the top of the Hats imported by soft crown is creased to continue 
page has a deep plait in the right brim. FRANKLIN SIMON the diagonal line of the trimming. 


DRAPERY AND HIGHER CROWNS DISTINGUISH BOTH 
SPORTS AND FORMAL HATS 








vatching tensely now, 
her eyes from the silver piece, nor spoke. 


of the coin, another smack. 





and netther moved 


Another shaking 
©One each,’ stated 


A third clink of metal on cood. Columbia 
Elsie Matthezes in sharp triumph.” 
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BY KATHLEEN NORRIS 


THE 














RING 


4A Poignant Story of a Tragic and Pitiful 


Situation 


HAT’S your Aunt Willa Rice, with 

your cousin Tommy; I guess you 

haven’t seen them for some time,” 
Elsie Matthews said. 

Little Marjorie Matthews smiled shyly at her 
cousin Tommy, and lifted timid eyes to her 
Aunt Willa’s face. She knew Mama and Aunt 
Willa had been loving little sisters, playing 
together, years ago. But Mama thought Aunt 
Willa was a cheat and a liar now. Under the 
circumstances eight-year-old Marjorie did not 
know quite what was expected of her. 

But here they all were in the lawyer’s office, 
on a hot Tuesday morning, to settle the matter 
of Grandma’s diamond ring. Marjorie was 
quite old enough to appreciate that now, when 
Grandma was dead, Mama thought she should 
have Grandma’s diamond ring—worth two 
thousand dollars—because she was the oldest 
daughter and that Aunt Willa thought she 
should have it, because Grandma had lived with 
Aunt Willa for seven months before she died, 
without paying one penny of board. 


HERE had been a great deal of talk about 
it. in Marjorie’s hearing, and many letters 
had been written, and the husbands and 
lawyers of Grandma’s two daughters had been 
drawnin. But nowit wasover. This morning 
was to end the case. Grandma’s shawls and 
handkerchiefs and money had all been divided 
long ago, and there was only the ring left. 
Marjorie had a child’s passionate and nervous 
love of peace among her elders, and more than 
that, she remembered that she had loved 
Tommy—had loved going to Tommy’s a 


of the Family Itself 


Illustrated by 


Joun LaGatTrTa 


“Elsie,” said the other, patiently, yet deter- 
minedly, too, ** Ma said to me a week before she 
died, that—seeing I had three children then, 
and a baby coming—that she felt that ring 
would be like a sort of insurance for me—”’ 

“T know all that,” Elsie Matthews, as her 
sister hesitated, put in unsympathetically, star- 
ing resolutely at a point about four feet from 
the floor, on the wall across the room. 

“Your husband makes awful good money, 
El, and Harry has always been unlucky,” 
pleaded the younger sister without resentment, 
yet with augmented color in her cheeks. 

“That has nothing to do with it!” the other 
answered quickly. ‘I don’t think, and I never 
will think, that you and Harry acted right,” 
she said, obdurately. Her voice rose to a 
familiar drone. ‘You were the first ones to 
call a lawyer in—we never would have dreamed 
of it,”’ she said. 

‘**But you took the ring the day Ma died, El, 
and you had it. And you never answered my 
note—”’ 

“Well, never mind, it’s too late to discuss it 
now,” Elsie Matthews said loftily, magnifi- 
cently. She raised her head again, and stared 
at a point on the wall, and there was silence. 

Marjorie and Tommy were examining a 
paper-weight on the table, when the lawyer 
came in. The children looked at their mothers 
anxiously, questioningly, as the business of the 
hour began. 

‘Now, I’ll want both your signatures to this,” 
the lawyer said pleasantly. ‘It merely means 
that you will abide by the fall of the coin.”’ 





house, long ago, and playing with his 
electric trains. She had missed Tommy 
more than Grandma, in this long year of 
quarreling and arguing since Grandma 
died. 

So she went up to Tommy and said: 
“TI guess you have your gray kitten yet?” 
and Tommy, who was a year younger | 
than Marjorie, backed against his | 
mother’s knee, and hung his head, smil- | 
ing violently. | 

“You're getting real tall, Marjorie,” | 
said her Aunt Willa then, clearing her IL 
throat. 

“Isn’t she?” said Marjorie’s mother, com- 
posedly, after a moment’s silence. 

Tommy’s mother shot the other woman a 
quick glance, and said: 

“This seems a funny way for you and me to 
be, don’t it, Elsie?” 

“How do you mean, funny?” Marjorie’s 
mother echoed, in a cool, inflexible tone. And 
Marjorie’s heart contracted suddenly. 

“T mean that Ma’s ring, that she was always 
so proud of, should have come between us,” 
the other woman said. 

Marjorie’s mother was silent. 

“It needn’t have,” she presently observed, 
significantly. 


Suggestion 


By EveEanor CHASE 


\ HEN you meet me, say “I love you,” 


If you would be kind. 
Whether it be true or not, 
Never mind. 


“Two out of three,”’ Elsie Matthews amended 
it quickly. She was watching him closely, 
breathing hard. She drew off her glove. 

“Valuing the ring at two thousand, neither 
one of you wants to buy the other’s right, for a 
thousand?” the man pursued. 

“T couldn’t—” Tommy’s mother said. 

“T wouldn’t,” her sister added, sharply. “I 
shall always believe that my mother intended 
me to have the ring!” she began. 

“Ves, I know—I know!” the old man inter- 
posed hastily. “Of course. Well, here is a 
silver half-dollar. I suppose that will do our 
business for us?” 

“Tt looks all. right to me,” Willa Rice said 


——— 


as Old as the Institution 


nervously. ‘I kind of wish that, in the begin- 
ning, I’d given this ring to my sister,’’ she said, 
hesitatingly, to the lawyer. 

“Given it to me? It was mine!” Mrs. 
Matthews said. 

“Well, let you take it,’’ Willa Rice amended. 
“It seems awful to have it come between us— 
you and I were always such good friends, El,” 
she added. 

Mrs. Matthews said nothing. Her eyes were 
fixed upon the lawyer’s hand, and the coin. 

*Who’s going to be heads and who tails?” he 
asked. 

“IT don’t care!” said Mrs. Rice. 

“Neither do I,” Elsie Matthews admitted. 
“But we might as well settle it. Dll take 
heads.” 

The lawyer wrote on his paper: “Mrs. M. 
heads.” 


E SHOOK the coin loosely in his two 
bloodless palms, smacked it down on the 
oak table. 

An eagle. Both women were watching 
tensely now, and neither moved her eyes from 
the silver piece nor spoke. Tommy and 
Marjorie watched, too, entranced. 

Another shaking of the coin, another smack. 
Columbia. 

“One each,”’ stated the lawyer, shaken him- 
self. The noon horns droned suddenly in the 
hot street, far below his windows. Marjorie 
heard that sound in school every day, and a 
pang of hunger instantly assailed her. 

A third clink of metal on wood. Columbia 
again. 

“Ah!” said Elsie Matthews, in sharp 
triumph. Aunt Willa straightened 
Tommy's windsor tie with trembling 
fingers. The lawyer went to the safe in 
the corner of the room and opened it, and 
brought out the ring, a big, hard, dirty 
old ring, in a black and gold setting. 

“Well,” said Elsie, taking it from him, 
“that settles that.” 

*‘And now I wish more than ever that 
I'd given it to you, El,” said the younger 
sister, with a rather forlorn, nervous 
little laugh. She had stood up, and was 
putting on her cotton gloves. 

“IT wish you'd thought of that before we got 
in a lawyer, to throw away a hundred and 
twenty dollars on a bill!” Mrs. Matthews 
suggested neatly, with a glance for the 
attorney. 

“T don’t know how we ever came to,”’ Mrs. 
Rice explained, in a rather timid aside. ‘“ My 
husband’s brother is a lawyer, and he said we'd 
better do it this way.” 

“Do you want the box?” the lawyer asked, 
showing his client the shabby little red case, 
with its white satin streaked and stained from 
vears of use. 

“Might’s well take it—take all you can get!” 
Elsie said with a dry (Concluded on page 142) 
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AN ALPHABET 


CCESSORIES in terms of dress are those parts of a 
costume which are not actual garments. Of late 
vears, since garments themselves became simpler, 
accessories have steadily become more elaborate, impor- 
tant, expensive, and significant. 


\GS are one of the most important of accessories. 

Sports clothes demand very simple types, often of 
envelope form, and frequently of plain pigskin. With 
treet clothes one may adopt either a bag shape or an 
envelope in antelope or of leather to match one’s costume 
wr the rest of one’s accessories. For evening, the favored 
materials are ancient brocade, tapestry, or embroidery, 
simple in form and fastened—if one can afford it—with a 
precious Je wel. The latest tendency is toward a smaller- 
sized bag for any occasion except traveling. 


IGARET CASES give an opportunity for the use of 
lovely semi-precious materials, such as _ crystal, 
ivory, lapis lazuli, or onyx. Rare woods, sometimes 


inlaid with enamel designs, Chinese lacquer, and galuchat 


are also used. It is smart to have all one’s smoking 
accessories match. 
IAMIONDS are the most precious and magnificent 


The vogue of diamond jewelry is 
affected the mode of evening gowns, 
many women with beautiful diamonds preferring plain 
black chiffon frocks which make a perfect background 
for the glitter of their ornaments. 


of all 


so great that it has 


accessories. 


ARRINGS are almost universally worn at present. 
With the black chiffon evening frocks a very long 
pair of diamond earrings is extremely good. Large round 
pearls, often imitation, are still worn with street dress. 
LOWERS are the loveliest of accessories, especially 
natural flowers, perfectly chosen for the gown with 
which they are worn. In daytime, however, the 
chiffon flower, or group of two chiffon flowers, is very 
good at present, while in the evening real camellias and 
carnations are still worn. 
LOVES have always played a great réle in the cos- 
tume of a well-dressed woman. It is a safe general 
rule that the smarter the woman, the plainer the glove 
she chooses. The plain pull-on beige antelope glove of 
vinter is replaced for warmer weather by the same glove 
in lighter suéde. 


ATS can make or mar an ensemble. For street 
wear the small hat still remains the appropriate 
and becoming complement of modern abbreviated dress. 


NITIALS are still used to give the personal touch to 
accessories. At the same time, there is a reaction 
against the fashion of enormous monograms or initials on 
everything. The newest are neater, smaller, and more 
beautifully designed. Some women replace initials by a 
device expressive of their personality, reviving the favor- 
ite fashion of the Renaissance. 


EWELS are the crown of the costume. Never in the 

history of dress have they been more important. In- 
dividuality both in the design of special pieces and in the 
fashion of wearing them is the note of the day. 


ERCHIEFS also give an op portunity for color in the 

smart costume. With the neutral sports clothes of 
the moment, they may match the bright ieeal accesso- 
ries. The smartest are very large. Even the white linen 
batiste ones are the size of a man’s handkerchief. 


OF ACCESSORIES 


ACE, once, with furs and diamonds, the most precious 
of a smart woman’s now spends its 
time, for the most part, folded away in blue tissue paper 
in a safe place. It plays a modest réle even in lingerie. 
though a bit of real lace, vellowed with age or art, 
attractive in the “V” opening of a frock. 


possessions, 


looks 


ENMIORY bracelet is the name given to the bracelets 

of heavy gold links set with large semi-precious 
which are worn, several together, with street or 
clothes. 


stones, 
semi-sports 


Né -CKLACES are an almost essential ornament with 
all types of dress. They range from the choker 
of imitation pearls to gorgeous affairs of historic gems. 


RNAMENTS are described in the dictionary as 

**that which adds beauty or elegance.” In order to 
fulfil their high mission, however, they must be beautiful 
in themselves, and be beautifully chosen. 


Pp« ARLS though no longer the only permissible neck- 

lace for all times of day and types of dress, as they 
were a short time ago, are still listed very high among 
accessories. A particularly becoming necklace at the 
moment is composed of three rows, just filling the “V” 
in the front of a dress. 


UALITY, not quantity, is a good rule for accessories, 
as for almost everything else. 


RiXcs are an almost obligatory accessory. The 
single stone of fine quality and set in an individual 
manner is still the leader. 


SHOES AND STOCKINGS are of immense impor- 

tance. Probably never in the history of costume have 
women possessed so many of them at one time. Shoes 
are dealt with elsewhere in this number. There is nothing 
new to say about stockings, which are still sheer, in the 
beige tones, with openwork clocks. 


[IES are worn with sport and travel types of costume. 
Sometimes they form the only touch of color or 
trimming of a simple ensemble. 


MBRELLAS are all short and stubby, with 
restrained and simple handles of such materials as 
tortoise-shell, galuchat, or rare woods. 


ANITY CASES give an opportunity for beauty and 
luxury. Simple daytime or travel ones may be of 
such materials as lizardskin. For the evening, exquisite 
jeweled cases are made by the Parisian jewelers, and the 
latest addition is a comb with short but practical teeth. 


RIST WATCHES are the most usual timepieces. 

They may be worn on a ribbon, but more luxuri- 
ous is the watch-bracelet entirely of precious stones, of 
which the watch forms a part. These jeweled bracelets 
are worn with gala toilets by the smartest women. 


“2. PRINTEMPS” is the name of one of 
anvin’s most popular perfumes. Perfume has 
taken on an immense importance. All the leading dress- 
makers have their special perfumes, many of them in 
most individual bottles. 


IPPER fastenings are smart on purses and traveling 
bags, and the new high gaiters. 
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“The old Gwynn family home is almost 
as full of Art as a museum.” 





WHY NOT BRUNETTES? 


In Which Henry Gets Started and Charlie 


ELL I have had a letter from Henry at 
Wis that seems to have quite a lot more 

interest to it than most letters from 
Henry seem to have. Because Henry has 
decided at last to come up and live at New 
York. And it is all because I have started 
getting all of my gentlemen friends to sending 
Henry invitations to join famous things at 
New York until Henry has become quite ex- 
cited about the way that New York seems to 
be recognizing all of his talent. So this week 
he got invited to quite a large size dinner of 
the Friends of Nature and they even said that 
he could sit at the same table as Chester Went- 
worth Peabody, the famous gentleman who 
practically lives among squirrils and spends 
all of his time writing down every move they 
make. But Henry became so excited when he 
got such an opertunity that he decided he could 
not go until he got all new clothes made and 
he has ordered everything new and become so 
extravagant that I really feel very very en- 
couradged because when anything makes 
Henry spend quite a lot of money, it really 
seems as if it must be a turning point in Henry’s 
life. 


UT of course, the most difficult thing that 
Henry has to do is to leave the suburbs of 
Philadelphia without being accompanied by his 
mother. I mean Henry’s mothers brains are 


really quite bright when she first gets up in the 
morning, but they fateegue quite soon after- 


Gwynn is Discussed, and 


DOROTHY’S DEBUT 
ward. And then the real trouble begins, be- 
cause her vitality goes right on and she never 
knows when to stop. I mean it really would 
not be so bad if she would sit in a corner, but 
she always becomes so full of animal spirits 
that people can not seem to help but notice it. 
I mean especially gentlemen. Because Henry’s 
Mother has finaly reached the age when elderly 
ladies enjoy trying to get attention. But 
Henry is going to tell her any excuse he can 
think up to get away, because she practically 
always forgets ten minutes later anyway. So 
if we can just keep Henry’s Mother from arriv- 
ing at New York, I really think our family life 
will be ideal. 


MEAN I have taken quite a large size 
apartment in the very very newest apartment 
house on Park Avenue. And I am getting 
nothing but the very very oldest anteeks to go 
in it. And two delightful interior decorators 
are picking them up wherever they find them. 
Because I am having everything in all Italian. 
I mean I almost have to smile when I think 
how I used to want everything in pink with 
quite a lot of marabow. Because that was 
before I knew about Art. But now, I cannot 
seem to stand anything unless it is Italian. 
And I always seem to think that even if an 
anteek Italian apartment does get quite de- 
pressing on a rainy day, a girl can always go 
and take luncheon and tea at the Ritz. 
So the interior decorators seem to be having 


quite a difficult time getting anteeks that are 
old enough. Because it is really quite difficult 
to find an anteek ice box for instants. But they 
are having one made out of quite a delightful 
old Italian anteek sideboard and I really feel 
quite proud because one day when I was all by 
myself, I found a very very beautiful anteek 
Italian dagger with quite a lot of genuine rubies 
in it for the ice pick. 

But of course the most important thing of all 
is the Nursery. And they have already found 
a real genuine Italian cradel of one of the very 
oldest centuries and Dorothy says that the 
Italian’s idea when they made it was, that if the 
baby passed out, it was the correct shape to 
bury it in. And Dorothy says that any baby 
that has to sleep in that cradel will grow up with 
a cute melancholy. But I always tell Dorothy 
that I am going to have the baby practicaly 
live in the Park in a pink and white baby buggy 
and by the time it gets home at night it will be 
much to fateegued to become depressed by any 
anteek Italian cradel. 


O I will soon have my apartment com- 

pletely full of anteeks and then I will be 
ready to entertain all of my society friends as 
soon asI meet them. But I have asked Dorothy 
to come and stay with me at first to keep me 
from getting to depressed in such an anteek 
envirament. But Dorothy says the only way 
she could stand my apartment would be to 
bring the Marks brothers along and even they 
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“T mean Dorothy was in such a state when she finaly emerged 
from the libery that she became the life of the party.” 


would probably burst into tears as soon as they 
got inside. I mean it really seems as if Dorothy 
cannot stand anything, and that is the reason 
why she will never become a Society matron. 
Because Dorothy had the opertunity once of 
making her debut into Society. I mean her 
second year in the Follies, Charlie Gwynn 
finaly became so very very much in love with 
Dorothy that he got very very depressed and 
thought of all of the time he had wasted. So 
then he had quite a long talk with his Mother 
and told her all about what a wonderful girl he 
had found in the Follies. So it seems that 
Charlie Gwynn’s Mother had always been 
quite anxious for him to become married and 


settle down and drink in his own home instead 
of at all the night clubs where everyody saw 
him disgrace the Gwynn family. But Mrs. 
Gwynn’s ideas about a bride and Charlie’s 
never seemed to run on the same track. Be- 
cause Mrs. Gwynn seemed to prefer a girl called 
Muriel Devanant on account of the way their 
ancestors used to all move in the same set. 
And Muriel Devanant would be an ideal kind 
of a wife because she always knew what to do at 
the right time. But when Charlie Gwynn told 
his Mother that he really preferred to marry 
into the Follies, she really became very sweet 
and she told Charlie that she always wanted 
him to marry the g'rl (Continued on page 144) 
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RAQUEL MELLER 


In October, the beautiful senorita, who charmed many enthusiastic American 
audiences earlier in the year, will reappear on Broadway in revue-recitals con- 
taining a number of new, yet old, Spanish street and folk songs. To obtain the 
melodies for these, she took her American musical director, Victor Baravelle, to 
Spain this past summer, since no music ever has been written for these songs. 
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Here is June Walker as she really is—dark-haired, 
gray-eyed, as captivating a brunette as we have 
Do gentlemen prefer blondes? 


ever seen. 


LORELEI 


But— well, 


GOES ON 





Reéyhuff-Richter Studios 


If you look at Miss Walker here, as Lorelei, with 
the loveliest wig in the world on her pretty head— 


perhaps 


gentlemen do prefer blondes! 


THE STAGE 


Anita Loos’s Heroine is Made Visible to the Public in 
A Rollicking Play, and the Coming Season 


“A LWAYS fall comes again bearing plays,” 
to paraphrase O’Neill’s grave Cybel. 


“Always again! Always, always, for- 
ever again. Fall again! Plays again—sum- 
mer and fall and sex and censors again—but 
dramas and authors, and 
actors and pain again!” 

And hits again, which, being the subject of 
** Gentlemen 


always, always, 


this piece, brings us at once to 
Prefer Blondes.”’ 

Chicago yields it reluctantly to New York 
as befits a city that has laughed itself into heat 
prostrations all summer, vields it toa Broadway 
jolted amiably out of its studied complacency 
and to theaters bidding frenziedly for its shelter, 
their usual chill welcome forgotten in the grace- 
ful glow of box-office hospitality. 

For ** Gentlemen Prefer Blondes” has already 
become a legend of the theater, its fable sworn 
to and attested by the accredited treasurers, and 
the ineffable Lorelei canonized in the kilowatt 
sainthood along with Iris March, Mother 
Goddam, Lulu Belle and other solvent heroines 
! the drama’s ticket-window. 

From the beginning this has seemed inevi- 
table. Since it first appeared in the pages of 
this magazine the title has been as popular as 


f 


ol 


Is I Yiscussed by 


Joun ANDERSON 


a new issue of money. Anita Loos not only 
created a phrase but she captured with it a 
type which may endure as long as there are 
blondes and gentlemen to prefer them. 

The book reviewers have already sounded 
the sweet pzans of literary praise over the 
hopefully chaste diarist, and the publishers 
have stepped upon the friendly gas of their 
presses to keep the country in the ensuing 
chortles of delight. 

Unslaked, the thirst for further doings of the 
inimitable gold-digger demanded more and more 
until Lorelei was lifted to the comic strip 
hierarchy and Dorothy was led to the hilarious 
confessional of print on the way to the foot- 
lights and the, perhaps, more meticulous 
chronicle of the screen where the final apotheosis 
awaits the whole giddy crew of- immortal 
dimwits. 


UT the stage, I suspect, is the finest medium 

for the nimble satire of these magnificent 

morons, since it catches the lurking laughter 

of their talk, stirs it to audible inflections of 

personality, and colors it with the brilliant hues 

of Barton’s drawings alive and vivid under the 
beneficent light of the theater. 


Beyond the footlights they no longer exist 
as the creatures of a diary, twice removed 
from actuality. Miss Loos is too knowing in 
the ways of the theater to leave them second- 
hand characters seen only through the eves of 
the girl with brains, light-headed both inside 
and out, “‘who ought to do something else with 
them besides think.” 

They emerge from the book with dimensions 
enough to stand up under the faint obligations 
of the plot, a mere wisp of narrative, airy as 
you need for ventilation, yet strong enough to 
tie together the hilarious crackle of the dialogue. 

For it is dialogue more than anything else 
that has been lifted to the stage, and the rest of 
it is simply the machinery for its manipulation. 
Around it the characters cluster as so many 
cue-lines, lighted up by the incandescence of 
their own chatter, and wrenched bodily into 
the action by the swift and precise doings of an 
almost immaculate cast. 

Hence there will be for those bookish ir- 
reconcilables who want every comma and every 
insane misspelling rendered directly in the 
theater, the usual agonies over what has been 
left out. They may sigh in vain for the 
estimable senator who (Continued on page 188) 
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Once in a While a Story Comes to an Editor from a New Author 
So Distinguished that It Cries Out for Acceptance. 
Piece of Work We Feel is this Powerful Tale 


Such a 


a Story 


By GEORGE O’NEIL 


IMMORTAL LAUGHTER 


sisted in calling her despite the important 

fact that she was Mrs. Carlo Franzi—for 
the second time on my twentieth birthday. I 
happen to remember that because I was in the 
habit of telling her through the years of friend- 
ship following that she had been a birthday 
present. It was more than a pleasantry to me— 
that assertion, because, in truth, my first visit 
to Greenbrook had enriched me in a manner 
rarely to be hoped for from the usual polite, 
casual pilgrimage to a pleasant country house. 

Mrs. Franzi and I had been introduced in 
a sort of clearing-house drawing-room in town, 
one week back. Her gay bantering way had 
delighted me. It was like an irreligious song at 
solemn mass—the brief passages of it I had 
caught at that stodgy, self-conscious musical 
afternoon. 

We had stood just within the doorway lead- 
ing to the art gallery where a gifted young 
woman was frilling the keyboard with Chopin, 
and Mrs. Franzi had proceeded to ignore the 
music and to devote her warm voice to an 
undertone of gracious raillery designed to dis- 
concert me, in a kindly fashion. 

She had begun by “kidding me,” as slang 
puts it briskly, on the matter of my one and 


I SAW Gail Channing—as every one per- 





















“*T love a good cur, don’t you?’ said 
Gail, as she introduced the pack.” 


Illustrations by 


HERBERT MoRTON STOOPS 


only foray into amateur theatrics. She pro- 
fessed to have been bowled over by my first 
entrance on the stage of the Little Theatre, in 
something of Galsworthy’s or Barrie’s or St. 
John Ervine’s. I have repressed the memory, 
forgetting the event as far as possible for com- 
fort’s sake. 

: TEN you put your head through that 
pantry door,” she bandied, laughing, “I 
said, ‘There’s one for me!’ And I couldn’t fol- 
low the play, I was so busy finding out all about 
you from Elinor Jenkins. By the way, she’s 
off her chump about you, isn’t she? Well, we'll 
make her mad. Come on, now. Let’s get 
Elinor jumpy. You and I will get the old girl’s 
goat. You come on out and see me at Green- 
brook. I’ve got a house that you'll be crazy 
about. Maybe you can help me fix up some 
things in the garden. Come on, now. You're 
a kind of disembodied spirit—and I’m Old 
Mother Earth, herself, and I just love disem- 
bodied spirits. We'll have all the old cats 
wagging their tongues.” 

That was something of her style, at any 
rate, and the general substance of what she 
said as we stood waiting for the pianiste to call 
it a prelude. 

*‘Come on out next Friday after- 
noon,” she had said, and waved 
back at me as she tiptoed away, 
toward the street door. “I can’t 
stand any more of this highbrow 
music,” she whispered, grimacing. 
“Remember, Friday .. . ” 

Oddly enough, it happens that I am 
not merely improvising when I make 
it a Friday for that first visit. I recall 
that fact because it happened to be 
one of my Friday-thirteenth birth- 
days. When I told Mrs. Franzi so she 
looked horrified. She insisted that she 
was terrifically superstitious. 

“Don’t you put the jinx on me!” 
she cried, and turned to knock wood 


on the beautiful Georgian door-frame at the 
living-room entrance. “Think of being born 
on the thirteenth!” she went on, leading me 
across a long lovely room toward an open 
French window. ‘‘Where’s your rabbit’s foot? 
Come out in the garden and we'll look for four- 
leaf clovers.” 

I followed, laughing, to the terrace. I had 
regretted being led so quickly away from the 
glowing charm of the inner room, but I saw at 
once that the way to inspect Greenbrook was 
by beginning in the luxuriant yet never showy 
grounds and working back to the house. For, 
as I learned, the gardens danced up from the 
surrounding woods and sauntered lightly in 
through the broad windows of the long irregular 
structure, and disposed their radiance, height- 
ened rather than diminished, all about the 
exquisitely informal rooms. 


S WE stepped from the flagged terrace, 
a sudden commotion stirred the foliage of 
some silver firs near by. A procession of dogs 
issued from the shade of the ground-sweeping 
branches, and meandered, wagging tails and 
turning ears, to meet us. There were at least 
a haif-dozen animals in the troupe, a tall brown 
hunter, a pair of beagles, a lowly Yorkshire, 
and an irrepressible nondescript. I came to 
know that one best: “ Bones,” Gail called him, 
and always paid him more attention than she 
did the other dogs. 

“Bones just wandered in one day when he 
was about the size of a dinner-roll,”’ she ex- 
plained, as she introduced the pack that after- 
noon. “I love a good cur, don’t you?” And 
she slapped Bones away as he put a pair of great 
paws on the waist of her pale lemon-colored 
dress. 


CAME to know the gardens at Greenbrook 

so well that I grew a little heedless of the 
skill that had gone into the planning of them— 
that wandering grace they had. Just where 
you perceived a hint of garden stateliness, you 
found a softening in the next vista. Behind 
the little leaden sun-dials and fountains you 
discovered ragged patches of pansy or forget- 
me-not. Where the marble benches were, the 
grass stood weedily, uncombed. ‘There was 
a long stretch of unmarred lawn, and at the 
end, closing the garden, a pair of columns, 
almost perfect, reputed to have stood in Alex- 
andria, framed the view of wooded hills beyond. 
Between those pillars at the moment I first 
beheld them, one of the gardeners was balancing 
a seesaw while a small boy stood by waiting 
to be lifted on. 

That was my first sight of Jason. As we 
drew near the columns, the gardener hoisted 
Jason on to the seesaw, and he had just 
pressed down the opposite end of the board 
when Jason’s mother called to him: 

“Hello, there! Here’s somebody you'll like.” 

Jason stared down at us with gravity irom 
a picture of cloudy spring sky framed by the 
austere columns. I thought I had seldom seen 
a child so adequately fulfilling the possibilities 
of charm. Jason could easily have stood model 
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| “She brushed one hand over the sphere, and when she un- 


covered it I saw a hazy form in the center of the crystal.” 








to any one setting forth a youthful embodiment 
of the classic hero of his own name. I half 
hoped he wouldn’t speak or stir the unflawed 
picture. But he nodded his richly curled head 
and said how-do-you-do with a solemn annun- 
ciation that did nothing to dispel his perfection. 
“This is Mr. Blair,” his mother informed 
him. “Mr. Blair and you have something in 
common. Mr. Blair writes stories, too.” 
Jason’s blue eyes lightened from their for- 
mality. 
“Really?” 


he responded. ‘What sort of 


Stories do you write?” 
“What sort do you write?” I countered. 
“Oh—” Jason’s cordiality dwindled. “TI just 
Write silly stories 


tales of adventure.” 


‘Now stop being modest, Jason,” his mother 
reproved. “Mr. Blair would love your new 
novel. We'll read it and he’ll tell you what’s 
what. Jason’s written a story about a woman 
who—” 

“Mother, hush up! Swing me, Adolph,” he 
ordered the gardener. 

“All right. Be temperamental, then. Mr. 
Blair thinks you’re silly,” Jason’s mother said, 
altogether misrepresenting me. ‘Come on, 
we'll let him seesaw. Good-by.” And she 
turned into a rustic path leading down toward 
the woods. 

“Good-by, Jason.” I used my most propiti- 
ating tones. But he frowned as his end of the 
seesaw went down, dragging his toes on the turf. 





“T’ll tell you what the story is,” he said. 
“Tt’s about a woman with a cursed charm. 
And everybody she looks at falls in love 
with her.” 

“That sounds fine,” I commented, lingering 
at the brink of the path. 

“Tt’s called ‘The Woman That Kept Laugh- 
ing’—because the woman gives this laugh all 
the time,” Jason concluded in somber petu- 
lance. ‘Now I’ve told him,” he raised his 
voice after his mother. 

“Fine,” she called back. And then she 
pointed at the sky. ‘Look at the cauliflower 
clouds. Jason has wonderful things to say 
about the clouds.” 


“Oh, mother!” (Continued on page 152) 
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Mlle. Jane Renouardt, the engaging French 
actress and former director of the Thédtre 
Danon, is shown in the drawing above, with 
part of the exterior of her villa at St. Cloud. 
This villa was designed by the architect, Sué, 
and its interior decorated and arranged by Sué 
et Mare, with mural decorations by Bernard 
Boutet de Monvel. Mlle. Renouardt is wearing 
: Lanvin frock of a crépe fabric printed to 
imitate lizard. 


A VILLA BUILT AT ST, CLOUD 


FOR 


MLLE. JANE RENOUARDT 
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Under the heroic wall frescoes by Bernard Boutet de Monvel in 
Mlle. Renouard?’s villa at St. Cloud are painted brilliantly colored 
urns of flowers, the only color notes in a black and white room. 
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In the salon of Mile. Jane Renouardt’s villa at St. Cloud, the 
color arrangement is in black and white. The wall frescoes, 
done by Bernard Boutet de Monvel, embody heroic figures 
representing poetry, music, and painting. The splendid light- 
ing fixture in the center of the ceiling is of clouded crystals 
in petal-like forms, extremely simple and modern in conception. 
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THE INTERIOR OF THE 
SALON IN THE 
VILLA AT ST. CLOUD 





122 


HARPER’S 





BAZAR 








Muck of the newest evening jewelry is brilliant 
The set above of bracelet and 
necklace shows a smart combination of 


and elaborate. 


c hoker 


The square crown is becomingly 
modified in the felt hat to the 
right with darker stitching and 
grosgrain band. Beige, sand, 
green, Chanel red, black, $16.50. 
In ordering give head measure. 


Simple purses of metallic col- 
ored leathers are still 
carried in the evening. The 
imported gold and silver leather 
evening purse below has a strap 
handle at the back. Price $16.50. 


being 


The leather overnight bag below, 
in any color, or alligator calf, is 
$18.50. A stubby silk umbrella 
with matching handle, ferrule,and 
lips comes in red, green, black, 
brown, navy or purple. Price $1o. 
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This new version of the two-headed hat pin has two large and 
one small rhinestone at the top and a large and small one at 


the removable end. The pin is sterling, $6.95. 


FOR 


crystal and square-cut rhinestones 
delicately set in sterling silver, with invisible 
The bracelet is $30; necklace, $60. 


Natural pigskin is much seen at 
present, and because of its dur- 
ability makes a splendid daytime 
purse. The pigskin envelope 
purse below with braided leather 
bindings is leather lined, $12.50. 


Chanel’s new pouch bag is dis- 
tinctive for the fact that it can 
hold more than two ordinary 
purses and still appear smart. 
Tc be had in strect shades in 
cal}, kidskin, or suéde, $13.50. 


For wear with sports or tailored 
clothes a surah scarf is smart. 
The yard-square diamond-checked 
scarf belowwith fringed ends comes 
in two tones of gray, tan, green, 
blue, or orange and black, $18. 
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NOTE—Each month Harper’s Bazar 
Shopping Service selects for its out-of- 
town readers merchandise that is smart 
and typical of the mode. To purchase this 
merchandise send check or money-order, 
with size, description and issue in which 
it appearsto Harper’s Bazar Shopping Ser- 
vice, 119 West 40th Street, NewYork City. 


In spite of all efforts to the con- 
trary, the gloves that are being 
worn by smart women are con- 
servative. The two pairs shown 
below are of washable antelope 
suede with hand stitching. These 
imported gloves come in gray, 
beige, tan, brown. Slip-on model. 
$5. Two-buttcn model, $3.75. 





The imported purse, above center, 
shows a distinctive example of 
natural hair bags. It is made of 
excellent quality calf and pony- 
skin with the hair left on. Leather 
lined, it comes in black and 
white or brown and white, $20. 


The importance of high-cut opera 
pumps makes buckles a delight- 
ful necessity. The square rhine- 
Stone evening buckles above are 
$10.50. The smart bracelet to the 
right is made of black onyx set 





in gold with crystal links, $50. 


Nosegays of nasturtiums are the 
flowers of the moment. These of 
orange velvet above are smart 
for evening wear, $2.75. The 
chiffon scarf in wallflower shades 
on black is a yard wide end two 
long, with hand-rolled hei and a 
colorful modern border in irregu- 
lar dégradé zigzag stripes, $13.50. 


Above is adiminutive but practical 
cigaret-lighter that will fit the 
daintiest purse or may be worn 
on a ribbon. Of sterling silver, 
engine turned. The top comes 
out like a perfume stopper and 
strikes on the side. Price $2.00. 


Above left is an exceedingly smart 
and new adaptation of one of the 
season’s best French hats of felt 
and velvet. It is draped tightly 
around the head with a creased 
slightly receding crown. Chanel 
red, navy, black, green, $13.75. 
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By Cosmo 


“Daffodil, said Ronny 
quietly, ‘you know me 
better than I know my- 
self. I simply can’t play 
this game. TI shall have 


to chuck it and go.’ 
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UNDELIVERED LETTERS 


The Closing Letters in a Series Written by 


A Bewildered American 
Inarticulate British Husband 


(CONCLUSION) 


To JoHN VERNON CHEYNE WYCOMBE, 
ELEVENTH EARL OF RisBorovuGu, D.S.O., M.C. 


Le Bo age, St. Jean de Luz, 
Wednesday, August 12th, 1925. 
EAR JACK: This is my eighth day away 
from Icknield-over-Cross. During the 
whole of this time you have not seen fit 
to communicate with me. Every morning until 
yesterday I waited on tenterhooks for the post- 
man. This morning found me in the beginning 
of a new mood. In my mind’s eye I could see a 
gradually enlarging query. If youare determined 
to ignore my question, am L to take it that you 
wish me to accept Evelyn Parke’s statements 
and to consider that you have dropped out of 
my life? If so, what arrangements are we to 
make for the future? A separation? <A divorce? 
I feel that I have gone as far as pride will let me. 
I shall make no further move. And if by the 
end of the month you have not appeared to 
explain, or written, either I shall return to 
America on the first possible ship or drift 
wherever a favorable wind may take me. It 
depends upon what turns up. 

Marshall has written a short note twice 
with his daily selection of what he thought 
were my private ‘etters—though all 
advertisements look very private now—espe- 
cially those in the cultivated writing of motor 


good 


Illustrated by Wautace MorRGAN 


firms which would “enjoy” my buying a car— 
and it is from him—think of it!—that I’ve had 
my only news of you. His first note, which 
hoped it found me as well as it left him, told 
me that “his Lordship had not managed to get 
to the house since your Ladyship went to 
France.” The second informed me that you 
had sent your man down on Friday for some 
clothes, and it was from him that Marshall had 
heard that you were working day and night 
with Colonel Mortock, several Generals, the 
Chairmen of the Railway Companies, and 
“other noble Lords.” 


WISH to God, Jack, that you had your 

hand in mine! If I were still your girl, your 
woman, your wife, your friend, your lover, as I 
used to hope I was, although you never said so, 
you could rely on me to go through these times 
and into any others that may follow, like a 
faithful dog at your heels. As it is, you’ve 
made me a stray dog, like so many in this place. 
[I have no master now. And I’m one of those 
out-of-date girls who needs a master and was 
born to serve, who creates a hero, has the 
ancient spirit of romance, can rise, or try to 
rise, to the heights of humbleness for love, go 
to the very extreme of self-sacrifice for kindness, 
and die with joy and gratitude for the common- 
est human consideration and sympathy. What 


Girl to Her 


do You intend, oh God, that this crisis shall 
make of me? 

Well, well . . . and now to go back to the 
day of my arrival at St Jean de Luz. 

Colonel Shackleford’s sister, Mrs. Alan 
McGustie, whose pricking conscience had been 
the cause of Cynthia’s SOS for help, was to 
draw away her far too short skirt from con- 
tamination that afternoon. Her train left for 
Vichy at two minutes past three. She met me 
on the bridge that spanned a wide space 
between a walk of ancient stones, extremely 
rough on shoes, and the sea front of the odd 
but attractive villa which might have been 
built by a German artist who had spent some 
time with the Moors. She is one of those too 
smart, too loud-voiced, too plump women o 
something verging on forty, devoid of all 
reserve, who are what servants in England call 
“little Madams,” and Hugo, “Mutton trying 
to be lamb.” She wears, as all of them do, 4 
collection of things that rattle, and so little 
protection under a too thin frock that she 
displays all the mechanics of suspenders and 
both the frontiers of her stays. ; 

And if this were not sufficiently disconcerting, 
her hair is cut like a boy’s, her ample bosem 
flagrantly undisguised, and her pink silk undies 
in full view of all reluctant beholders when she 
crosses her muscular legs. One cigaret aftet 
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“And then you began that quiet examination, ‘Was 
Ormskirk here when you came, or did he follow you?’”’ 
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another sticks to her under-lip, so that it 
wobbles, as most of her does, when she talks 
and walks about. To me a frightening woman, 
from whom I always run. 


UT there was no running away from her 

then, because, in spite of Cynthia’s strategy 
and Colonel Shackleford’s protests, she followed 
me into my room, sat on various pieces of my 
luggage as soon as they were brought in and 
“justified ”’ herself. 

“My dear Lady Risborough,” she said, 
pronouncing it Risbrar, ‘‘God knows what your 
Views are as to this illicit proceeding, and as 
neither you nor He are likely to tell me, I shall 
take the cure at Vichy in the blackest ignorance. 
Mine, I’d have you know, are what my brother 
Frank calls Thrums, and I haven’t the remotest 
objection to his cavalry sarcasm about that or 
anything else. In other words, I am with- 
drawing from what began by being a thought- 
less and too romantic condonation because, in 
cold blood, I regard the Ten Commandments as 
eing in force to-day. Call me old-fashioned, 


call me a kill-joy, accuse me of superstition, but 
there it is.” 

And as Cynthia and a nice Basque maid 
unpacked my things, and I fell upon coffee and 
rolls like a ravenous wolf, that woman held 
forth in a loud clear voice. She was this and 
she was the other. Ethics and principle were 
to her so and so and so and so. Then, of course, 
there was the Eleventh Commandment, by far 
the worst of them all. Her husband was a 
member of Parliament, representing a Scotch 
constituency. A nice thing, if you please, if 
her sister-in-law, Irene, desired a judicial 
separation and had the villa watched. Which 
way would she look, she would like to know, 
if it all came out in the papers. On and on 
and on. 

Finally, there being water in the pipes for a 
wonder, I went into the bath, and even then 
she continued her justification, mounted outside 
the door. Poor Cynthia, who had dreaded all 
this, having had it already by the mile, was in 
hysterics and Colonel Shackleford in utter 
despair. I found them eventually in opposite 


corners of the sitting-room with their heads 
against a perfectly ghastly wall-paper that 
seemed to illustrate dismay. The fact that 
they were still on speaking terms was justifica- 
tion for me. 

Among her other avoidabilities, Mrs. Alan 
McGustie is a dog woman, by which I mean 
that she never goes anywhere without her 
precious but tortured pet, over which she 
stands like Mrs. Damocles; a poor little dreary 
beast that is dragged against its will into every 
undog-like place, to sleep on hotel beds, to be 
fed on all the wrong food, to be taken for little 
walks by most reluctant people, to tremble 
under the unceasing clack of its despot’s tongue, 
and to send out dumb beseeching appeals to the 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals 
without any hope of release. To my mind these 
insensitive dog women are the cruelest women 
on earth. 


ELL, at half-past two she and it departed, 
among golf clubs, parasols, traveling 
rugs, a tea basket, a (Continued on page 130) 
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ALL ABOUT THE BRIDESMAIDS’ STRIKE 


Ne wspaper Account 


Decorations b y 


REA 
By FAIRFAX DOWNEY 


RIDESMAIDS’ Local No. 43 was called 
B out on strike to-day and was quickly 
joined by all other units in the metro- 
politan area. This startling intelligence was 
the first hint that this field had been organized. 
The observation of deep secrecy for months 
by the hundreds of young women involved is 
regarded as nothing short of miraculous. 
Reporters who were at once assigned to cover 
strike headquarters were permitted to see none 
of the strikers. Their names were not divulged, 
all communications being given out by paid 
secretaries. It is believed, however, that a 
reprint from our society columns for the last 
five years under the caption, ** Attendants of the 
Bride,’’ would serve as a fairly complete roster 
of the membership of the union. 


STATE CAUSES OF STRIK! 


i concerning the causes of the strike, 
representatives handed out the following 
typewritten statement: 

“The Bridesmaids’ Union is not striking for shorter hours 
and better pay, although goodness knows the former are arduous 
enough and the latter in the form of gifts from the bride is too 
often trifling. We are as tired of rehearsing and standing in 
reception lines as we are weary of receiving near-jade vanity 
boxes with our initials, generally incorrect, stamped on them. 

“No, indeed. What we are striking for is more and better 
ushers—we mean ushers that are not already married, as so 
many of those signed up by the thoughtless bridegrooms of 
to-day actually are. 

“Tf the ushers are not already married and hence practically 
worthless to us no matter how they may carry on, gentle- 
men are selected who are coniirmed bachelors—we mean they 
are perfectly frivolous and have no serious purposes in life. 
They walk through an entire wedding and never imagine for 
a minute that it could have any personal application. This 
is too annoying. 

“In the last analysis the responsibility for this state 
of affairs must be laid at the door of the bride. We 
realize that technically the bridegroor: chooses the 
ushers, and we must say that we think that the grooms 
we have known ought to have nicer friends. But the 
bride, if she has any mind of her own at all, any 








IRVIN 


forethought as to who will make the de- 
cisions in her married life, and any considera- 
tion for her bridesmaids, will determine this 
important list for her fiancé. 


Two CLASSES ARE EXEMPT 


eo E BRIDESMAIDS are reasonable in 

our demands in this strike. We grant 
the little brother or little brothers of the bride. 
We suppose they must be rung in, though they 
are of little or no use as far as we are concerned. 
In all fairness we also grant the best man, al- 
though he is often one of the worst offenders and 
fails to appreciate what a logical choice is the 
maid of honor right up there by the altar with 
him. But perhaps the bridegroom does need 
the support he imagines he gets from the best 
man. 

‘But we do insist on bright, willing, eligible 
ushers and not the dumb-bells we have been 
walking away from the altar with for more 
years than we care to specify. Actually they 
think it is one-way traffic. We appeal to brides and the public 
in general. There is nothing ahead of an ambitious bridesmaid 
these days, no matter what the length of her service. We are 
resolved to remain on strike until our just demands are met.” 





STRIKE NOT WITHOUT SUPPORT 


O OTHER statement than the foregoing could be obtained 

from strike headquarters. From other sources it has 

been learned that the strike is strongly supported by a group 

of hard-headed business men. The group is understood 

to comprise the majority of the fathers of the bridesmaids 
on strike. 

Arbitration and conciliation are being urged by interests that 
will be hard hit for the duration of the strike. These include 
dressmakers, milliners specializing in floppy hats, high-priced 
shoe stores, florists, and manufacturers of crépe de Chine and 

chiffon dress goods in mauve and pink shades. But the 
bridesmaids are not inclined to listen and sympathize, 
for it is well known that one of the strike grounds, 
delicately left unmentioned by the nuptial attendants, 
is their necessity of buying their own working clothes, 
a new outfit for each job. (Concluded on page 148) 
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WITH THE MEAL OR AS A MEAL SOUP BELONGS IN THE DAILY DIET! 











Leper ‘Pot, smoking hot |” 


In the days when Peggy Shippen was throned on 
Mount Pleasant, as the queen of Colonial society, 
Philadelphia Pepper Pot was a delicacy dear to the 
aristocratic palate. 





Visitors to old Philadelphia were treated to a quaint 
and charming sight when they saw the picturesque 
vendors of the prized dish, delivering it at the doorsteps 
of the elite, heralding their arrival with the cry “Pepper 
Pot, smoking hot!” 


Today you may have, in Campbell’s Pepper Pot, this 
famous soup blended after a recipe used by a celebrated 
cook patronized by the nation’s leading women in 
Revolutionary times. 


Whole black pepper gave it its name, but in the rich 
and tempting blend are marjoram, thyme, sweet red 
peppers, diced potatoes, delicious honeycomb tripe, a 
generous supply of macaroni dumplings—all combined 
with the subtle “touch” of Campbell’s Pepper Pot Cook! 





ay 
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Have you ever tasted real Philadelphia Pepper Pot? 
If not, a treat awaits you. No matter where you live, 
Campbell’s offers you this unusual dish, already prepared, 
easy to serve, delightful to the taste. 








12 cents a can 






” > CAMPBELL SOUP COMPANY 


CAMDEN .N.J.,U.S.A- 


LOOK FOR THE RED-AND-WHITE-LABEL 
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The CORDOVA 


At the right is shown 
@ leather sport suit of 
softest capeskin. It 
may be had in any of 
four fast colors— Derby 
red, Troia green, Cap- 
stan blue and russet. 
$85. The Austrian 
velour hat is $25. 
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On REQUEST 


We would be pleased 
to send you a copy of 
our latest Portfolio of 
the Stocking and Sport 
Mode. Also the itiner- 
ary of our traveling 
representatives will be 
gladly mailed to you 
on request. 
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The PENBROOK 


The blouse of the suit at the 
left bas vertical silk stripes 
and is banded with jersey to 
match the skirt. In powder 
or navy blue, Lanvin or 
Robin Hood green, burgun- 
dy, Laurel red, bois du rose, 
bamboo and terrapin. $33. 






Tbe $8 8&8 & 
The jersey jumper of the suit 
at the right is trimmed with 
tweed to match the skirt of 
Urquhart tartan. Colors in- 
clude black and white, light 
and dark green, brown and 
tan, and red and tan. 
$49.50. The felt hat, $16.50. 
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PECK & PECK 


Speciatists in Fine Hosiery for a Half-Century 
587 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
38-40 MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO 
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it-on stick, a croquet mallet, a jewel cuse, 
a dressing case, a hand-bag for passport and 
tickets, cigarets and powder, matches and 
lip-stick, a handbook of conversational French, 
a comb, three dog biscuits, a bottle of Eau de 
Cologne, an extra handkerchief and cash. 
“What did I do with that money’? Oh-h, 
here it is, after all.”) I saw them all put in. 
And after the last gun had been fired and the 
armistice declared Cynthia reintroduced 
Colonel Shackleford amid a deafening silence. 

“I'm most awfully sorry.”’ he said, with a 
very rueful smile. And when he added, quite 
gravely, “All the same I’m greatly attached 
to my sister when she’s a thousand miles 
away,” a duet of laughter must have reached 
the toy gunboat anchored in the bay. 

lhe first thing you notice about Cynthia's 
Colonel is that he is very thin. Tall, too tall, 
noticeably square and upright, with a way of 
standing with one foot pointing outwards and 
the other to the right. That's because he was 
born in barracks, Cynthia told me, and has 
lived in riding-boots. He’s not young, at 
least not very. Probably thirty-six and looks 
it. I mean he shows signs of many years in a 
hot climate by the wrinkles round his eyes and 
stain upon stain of the sun. The top of his 
head is bald and somehow suits him, and what 
hair he has is black and dry and wavy. His 
eyes are wide apart and dark—as dark as 
blackberries with that purple tinge—rather 
extraordinary, with a most dissecting pierce. 
His nose is big, thin, and aquiline—not a 
forgiving nose, and his mouth is both hard 
and kind, a very good soldier’s mouth. He 
has a small black mustache, clipped away 
from his lip. His chin is very square with a 
cleft, and he has a jaw line like a battle-ax. 

At first sight you’d know him for a man of 
strong passions held in rigid control. You 
haven't to be told that he is a leader of men 
because it’s stamped all over him, like * This 
way up, with care” on a case of something 
unique. You haven’t to be told that he can 
absorb and obsess a woman, needs love and 
softness, and wants a home and children. 
It’s in his eyes when he looks at Cynthia and 
round his mouth when he laughs. Not an 
egotist as one means that, but, I should say, 
a man who is set in his ways, having been 
trained and drilled from his earliest years 
both in sports and his job. He’s quite the 
easiest stiff man I have ever met in my life 
and gives the impression of being in uniform 
even in bathing clothes. 

But the point that struck me almost at 
once was the underlying unhappiness in his 
ioy of being with Cynthia. It went as much 
against his grain to be forced to live like that 
as it would to a race-horse to be put in the 
shafts of a cab. It wasn’t the way he did 
things. It was underhand. It was easy to 
see that he deeply resented having had to 
bring Cynthia to him in a way that was not 
hers or his own. But they are just as much 
in love as Pamela and Edmund Dorking are, 
and here, too, is one of those rare marriages 
that might have been made in Heaven but 
for the sternness of a dogma which refuses to 
conform with life. 


I DON’T know what you would call my 
attitude in this matter. I don’t know 
whether you would be outraged at my having 
come to make things possible for this unfortu- 
nate pair or simply shrug your shoulders and 
take it modernly. How should I? But so 
far as I'm concerned I’m now all the more 
certain that love is too good to be missed, too 
wonderful to be wasted, and although I wish 
with all my heart that these two might have 
stuck to the rules I am very glad to have the 
chance to help them. It isn’t their fault, 
poor dears, that they are forced to steal 
happiness. And who am I that I should sit 
in judgment? I may have to do this very 
thing myself. 

love this place as much as I thought I 
should. Under a hot sun and blue sky there 
ire more exquisite colors to the square inch 
than in any place I know. [I forget unrest 
and disappointment when I sit on the wall in 
front of this villa and watch the restless sea 
crashing against the breakwaters and sending 
up clouds of spume as white as cotton wool, 
and then look all across the yellow sand, with 
its long double lines of white and yellow tents 
and sprawling bathers, to the semi-circular 
esplanade lined with white hotels and red 
roofed, chocolate shuttered villas, and those 
behind that stand out clearly among trees of 
every shade of green. I love the soothing 
incessant wash of sea, the mountains, some- 
times purple, sometimes brown and gray, that 
seem to form a barrier against the troubles 
of the world. I love the conscientious solidity 
of the stumpy lighthouse at Socoa, the tower 
and remnants of the little church perched 
upon a hill. I love the port with all its fishing 
boats, the rolling heaves of water that come 
in and go out between the digues, the narrow 
busy streets of the old town with all their 
noises—to the infinity of which the French car 
takes a fiendish delight in adding. I love the 
sturdy sons and daughters of this place, always 


working, the women as hard as the men 
numerous wandering inquisitive dogs of » 
recognizable antecedents, its adventury, 
bicycles, its long low carts drawn by patie: 
oxen with woollen bonnets and_ shades , 
leaves. I iove its kind, worn, gentle chy 
with its wooden galleries for men, its sp 
Madonna for the women, her candles blink} 
in dim light; its gleaming altar, its choj , 
echoes, its solace and sympathy. 


UT above all I love to sit in the Squar 

outside the Café Majestic and take 
hundred mental snapshots of what is the ye 
heart of old St. Jean de Luz. Under its doy} 
ring of plane trees, their shadows speck. 
with sunlight on the gravel, there are |p, 
green seats all covered with dust, lamp-pos. 
here and there, a bandstand in which mm 
capped volunteer musicians play Will, 
Tell and fandangos to which the agile village 
dance; kiosks plastered with many colo, 
bills, and always a white cart with yelj 
wheels, dispensing Glacés Hélandos—why 
ever they may be. 

There is the Crédit Basque, an old go: 
house with white walls and brown jalougs 
closed against the sun. One live tree and 
dead one are mounting guard without. 6 
the other side of the Rue Gambetta, its stre 
of streets, there is old England, a temptiz: 
shop to the bobbed-haired native girls ¥% 
stockingless legs who adore all the colors 
the rainbow in the clothes they wear: x 
over the way, the gray stone house of Lo 
XIV,. gone green and brown with age, » 
its long narrow windows with crisscross jp 
bars, stretches of roof no longer red and ty 
pointed towers with bluish tiles, both we 
two short upright ears of stone, a royal x 
dignified building still for all that the Cx 
Suisse does business on the ground floor- 
Thé, chocolat, sandwiches, glacés, sorbe 
vin, cognac, bierre, tabac, Teleph: 32. 

And then the Quay, alive with exciteme: 
and auctioneering, coke and wood and elder 
women when the fishing boats put in and s 
out clouds of smoke. And across the pr 
more white houses with more red roof- 
Pécherie Veuve Bourdil—and two tr 
sticking up against the sun-bathed Rhu 
All of it delightful, simple, deliciously pict 
esque and lovely, reeking with history, al 
with human effort, at the mercy of the 
It is this end of the town that calls me, rath 
than that of hotels and tourists, the tricklx 
jazz that issues to confirmed bathers in fne 
of the Pergola, whose eyes gleam late at nigh 

Cynthia, Frank and I are bathers but» 
sand loungers. The close juxtaposition 
sprawling people in bath robes and bathix 
clothes who make an orgy of the thing, spen 
ing the morning in family clusters w 
domestic attitudes, with combs and pape 
and peach stones and gau/rettes has no appel 
for us. We go into the sea from our w 
crowded sand, swim, come out, return to tz 
villa, dress, and carry on. There are oth 
things to do—tennis and golf, for instance- 
and other places to see. San Sebastian, whic 
is a jewel mounted in rather a gaudy settix 
is only an hour’s drive—such a fuss abo 
passports'!—and Biarritz, nearer even th 
that. Some people go there by tramway, | 
never more than once. In all the innocen 
of newcomers we did. It kept us waiting ir 
an hour, and although it was mended with: 
piece of bootlace picked up off the road 
broke down in the middle of the journey 2 
is still stuck without a shrug of the shoulde 
for all we know or care. 

Biarritz is a smarter and more sophisticat 
place than this is, just as beautiful but witho: 
a rustic side. Rather the viewx marchew 
this exquisite coast, with a mackerel eye a 
spats. We were amused at the frills of 
Palace Hotel and the awe of its newnc 
crowd. Thinking of staying in a once nyt 
house and buying a wing in two days! Thet 
is an irresistible appeal in that. We lund 
there one day this week and the diamont 
infected the soup. I could hear the groans« 
those broad-backed porters who had cam 
up the trunks, and I had only to shut a 
eyes to see all the waistcoatless men in & 
heat and fray of American business—swott® 
to pay the bills. Wives, wives everywhet 
and not a husband in sight. 

It was while we were having tea o1 @ 
terrace of the Casino that afternoon, ™ 
ungrateful for its awning because the sun 
very hot, or for the pleasantly muted man 
of the band’s interpretation of jazz, that! 
caught sight of a figure through the dan 
that: made me catch my breath. Roz 
Ormskirk! As unmistakably British ‘ 
Trafalgar Square, he was standing = ™ 
doorway in a beautifully cut suit of ™ 
flannels with white bone buttons, and 
Frank immediately identified as a Lem 
tie. He was carrying a gray dump hat 8 
a white band and leaning on a rather - 
stick. His skin was as tanned as an Ans 
which made the whites of his eyes ™ 
noticeably white. He seemed to be ai 

(Continued on page 132) 
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ive hundred 
color and upholstery 
combinations 1 7 fifty 
body styles and types 


Once again Cadillac has produced the 
essential development that establishes a 
precedent and charts the trend of motor 
car progression. 


As a manufacturing achievement Cadillac’s 
program of 50 Body Styles and Types in 
soo Color and Upholstery Combinations 
takes rank with its foremost engineering 
triumphs. 



































This forward step in individualizing the 
motor car is one of Cadillac’s most brilliant 
consummations since Cadillac’s production 
of the go-degree, eight-cylinder principle 
inaugurated the modern standard of per- 
formance ethciency and luxury. 


Thus while all Cadillacs are one in their 
comprehensive mastery of all motoring me- 
chanics, each Cadillac is now a triumph in 
distinctive color and individuality, 


The things to look for in fine motoring 


Think of a car about which you do not even have 
to think—of a car you buy witha confidence and cer- 
tainty that does not admit a single second’s doubt! 


Is there any other element of motor car ownership 
which even remotely compares with this solid con- 
viction of value and performance which you feel 
about the Cadillac? Pursuing that thought to its 
conclusion—do you see now why so many new thou- 


sands, influenced by this realization, are turning to 
the brilliant new go-degree eight-cylinder Cadillac? 


The new go-degree Cadillac is profiting by a pro- 
found change in the buying habits of the nation— 
a change induced by experience and a widespread 
realization that the things to look for in fine motor- 
ing are the positive assurances of performance- 
value exemplified in the Cadillac. 


Priced from $2905 upward, f. 0. 4. Detroit 
d @] 4 


CADI 


Dm EGR E E 


LLAC 


DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS CORPORATION 
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'DELMANY NEW BUILDING ! 


— 4 worthy and charming home for New York’s loveliest footwear. 


The gratifying growth of Delman patronage is the highest compli- 
ment to Delman's leadership in style, quality and real shoe values. 





elaunise 
the. Vode? 


Pretty feet are foremost in the fashion 
world today—-Delman has made them 
so, with gay and graceful footwear. 


Delman Shoes are highly individualized 
—each pair is hand sewn. You may slip 
into a pair of fitted Delman shoes at a 
moment’s notice—or have them cus- 
tom made if you prefer. In either case 
the result is enchanting! 





fhe / 
FAIRFAX—Patent Leather 
ey bi Golden Brown Kid Black 
Suede - Brown Suede - Black 


Satin - White Satin+ Silvec or 


y ) Uf a Se 


Ire. 
558 MADISON AVENUE Between sanos6 Sts 
Vew York, 
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which struck me as unusual, but there was 
nothing on his amazingly handsome face of 
the boyish petulance that one would expect to 
see if he were bored. On the contrary his ex- 
pression was one of uncharacteristic gravity 
which gave him a touch of fineness that I 
hadn’t seen before. 


“The last time I saw that fellow . . . let 
me think now,” said Frank. “I know. At 
Soissons with a three days’ beard. I never 


forget a face. He was coming out of the front 
line trenches with the remnant of his regiment 
—a walking wounded, literally caked with 
mud. What the deuce is his name?” 


S I said it he turned, sent his hunting eyes 

in our direction, and spotted me. Apart 
from one or two flicks, a deep breath, and a 
sudden straightening up, he did nothing to 
show that he knew me. I saw immediately 
that he intended to live up to his promise to 
remain dead until I gave him permission to 
live, and really not from mischief but from 
what I suppose was a quick association of 
ideas I raised my hand in salute as I had seen 
Sheila Carrick do it, and he bowed, looked 
most deeply grateful, and edged his huge 


| athletic body through the dancers and came 
| up to our table. 


“Why, hullo, Ronny,” I said. ‘‘ Where 
have you sprung from?” 

He murmured something and took my out- 
stretched hand, and I could have sworn that 
he blushed. Wasit possible? “‘ Lady Cynthia 
Wycombe, Colonel Shackleford—Major Orms- 
kirk.” Casual how-de-dos. And until the 
band went into an encore, weather talk— 
rather jolly, Biarritz—have some tea?—when 
Frank and Cynthia thought they might as 
well dance and left us, also looking very 
Trafalgar among the French, Spanish, 


| Argentines, and a smatter of Americans who 


held the floor. 
“Faites vos jeux,” came faintly to us 
through the thrumming, “Rien ne va plus.” 


| The boule tables were in a room near by 





| doing nothing so far as I know. 


surrounded by people punting with five franc 
chips and trying with incurable conceit to 
win from an institution which cannot possibly 
lose. ‘‘A moog’s game,” as I heard some one 
call it at the Pergola the other night. Between 
the canvas screen and the boxes of nastur- 
tiums one could catch a fascinating view of 
tent-covered sands and people, of rocks and 
sparkling sea, of a sky almost too blue and 
unflecked to be true, and the golden shimmer 
of sun. Was it odd that the band should be 
playing “I want to be happy?” It didn’t 
seem to be so to me. 

Somehow I wasn’t in the least surprised to 
see that man at that moment. He seemed to 
fit into the space that you leave empty like a 
vital piece of a picture puzzle. He spoke 
under his breath as he leaned toward me— 
hair tonic, soap, and tobacco, the same aroma, 
but a different man. I mean without the old 
flamboyant confidence, not the cock of the 
walk. He said, “I was killing time here and 
there—Le Touquet, Aix, the same old spots— 
but when I saw in the Paris Daily Mail that 
you were at St. Jean de Luz, I’m awfully 
sorry—I couldn’t help it—I came on here, 
arrived two days ago. The next best thing, 
I thought.” 

“I’m awfully glad,” I said. 

And he looked sharply at me, a quick all- 
over look. ‘Don’t rot me, please,” he said, 
and pushed his cup away. 

I denied that I was rotting, and said that it 
would be very jolly to see something of him. 
He must lunch at the villa one day. It was 
perfectly easy to find. The third from the 
end on the front, to your left as you faced 
the sea—let’s say from the English Club; 
white walls, red wood, Moorish turrets, a 
bridge from the uneven stone walk, kitchen 
on the ground floor, a strong aroma of onions. 
Make for a gala display of washing all blowing 
in the breeze on a grassy space, and look out 
for a collection of white sneakers drying in the 
sun. The dogs don't belong to anybody. 
They’re strays (and I might have added, 
like me). One o'clock, and always hungry. 
French breakfasts create an aching void. 

“You're very kind,” he said. “‘When?” 

“Let me see. To-morrow, I think. We're 
I've taken 
over the villa from Colonel Shackleford’s 
sister—who felt the sudden need of the cure 
at Vichy. He and my sister-in-law are staying 
with me fora time.” And I added, “ I expected 
other people but their plans have changed. 
They'll come on later, I suppose.”’ as casually 
asI could. But he didn’t seem to be listening. 
All he did was to look. And unlike the Crédit 
Basque in the Square which keeps its shutters 
closed, his eyes were clear of jalousies and I 
could see every detail of his mind, like furni- 
ture in a room. But unusually enough he 
didn’t speak them. He kept a very tight rein. 
And I thought, with a wave of triumph, that 
he had taken his lesson to heart. In fact, like 
a school bully who had been well licked by a 
much smaller boy, the memory of his bruises 
had had a salutary effect. 

All the same I was not sure that I liked him 


as well in his chastened mood. I felt jn Nee! 
of a brain tonic. It would have suited 
better then to have had to contest an ae 
some one whose service was difficult to take 
who would have made me work and put me 
on my mettle. My energy had been running 
on second. I wanted to loosen up, Th 
challenge of the man was not so rude , 
coarse, and therefore so attractive. In | * 
he was in love, which made him knightly api 
respectful. He was Ronny rather than Om: 
kirk. In spite of which his old attragtig 
held—my word, it held!—and I knew that he 
had appeared at a time when, as once befor 
and for an even stronger reason, I was gt. 
loose end, which means, with every womy, 
a sudden switch from the ma‘n road to a hy: 
marked “‘ No trespassing.” 7 

My perfectly friendly and forgiving manne 
puzzled him, I could see. Quick as lightning 
he said, before the others came back to the 
table, “‘Let me begin again, Daffodil. Giy. 
me a fresh start. You've called the othe 
thing off, haven’t you? I’ve never been any 
woman’s friend, but I would truly like to try’ 

“Try as hard as you like,” I said, “byt] 
don’t believe you can. However, lunch tp. 
morrow and if you feel that you're making 
any sort of success at this entirely new gam 
you can save yourself the fag of driving in api 
out of Biarritz by getting a room at the Gol 
Hotel, if they have one, and if they haven’ 
and they seem to be loaded up, there are on 
or two villas to let, I believe, in which yy 
can camp for a time.” A 

I rose to leave as soon as the others cam 
back and he saw us to the car. And ther 
was nothing of the Chanticleer about biz 
when he stood and watched us go. But ther 
was something else that I needed just the 
very much more than that—something thi 
you have never denied having given to anothe 
woman, Jack, and that was love. 

I’m on the main road at the moment—y 


the loose end feeling has come. Kath 
— A — 
——= 
— — 


St. Jean de Lg 
August roth, 192; 
EAR JACK: I have not replied to yor 
abrupt and angry letter that came hy 
Thursday. What was I to say? You hi 
heard from Mamma that as you were so mud 
occupied in London trying to stem the tide ¢ 
revolution, I had “accepted the invitation ¢ 
Cynthia’s French friends to join them at ther 
villa at St. Jean de Luz.” You were glad o 
the fact that I had gone to Cynthia and yo 
supposed that that was Cynthia’s version ¢ 
my leaving Buckinghamshire “ given for hom 
consumption. So far as I can gather,” yo 
wrote, ““your reason for deserting a sinking 
ship is a very different one. I don’t under 
stand women and I never pretended I did 
But I don’t place you among the mass ¢ 
women, as you ought to know by now, an 
therefore all I can do is to put down you 
astonishing action to a fit of dramatics from 
which I hope you will recover soon—tk 
sooner the better for me. Not quite appreciat- 
ing the dangers of the present situation you 
have been bored by my absences from home 
I am very sorry to have been obliged to leave 
you alone so much, but it simply had to bk 
done. 
‘To the question you shot at me when 
I had to dash back to town that night and 
which you afterwards sent by Nicolas, I have 
nothing to say. If you want to think from 
what you were told by Evelyn or any other 
person that I have been unsound in my treat- 
ment of you you must continue to think 9 
until you come to your senses, as I am pe- 
fectly certain you will. : 

“*Not because of your temporary aberration 
but the general look of things I have dismiss 
the workmen from the house, though I've 
left them alone at the other place. They ve 
nearly finished there, and a wonderful job 
ihey, or rather you, have made of it. I dont 
see the point of sinking any more of you 
father’s money in making Icknield-over-Cre 
better for Cook and Co. to live in than its 
as it stands to-day. Or, if it isn’t lwxunou 
enough for them, a better bonfire when they 
put their torches to it. They may decide to 
bluff their pampered supporters into 
belief that they are working for their good by 
wrecking all the old estates in order to 
lish model communities with debating hab 
and state-run cinemas and statues of them 
selves. 

“That’s what's coming, unless the real 
workers of the country find themselves led, 
through a miracle, by an English Mussolit! 
and pretty quickly too. At present there are 
no signs of such a man to take things byt 
throat. We are at the complete mercy of 
body of flaccid and inept politicians, ¢ 
with a startling dossier of childish blunders— 
the greater the blunder the higher the 
in the Cabinet. They permitted the war ® 
come, they devilish nearly lost it when it calbe, 
and they’ve allowed Germany 

(Continued on page 134) 
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7 | Socialist party—just as perpetual an enemy— 
| to win the peace. But what's the good of 

| saying so? Everybody knows it and one must 

endeavor to act, although it is maybe much 

ai d too late. At any rate, as your trustee in the 


yr of money, I’m not going = ~ you 
the chance to ask me if I’m ‘sound.’ And if, 
<s SHOPS FOR WOMEN eens during the next three months, I see no strength 

in the people who are leading us gently to ruin, 

I shall shut up Icknield-over-Cross and 
‘ Wycombe House, emigrate to America, if 
they'll let me pass through Ellis Island, and 
drive a motor-truck.”’ 











| HAT was all. I heard by the same post 
from Marshall. Not because he thought 
| that you and I were what Hugo calls ‘out 
at elbows”—why should he?—but simply in 
order to fill up a page with his rather trembly 
writing, he told me that you had given orders 
for all work to cease on the house. I admire 
you for having taken that step and I think it 
was all the more sound because of your joy 
in having been able to start the repairs and 
the fact that we are very far from friends. 
You might have said, ‘‘The old man gave me 
carte blanche and this trouble may blow over. 
As a nation we are famous for our knack of 
muddling out of our egregious follies,” but 
that wouldn’t have been like you. 

Once again, however, you refused to answer 
| a question that I had a very good right to ask 

and with the air of a kind but much pained 

schoolmaster in dealing with a favorite but 

unexpectedly refractory pupil chucked it back 
| at me to destroy in humble contrition. I was 
giving way to dramatics, was I? I got out of 
bed on the wrong side, I suppose, with a 
jaundiced eye on things. It was just one of 
those momentary kinks from which a mere 
girl suffers when life is rather dull. Silly and 
unexplainable even when submitted to psycho- 
analysis. You think, probably, that if I had 
gone to town when you did and danced about 
with Hugo, bought a lot of hats and a silver 
fox or so, all would have been well. 

In cold blood, my dear Jack, and free from 
all dramatics, I write it down in this in case 
you ever read it that by refusing to answer 
my question I consider you’ve answered it. 
I can no longer give you the benefit of the 


/ doubt. You’ve declared yourself to be guilty 

- in this case and my verdict is, ‘Stick to your 

LCD ICL Evelyn Parke; you are very welcome to her. 

I don’t believe that she was lying when she 

told me of your old engagement, or—and 

these are the points that matter—that you 

(Ton love her now, married me for money, and are 

a most unhappy man. Why should I when 

everything else that she has told me as to the 

“ue things I said to you, is true? ‘You don’t 








know him. You've never found him. He 
can’t speak to you. He hides from you 
behind utter wordlessness. The fact that he 
treats you as a woman only means that he’s 
a man,” she said. Isn’t all that true? J 
cs | should be a liar if I could stand here and tell 
Dobbs Frocks, so spirited, so completely you that I've ever felt like a wife. 


And as you have come most honorably to 





Wve wi V1 re , ’ —_ | the conclusion that to spend any more of the 
alive Ww ith the vivid buoy ancy of youth money for which you married me in order to 
~ F d : . b | restore your house would be an irretrievable 
Sport Clothes W hose ash and certain co | waste because that house is doomed, our 

bargain can be scratched. 
That’s the way, and I don’t see any other, 

in which I must sum up. To say that I’m 

hurt, humiliated, disappointed, sorry—to use 

any of those feeble words, is not to describe 
what’s happened. At the risk of being 
accused of another fit of dramatics I tell you, 
ay Sa ae the girl you took is 
scion ¢ “tic , -manchin! dead. The naive female creature who looked 

ful design and mctic ulous W orkmanship ° at you through the glasses of romance with the 
| eyes of Joan of Arc is a silly little corpse. In 

Costumes for Street, Sports and Afternoon her place there is a person whose tears have 
4 _ : all been wept and who has left her youth and 

are created with Dobbs’ bright particular | her illusions at Icknield-over-Cross. I have 
? no plans pie am leaving my mind quite 

es A aaa a oor | blank as to what I may do when there is no 
genius. Hats, Frocks, Coats, Suits, Gow ns. longer any reason for my staying in this place. 
| As a matter of fact there has not been much 

en | opportunity to think about the future. The 
present has been too full of poor old Cynthia’s 
heartbreaking trouble to leave me time for 


comingness are an expression of careful 

taste—_smart Dobbs Hats—all with the 

Dobbs quality in which are merged delight- 
Cc 


“DOBBS FASCINATIONS 
oy Ted “se \ Hosiery, Searhs, Handkerchiefs, that. 
( a . gar Sy a } Kniited Goods, Perfumes and 
P 4s, Rare” AQ ee ee ee a ae RANK SHACKLEFORD is leaving here 
r- Ve x ne ~~, tad Pacis Raathar Gender... dor to-morrow. He was to have gone on the 
Pocket, Sport and Travet twelfth, but he applied to the War Office for 
\ a i another week and had the luck to get it. He 
\ / is to take up an important and risky job in 
J Egypt, where he is quite likely to be murdered, 


= ‘ as the late Sirdar was, which he says will be a 
good way out. The irony o: it is that he has 
been provided with sufficient evidence of his 


KH A V wife’s unfaithfulness to enable him to divorce 
—_— F — her, but, as he holds to the belief that a 
gentleman doesn’t divorce his wife, even 

T / » ‘ - 7 when she refuses to set him free, it isn’t any 

N UMBER 6 20 at a oth STREE use. Cynthia, who is equally thoroughbred, 

agrees with him, which leaves me lost in 
admiration. Even if the case could be heard 

in camera, as every divorce case should, so 
that the papers might be prevented from 
boiling the whole thing up into a succulent 

| dish for the public, with photographs and 
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head-lines and sensational bills at o. 
possible stand, Frank would still refug . 
take advantage of what is his only chance 
shake this woman off. He says that it sim) 
“isn’t done.” And so the lives of these “4 
exceptional and deeply loving people ap, 
be ruined by a woman of easy virtue bu 
tight religion. What a world! ‘ 

Their last days together for no one knoe 
how long, if they ever meet again, haye = 
intensely pathetic and moving. All the lor 
so because of their outwardly casual » 
commonplace attitude. To the ordinsr 
observer they might either have been mary, 
for years and not unpleased to go thes 
separate ways or have met for the first tip 
under this roof and so be fairly good friey, 
for my sake. They have never gone of j, 
the day together or ignored my existence » 
I’ve begged them to do. They've made , 
disappearances in order to dine alone, or dry, 
to Biarritz for the afternoon and dance. The 
have shown the grit and courage and hum, 
which is so essentially and splendidly Englis, 
in people of their kind, and carried on. };. 
very wonderful and it makes me think, ag op. 
thought in the very worst days of the wy 
that you have forgotten the national characte 
when you predict the fall of England. Mo, 
than anything else, although I’m not inte. 
ested now, the sight of these two, under sud 
tragic conditions, makes me want to seq 
you a wire to say, “Go on with the repairs 





HEN Frank was packing last night k 
called me into his room. Cynthia, dp. 
eyed and cheerful, not to say merry ay 
bright, was putting in his socks. An amazigy. 
ly tidy person who had brought packing; 
an art, there were none of the usual chaot 
evidences of that particular business all ove 
Frank’s bed and floor. There were thre 
large leather suit-cases covered with P &( 
labels, several hats and a golf bag place 
neatly here and there. 

Like all the others in the villa his room ws 
modern French. I mean that the bed ay 
chairs, wardrobe and writing table wer 
painted blood red, all over yellow blobs. Tk 
wall-paper, up to a cream-colored dado, hai 
been designed to represent a bank of enormo 
dahlias by some one who hated flowers, a 
the carpet, which upset the digestion, looke! 
like a cross between a stormy sunset and: 
delicatessen shop. The one electric light hur 
from the middle of the ceiling with a red sit 
pagoda shade from which dangled half; 
dozen glittering beads of glass. Cynthia: 
room and mine were the same with one or tw 
appalling variations and the sitting-room an 
dining-room were even worse than these. i 
the dining-room for instance, the table we 
lettuce green, inlaid with bursting goox 
berries, the sideboard pink and covered with 
tadpoles and crabs, and the fireplace was mate 
of tortured wood and sparkling stones so tha 
it looked like nothing so much as the entrane 
to a grotto peopled with undersized decorator 
who giggled and flung darts of blotting paper 
It all comes under the self-explanatory heading 
of le dernier cri de l'art nouveau. “It only 
needs the gigantic nude figure of a man i 
burnished brass,’ Ronny had said, “to & 
completely Teuton, I know.” I'm thankfu 
to say that I don’t. 

“Tm awfully sorry to drag you away from 


your book,” said Frank, folding a pair of white , 


trousers, “but as there will be lots to doi 
the morning, getting away and all that, | 
hope you will let me thank you now for al 
you've done for us.” He didn’t look at me. 

“Not a bit,” I said, “if you must.” I made 
an attempt to catch the tone and the hall 
flippant way of saying serious things that 
you practise over here. 


YNTHIA rose, with a hand inside a soc, 
put her arm round my shoulder and 
kissed me. “ You're a Briton,” she said. 

To which the obvious answer was, though 
I held it back, “I’m not, but I tried to be 
Need I assure you that these two, as well 
Ronny Ormskirk, Nicolas and Hugo, to 8% 
nothing of Marshall, the only person # 
Icknield-over-Cross who has troubled to wnte 
to me, are not in my confidence? So far 4 
they know we are the most loving couple on 
earth. 

“Look here,” said Frank, making another 
journey to the beefy wardrobe, “may I a 
you to keep an eye on Cynthia? Er .. I 
mean, there’s just the possibility of her not 
wanting to go back to the maternal fold 
until I’m well away, and so, if you can manage 
to stick’ this place for another week or two, 
you will add an enormous item to my alreac’ 
lengthy debt.” ; 

“You've called me your friend,” I said. 

There was something in his throat and be 
didn’t want anybody to know it. So he ptt 
on a hat and saluted me and took it off agall. 
Another pair of trousers. 

Cynthia felt the sock with her nose. 

“One other thing,” said Frank. “TI bor 
I’m not boring you?” 

Continued on page 136) 
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How Quality Standardization 
Builds Long Life in Chrysler “7°” 





Long life is the fruit 
of Chrysler’s stand- 
ardization of quality— 
the planned result of 
an engineering and 
manufacturing pre- 
cision which, in its all- 
embracing scope, is 


precedent. 
new to the motor car 





Many owners are driving Chrysler 
“70s” in their second hundred 
thousand miles. 


They are marveling at the quality 
which continues to deliver its 
miles with undimmed vigor and 
at upkeep costs low beyond all 


they will ever be 
called upon to meet. 


Where ordinary man- 
ufacture is usually 
content with limits of 
a thousandth of an 
inch, Chrysler ‘*70” 
craftsmanship pains- 
takingly calibrates 








industry. 
Chrysler Standardized Quality is the 


complete co-ordination of the finest in 
engineering design, the best of alloy 
steels, the utmost of precision in human 
and mechanical operations, and, after 
all else, inspections that are well nigh in- 
fallible in their accuracy. 


Where ordinary engineering is satisfied 
with the customary margins of safety, 
Chrysler engineering has provided 
lighter alloy steels tested under stresses 
thousands of pounds greater than 


in ten-thousandths. 


Therefore, it has been only logical that 
not only Chrysler ‘70’s” speed and 
power should eclipse all previous per- 
formance; its striking and smart appear- 
ance should outmode all existing body 
design, but — 

Most important of all—that its remark- 
able endurance should be obsoleting pre- 
conceived ideas of durability and long 
life, even though its hundreds of thou- 
sands of owners exact from their cars 
the seemingly impossible in performance. 


CHRYSLER SALES CORPORATION, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


CHRYSLER CORPORATION OF CANADA, LIMITED, WINDSOR, ONTARIO 
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‘BOND STREET 


Atettg Yardley 


( AN EXQUISITELY LOVELY PER- 
bi” fume with a new and distinctive 
note diffusing an atmosphere of 
luxury. This is the latest and most 
fashionable of the famous Yardley 
Perfumes and its appealing note 
of beauty, refinement and ele- 
gance, is appreciated wherever 
women of fashion foregather. 


-%* “BOND STREET” IS RECOGNIZED 
as one of the finest achievements 
in the Art of the Perfumer, and is 
eminently typical of Bond Street, 

that famous street of fashion from 
whence it emanates and from 
which it derives its name. 


i. “BOND STREET” IS COMMENDED 
| to those who seek a rare and exe 
aati. clusive note in perfume. 


Extract $6.00; Purse Bottle $1.00; 
Face Powder $1.50; Compact $1.00; 
Bath Salts $1.50; Talcum $1.00 


- a" Obtainadle at all Good Stores 


? YARDLEY 8 New Bond Street LONDON 


J NEW YORK: 15-19 Madison Square N. 
Toronto: 145 Adelaide Street, W. 


Paris: 24 Avenue de l’Opera 


» H.R. H. 
The Prince of Wales 


EST. 
1770 
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“Not very much,” I said. 

He laughed a little at that and so did 
Cynthia, though it came to a rather queer end. 

“TI ought perhaps to say?” he went on, 
looking taller and thinner than ever and more 
like steel, “that Cynthia and I regard one 
another as man and wife and that sort of 
thing, don’t you know.” He was annoyed 
with his slight summer cough. Several young 
Basques who often went by singing in har- 
mony, and really very well, drew Cynthia to 
the window. She was intensely musical. 
* And so, of course, we share and share alike, 
do you see, and all that kind of thing. But 
when it comes to the question of bankers and 
lawyers under these difficult circumstances— 
so awful to us both—™ he let himself go just 
there— “er . . . I confess to being beat.” 

“You called me your friend,” I repeated. 


E TURNED his eyes on me, but saw me 

through a mist. “Well then, look here— 
thanks most awfully—I appoint you both 
banker and lawyer to the Shacklefords— 
Frank and Cynthia what?—and I'll send you 
a quarterly check which you will then buzz 
on to Cynthia. In that way her name will 
not be banded about by cashiers and clerks 
and so forth. I'll make them out to bearer 
and they can be cashed by the trusty old man 
who has been in your family so long. How 
does that seem to you, Kath?” 

“Perfectly all right.” 

“ Splendid," he said, and touched Cynthia’s 
hand with a proud and tender caress when she 
put the socks in the case. ** That’s a great load 
off my mind. It won't be very much, I’m 
sorry to say, I wish to God it might, but after 
fearful wrangles I’ve insisted on Cynthia's 
agresing to this from purely selfish reasons— 
so that, in fact, I may have the feeling that 
—that she—that she belongs to me.” 

“I quite see, Frank,” I said. 

And before he marched again to the ward- 
robe—and I seemed to hear the clink of 
spurs—he came to where I was sitting, and 
put his lips to my hand. “I shall never 
forget,” he said. 

And after that there was silence for a little 
while but for the wash of the sea. The packing 
was continued in the most methodical way, 
everything going into the place in which it 
had been put so often before, and presently 
we talked weather, that safe and inevitable 
British topic which does not depend upon 
the lamentable failure of all other points of 
discussion, as I began by thinking, but is the 
most important theme of every day. If one 
were to hear the sound of tapping before 
every meal in the wilds of Zululand one 
would know that it was caused by an English- 
man standing anxiously in front of a barom- 
eter in the hope of its going up. I heard 
the sound of voices in Cynthia’s room that 
night until long after twelve o'clock. 

Poor things. If they were thoroughly 
modern and careless and without character 
and morale—I don’t consider that their 
pathetic stay together is to be condemned— 
and did the thing that “isn’t done” in order 
to be able to remain together legally for all 
the rest of their lives, would they be less 
unhappy than they are to-day by sticking to 
a code? It’s a difficult point to decide. And 
certainly I’m the last to take the Chairman’s 
seat because my mood may be modern now, 
and careless and without character and utterly 
devoid of morale. What else is to be expected? 
Even if L fave lost my youth I’m only just 
out of the egg, to quote one of Hugo’s remarks. 
To fit the words to myself of the song which, 
according to Evelyn Parke, has made me the 
laughing stock of the county, “I want to be 
happy, but I can’t be happy, unless I make 
some one happy too-o0-00."" And _ having 
failed with you, isn’t it all according to the 
law of life to turn to another man?) Why man? 
I can hear you ask. And the immediate and 
shameful answer is because I'm a _ natural 
human being, full-blooded, and so young that 
the need of love and the giving of love are 
still at the top of my list. They're at the top 
of every one’s list, young and old, if one looks 
at it honestly. Passion for as long as it lasts, 
the nearly always disappointing love of 
parents for their children, and then all the 
substitutes—I mean the love of collecting 
beautiful things, of music, reading, traveling 
and the doddering love for a dog. 


LL of which leads inevitably to Ronny 
4% Ormskirk, and the lane that branches off 
at a right-angle—why not call it right? I’m 
afraid that Ronny is not as different as I 
thought he was. Can the Ethiopian change 
his skin or the leopard his spots? History 
denies it. An Ethiopian might lose a little 
of his color if he spent several summers in 
England, and if a leopard borrowed a sheep- 
skin from a wolf he might bluff the shepherd 
just so long as he was pursuing rustic love. 
\ man may change his name, but he cannot 
change his nose. According to these rules 
Ronny is therefore still Ormskirk and the 


difference one of manners. He'll prove it 
before very long. The very night of our 


Hamiulton’s 
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chance meeting in Biarritz he left the haugh, 
Hotel du Palais and came to St. Jean de Li 
There was nothing to be had at the @ 
Hotel so he spent the night at the Moden, 
The following day found him, after an 
break of sufficient French and_internatig, 
gestures—the young persons in the hous 
agent's office are not keen on letting hous: 
in an old baronial villa facing the port , 
which was attached a charming little garder 
Its rooms were filled with dignity and lac 
ormolu clocks that had ceased to go, Empir 
furniture which wore an air of doubj 
authenticity with very genuine grace, , 
prints with damp stains on their mats, and » 
odor, not wholly repellent, of chypre a 
fish nets out in the sun. There were ty 
elderly servants, a youngish cat which hy 
had an accident to its tail and an egotistic 
parrot, blind in one eye, who introduced hip. 
self continuously as Yarko, With a patronizin, 
request to every admirer to “donne moj 
patte,”’ which wise people never obeyed, ij 
beak looks horribly sharp. -—_ 
Ronny Ormskirk is, of course, as out j 
place in these surroundings as a channe 
swimmer in a hip-bath. But he doesn’t seen 
to mind that much because he has spent his 
time with us. Under the G. H. Q. eye y 
Colonel Shackleford he was a very prope: 
person. And even now, when Cynthis\ 
humorous glance is withdrawn and he’s aloy 
with me, the memory of the Wargrave aite. 
math is still vivid in his mind. But I dog 





think it was altogether owing to the presen 
of another man, and that man Frank, with 
his way of looking deep and seeing true, thy 
kept him on his best behavior. To his cred; 
it must be said that he has made heroic effon; 
to treat me as a friend. Like a Frenchma 
every woman in whom he has been intereste 
hitherto either has had to become his mistres 
or he has said good-by. He never has bee 
in the habit of bothering about those wh 
couldn’t read his code—the A. B. C. of under. 
standing between a man and a woman. 

He was a worried and self-conscious perso 
while Frank was here, a sort of Apollo in 
trousers. He sat metaphorically on the edg 
of his chair holding a very small cup in om 
hand and hot-buttered toast in the other 
He seemed to be as cramped and wedged ina 
he would have been at a tea-fight in a drawing. 
room jammed with eighty people, mostly 
women, which was none too large for ten, 
And when he found me alone during his pr- 
bationary period he listened to every worl 
before permitting himself to speak. 

I told him one day that he reminded m 
of a Basque shopkeeper doling out change, 
but he hasn't seen it yet. The odd part of it 
is that he really is in love and I can only put 
that down to an utterly new sense of shock—- 
the result of his having been forced to think 
about a particular woman after she had leit 
his rooms, a woman who had evoked further 
uncharacteristic interest because she had 
gone unwon. 

The sensation of being in love is so astound- 
ing and peculiar, so painful and so pleasant 
that he’s making the most of it. He’s always 
at my heels. He actually carries things for 
me and he’s never done that for any woman, 
not even his mother, I’m sure. With a look 
of angelic patience he permits himself to be 
loaded with books and sun glasses, magazines 
and parasol, fruit from the market, cakes 
from the confectioner’s, and all the things hat 
women want and don’t want but never go out 
or come in without. If he could be seen thus 
with his arms full by all the women to whom 
he gave no service, laughter would fill the air 
like the chorus of the Valkyrie. In spite of 
all this devotion and amiability, his guarded 
tongue and charming thoughtfulness, I can't 
help being a little skeptical about him. 
though I like him very much. Very, very 
much. 


August 20th, 
WAS too tired to finish this letter last 
night, and I’m glad now that I was. I 
shall be able to show you before I wind it up 
and try to read myself to sleep that there are 
exceptions to the rule even in regard to 
Ethiopians and leopards and that my doubts 
as to Ronny’s having been able to make 10 
more than a skin-deep improvement in his 
attitude to me were without foundation. He 
is a different man, and it is due to him that 
I should set down the fact that he has dis 
covered to me a latent streak of idealism 2 
which I didn’t believe. - 
Cynthia went to bed early to-night. Not 
to weep in secret—I don’t think she’s ced 
tear, her pain is too perpetual for any sw 
feeble relief—but to write to Frank. From 
where Ronny and I had been sitting on the 
wall I could see her small round head 
delicious profile in the light of her lamp. It 
had been a queer uncomfortable evening. 
Heavy black clouds had moved up ominous 
an hour or two before sunset. There 
been one long roll of thunder which had made 
a sound like that of some hirsute monstet 
(Continued on page 138) 
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—an afternoon gown of 
metal cloth and crepe. 
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—a mink coat of finest, 
darkest Eastern skins. 
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Blondes 
Prefer Hennings 


So do their discriminatin?, 
sisters— Brunettes 


Nor hard to explain. The smartness of line in 
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sending «a number of gigantic cannon-balls 
over a huge sloping sheet of tin. And after 
that nothing except intermittent spasms of 
“ghtning in every part of the sky. It made 
me curiously swimmy, as though I had an 
empty space between my brains and the roof 
of my head. 

There was no wind and the sea came in like 
lead. It seemed to have lost its buoyancy 
and high spirits and to be breaking sullenly 
on the sands. Every now and then a big fat 
drop of rain had fallen, and somewhere in the 
distance a dog continued to howl. The lights 
on the toy gunboat, on four fishing boats, 
and on the end of the digue seemed nearer 
and brighter than on other nichts. 

It depressed me and made me uneasy— 
frightened me a little, to be perfectly frank. 
I hate abnormal things and people, and love 
peace, friendliness, and stars. The sight of a 
clear moon inspires me somehow with con- 
fidence, as a sentry does, or a policeman going 
quietly on his rounds. And yet the mood of 
the night fitted my mood because I had been 
without buoyancy and high spirits for so 
many days and my mind was hung with black. 
Physically as well as mentally I had been far 
from my usual self. A queer headache, a 
feeling of nausea, unrestful sleep, a desire to 
ery— Oh, I don’t know. Everything wrong 
and crisscross and ominous and unnatural, 
as this evening has been. 

And then, having been very silent and 
thoughtful, Ronny began to speak. ‘“‘ Daffo- 
dil,” he said quietly, with a sort of groan. 
“You know me better than I know myself. 
I simply can’t play this game. I shall have 
to chuck it and go.” 

And before I could answer he got up and 
put his hands in his pockets and walked away. 

I had been wondering how soon he would 
say this—or that he loved me too much to 
leave me and what was I going to do. He 
had been on the edge of it several times 
lately, I knew, and then, as yesterday and 
the day before, I had no answer ready. All 
1 knew was that I didn’t want him to z7o—I 
didn’t want him to go. 

Ever since I can remember I had been 
spoilt, you see. I have been used to people 
about me who showed me love and did things 
for me and made life well worth living. 
Father, Elliot, other boys, dear boys—some- 
times like brothers, and then like cousins, 
when they had to be. Without any of these 
for so long, or you, especially you, whom I 
loved, I had become used to this man and his 
eagerness to serve. It had been good to know 
that he was always ready and willing to 
answer to my whistle. It had flattered me to 
watch his painful and excellent efforts to put 
me on a pedestal. I felt that I had done 
something rather big in turning his racing 
sensualism into homage and respect. It had 
soothed me and given me self-importance 
during a time of humiliation and failure. I 
didn’t want him to go because J had nowhere 
to go, and to be left alone in a wilderness was 
more than I could face. Cynthia had made 
her plans to return to Mamma at the end of 
the week, and then what? 

In addition to that I was grateful. This 
man, although he didn't know it, had filled a 
yawning gap and his love and decency had 
helped to rebuild the feminine pride that you 
had brought to ruins by your indifference and 
neglect. And yet you had had the right to 
me. [I was your wife and I loved you. Then 
too his attraction had held—the old physical 
attraction of which I had been ashamed. I 
had not allowed it to come into my range of 
sight, but it had been there, just over the 
horizon, ready to come in to a wireless call. 
And not as before I liked him, found much 
to admire in his kindness and struggle, his 
far less ebullient manner, his humbleness, his 
new and astonishing decency, for all of which 
1 knew that I was responsible, which was 
balm to the damaged vanity that I had 
brought from Buckinghamshire. 


HEN he came back and stood in front of 

me and spoke again. “Do you under- 
stand?” he asked, “I must get away from here.” 

I cried out, “Oh Ronny, but I don’t want 
you to go.” 

“Good Lord,” he said. ‘‘Then you don’t 
understand, I see. Daffodil, I love you 
and I can’t make you a friend. The more I 
see of you, the better I get to know you, the 
more | love you and respect you, admire you 
and delight in you and—I have to say it— 
want you and hunger for you. But I don't 
want to go back to the brute that you kicked 
you've been so good to me. You wiped out 
my former beastliness and put me on my 
honor. Let me get it off my chest once for 
all and say that I love you as you deserve to 
be loved, that you have dug out of all my 
rottenness the true, honest, everlasting love 
that it’s your right to have. If you were 
unmarried I would take a chance——I shouldn't 
have much—and beg you to be my wife. I 
could promise, now that you’ve changed me, 
to play cricket till the stumps are drawn, to 
be tender and protective, think of you before 


myself, be decent in every way and giye, 
my first and last love. But you are may. 
and happy with Risborough, and he’s oy. 
the very best, and so I’m out of it. B, 
can’t make you a friend and hang about. } 
more than a man can stand. I’m frightiy 
sorry, but I must chuck it and get away f,. 
you.” He held out his hand tome. "| 

I put both of mine behind my bag 
wanted all that he could give, recgiz 
nothing from you. The wilderness alone | 
couldn’t bear it. “Stay till the end of , 
week,” [ said. ‘‘Wait till Cynthia goes.” 

“T can’t. I’ve got to get away. I way 
clean discharge,” and he held out his ky 
again, impatiently, this time. 

But L had nowhere to go, no one with who 
to stay, and share and speak. I had to thip 
of that. And so I said, like a child, I SUDpo 
“Ronny, I don’t want you to go. Is 
nothing to you?’ Do you owe me nothing j- 
making you change like this? You're wry 
in thinking you've not made a friend of » 
Everything you've done here and everythp, 
you've just said, which make me very pry 
have made me your friend for life.” ‘Ani 
gave him my hand. 


4 





ND as he held it he steadied, like a ¢ 

with a lump of sugar on his nose. “Tr 

was a word that he knew now, although 
had been hard to learn. 





And before he could speak I spoke. “Qp 
more I’m going to put you on your hon 
Ronny. This time I’m going to tell y 
something I've told no one else in the wos 
Before I leave here [ must make up my mp 
whether to go back to America or wane 
about alone.” ‘ 

His hand underwent a spasm, like that 
the lightning. ‘My God,’ he said 
guessed. 

I nodded. ‘‘Yes—that’s over. It’s com 
toanend. It’s been one of the many blundy 
that are going on all round. Only we om: 
muddle through.” 

“Tm most awfully sorry,” he said. “J 
stake my life it wasn’t your fault.” 

I tried to say, **Thank you, Ronny,” ty 
wasn’t very successful. : 

He was generous enough not to t& 
advantage of this news and the vista it open 
up. He simply held my hand in a grip of 
warmest sympathy and was very thoughti 
and grave. 

“And so, you see,” I said, “I’m markix 
time down here. My mind’s a blank as ye 
I have had other things to think about g 
have not come round to myself.” 

“Ves, [ see,” he said. 

“So [I'm going to ask you to go on bez 
my dear friend, Ronny, until the end of 
week.” 

“And then?” he asked, suddenly bendix 
down. 

“And then I will let you know whether 
decide to go back to father or try my lu 
with you.” 

He went down on his knees and put bs 
lips to my hand. There was somethin 
mighty in that action on the part of such: 
man. But he made no attempt to kiss m 
as he might have done, because he hb 
mastered the brute. 

And so it was left like that. But heres 
a man who loves me and will look after m 
who admires me and will say that he admin 
me, and will stand by me, and I desperate! 
need all that. It must be pretty plain to: 
human eye what my decision will be. Kat 


St. Jean de Lt 
August 21st, 1925 
HOPE and believe that this will be t 
last letter that I shall ever be obliged 
write to you. Whether you will read it wd 
all the others will not be decided by mee 
by you but by some one with whose will ® 
dealing with us both we are utterly powerks 
But in case it should ever come to the pot 
of your having to know all that I have thougt! 
and felt and done, enjoyed and suffered, be 
never been able to say since I met yous 
New York, I will bring this one up to & 
last hour of this eventful day. / 
Two things happened on Monday mgt 
after Ronny had left me—not to go round! 
the baronial villa, give his paw to Yano 
and say a few words to the cat, but to Wa 
as far as his legs would carry him and wos 
his excitement off. Nature made up her mm 
what to do with those clouds, and I whe 
road f would take the day that Cynthia ke 
At almost the same moment my indeas# 
and Nature’s were blown away by the 2 
Coming apparently fiom every directioa * 
once it churned the sullenness out of the 
stampeded the heavy clouds, like elephat's 
under fire, banged the shutters of et? 
window within sound, made chaos ™ 
everything unattached, and brought dor: 
sweeps of rain. It was one of those“ * 
fits” that you dislike so much, but it had th 
(Continued on page 140) 
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EMERALDS... everyone knows that 
they are green and extremely beau- 
tiful. But of all the exquisite shades, 
which is the most desirable and valu- 
able? Star sapphires ... a rare 
range of blues. But do you know 
exactly which blue is considered 
necessary to perfection? 


The colored stones are tremen- 
dously chic. Nothing accentuates a 
lovely hand or a charming costume 
so effectively. Nothing enhances 
the beauty of eyes and hair like these 
little exclamation points of colored 
light. But to choose them intelli- 
gently, to buy them at their true 
commercial valuation—that is really 
difficult. 

Yet many distinguished men and 
women who buy these stones from 
Mareus & Company find that it is 
a surprisingly simple matter to get 
exactly what they want . . . that 
the prices invariably represent full 


value . . . and that these prices are 
often less than they expect to pay. 


The purchase of precious stones 
at this establishment is an agree- 
able and valuable experience. The 
results of careful research and tested 
knowledge are at your service. Emer- 
alds of varying shades and sizes 
illustrate each point of comparison. 
Star sapphires and black opals of 
many qualities and prices are pro- 
duced to clarify the useful informa- 
tion given. The facts are made 
plain. The fruth is made clear... 
and perhaps you too will find here, 
priced well within your reach, the 
one jewel in the world that you can 
never be happy without. 


A remarkable collection of emer- 
alds priced from $5000 to $600 a 
carat. Many exclusive and unusual 
settings of star sapphires, black 
opals and diamonds. Strings of 
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effect of sweeping away the humidity which 
had been so oppressive and of opening up 
the sky to the moon and stars again. And 
before I went to my room to take in some of 
the cunningly laid-on colors in one of Michael 
Arlen’s small Armenian rugs I had made up 
my mind to branch off on a détour with the 
man who could give me love. 


DON’T know whether it was a combina- 

tion of the storm, my own and Ronny’s 
emotions, the shadow which hangs over 
England, and the headaches and general un- 
wellness of the last few days—I suppose so— 
but I went through a nightmare that com- 
pletely exhausted me. My boudoir in 
Wycombe House, with the portraits of all its 
women, seemed to have been transferred to 
one of those grotesque and gigantic suites 
that one finds in Hollywood moving pictures, 
in which those funny directors place every 
moneyed American. In this was father’s den 
and all the lines of books that he never has 
had time to read; mother’s idiotic room with 
its oriental bed and collection of limp degener- 
ate dolls, powder on the carpet all round her 
dressing-table, and general upheaval of haste; 
the hall at Icknield-over-Cross, fine and 
dignified; Poets’ Corner i in Westminster Abbey 
with people passing through; Ronny’s rooms 
in Mount Street filled with the inevitable 
aroma of soap, tobacco, and hair tonic, with 
its bedroom door wide open; the dining-room 
of Le Bocage in all its foolishness, a New 
York dancing club crowded with white-faced 
people who wobbled about to jazz, and in a 
roofless space at the very end the whole of 
the Risborough churchyard with the bump 
where Philip lay. The flowers that I had cut 
for him were there still, faded and stiff. 

And not only were you in this extraordinary 
place, thin, and haggard, bending be neath a 
suit of dented armor and carry ing a broken 
lance, but Colonel Shackleford in a khaki 
shirt and shorts and wide sun helmet and 
blood all over his chest, Hugo wearing silk 
pajamas and a gray tall hat, Nicolas shabby 
and patched and hungry, father bare to the 
waist like a galley slave with his legs all 
wrapped in the long thin strips of paper that 
squirm out of a Wall Street ticker, Elliot and 
his goggles with a chess-board sweater tucked 
into his trousers which bellied out at his feet, 
and Ronny followed by jeering women from 
whom he couldn’t escape. And among them 
all was mother with the body of a flapper and 
an ancient gargoyle’s face, screaming the 
latest catch phrases at Mamma who main- 
tained a lofty dignity although she was 
clothed in rags. Cynthia, always near her 
mother, was smiling bravely, but with two 
round dabs of rouge on a face that was lined 
and worn, and once or twice I caught sight of 
Pamela in ropes of pearls and Sheila Carrick 
with a little boy gripping her finger and 
potatoes clutched at her breast. 1 hardly 
recognized Edmund Dorking, he had grown 
so fat and coarse, or old Muggleford and 
Marshall, Mr. Pickering and the Doctor and 
all my friends of the village, who were dull 
and sullen and whose arms were stamped 
with numbers like the backs of Army mules. 

From time to time among these aimless 
people who were wandering through these 
bete rogeneous rooms as though they were at 
Wembley, I caught sight of Lady Emily and 
her daughters, grubbing for crusts of bread, 
and the King in an old straw hat and the 
Prince of Wales in sandwich boards, and Lord 
Cromer carrying _ bricks. Mr. Baldwin, 
Winston Churchill, Austen Chamberlain, 
Lloyd George, Lord Birkenhead, and all the 
men from Westminster whose faces I knew 
from their photographs, were dressed as 
convicts and went about in gangs, and wher- 
ever I looked I saw your ancestors moving 
through the crowds like people at a fancy- 
dress ball. There was only one smiling 
person among them all, and that was poor 
old Phil. 

What made this strange conglomeration of 
rooms and people, ideas and memories, 
exaggerations and suggestions all the more 
horrible and queer was the realization that 
no one knew me, or would speak to me, never 
mind how desperately I begged. Ronny and 
Cynthia, Hugo and Mamma, Nicolas and 
Pamela, you even and Phil and father walked 
through me, because, although I could see 
myself in the mirrors J wasn’t to be seen. It 
was a long time before I knew this and I 
rushed from one to another, distraught, 
crying, pleading, trying to force myself into 
notice, and it was all no good. And just as 
my heart was breaking and I felt that I was 
going to die, I woke to find Cynthia bending 
over my bed. My scream had brought her in. 


HE strain and terror of this experience 

left me tremulous and shaken. Cynthia, 
who had been lingering over her letter to 
Frank, stayed with me for an hour and I got 
up and put on a dressing gown and we sat 
at the open window watching the scudding 
clouds. It was just after three o'clock and a 
number of boys and girls who had been 
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dancing at the Pergola, until, T suppose, th 
band gave up from sheer exhaustion, 

coming out of the Anglete rre in bat 
clothes and bath wraps to swim and splash 
the sea. Without the smallest consideratig, 
for all sleeping people within range they yel 
and laughed as they raced across the gay 
and kept up a din for half an hour that myg 
have caused much blasphemy. In _ twos apj 
threes, though continuing to raise the echoes 
they eventually dribbled back and there was, 
blessed silence again. They must have hyj 
mothers like mine. ; 

The wind was blowing hard and sent my 
new art curtains into the room like streamer 
Believing that I had come to St. Jean de Ly 
wholly because of her cry for help and suspegq. 
ing nothing of my reason for having brough 
Ronny from Biarritz, Cynthia was very 
sweet and kind. I was sorely tempted to tak 
her into my confidence and tell her e Verything 
I kept my hand over my mouth with; 
struggle because now that I had decided which 
road to take it was useless to discuss apé 
argue and go over the old painful ground g 
failure and disillusion. Then, too, I kney 
how cruel it would be to add to her troubles 
by loading mine on the pile. So we talke 
about Frank instead, and before she went to 
her room she told me, with her lovely head g, 
my shoulder, that she would never grumbk 
at Fate again, because she had crowded mop 
joy and happiness into those stolen days thay 
most people succeed in winning during th 
whole of their lives. 

It was after ten that morning when | 
opened my eyes. The sun was shining anj 
there wasn’t a cloud in the sky. I listened ty 
the sea’s much more pleasant song and 
watched from my bed the hoisting of th 
two fishing boats’ brown sails. And when | 
got up and went to the window and saw you 
sitting on the wall I couldn't believe my eyes, 
It seemed to me that I must be dreaming 
again and it was only when I saw that yo 
were not in armor, gripping a broken lance 
but in a hat at the well-known tilt and th 
gray flannel clothes and M.C.C. tie that | 
had seen you in at Icknield, that I knew tha 
I was awake. Astonishment made me gasp 
You—at the villa, then, at the time whea | 
had merely to leave it to Ronny to choose an 
out-of-the-way place for an illegal honeymoon 

You seemed to be so belated, to have » 
wilfully missed the bus, that I almost burs 
out laughing at the absurdity of the thing 
And then I drew back and watched you with 
the curious feeling that I recognized in you 
some one who had belonged to me a number 
of years ago and been left behind like a one 
intimate possession that had gone astray 
during many changes and been given up for 
lost. 

I hunted in every recess of my mind fora 
reason for your sudden appearance—was it 
to rescue Cynthia and take the prodigal 
home? Had you heard from some gossiping 
person that Ronny Ormskirk was on the mat? 
—and being unable to find it, ceased searching 
and studied you. Unlike Frank and Ronny 
your face and hands were untanned and you 
were pale and worn, and although you were 
not as strikingly thin as Frank is nor as broad 
and strong as Ronny, you were thinner and 
finer than during our happiest days together 
when the men started work on the house 


Werte 





UT even as you sat there doing nothing, 

which was so unlike you, and not even 
loading a pipe, it was easy to see that your 
energy was only latent like that of a standing 
car. There is always the look of a loaded 
squib about you waiting quietly for a match, 
a paradoxic al look that I liked and which 
intrigued me the first time that we met. 

And as I watched you then I could see that 
you were not looking through whatever was 
in front of you and out beyond it in the old 
familiar way, but at the villa and its ground- 
floor kitchen, its bridge, its Moorish note, its 
very bright red tiles. I remember saying to 
myself that you actually were looking at the 
thing you were looking at, though everything 
ended there. And it was the astonishing 
realization that you had come all that way 
from London to get to this particular villa an¢ 
the person who was there that made me 
rush to dress. 

I said to myself, “Good Heavens, Jack's 
come out of his shell. He’s come to see me, ™, 
a person with a heart and feelings, an entity, 
a wife. He is concentrating on me, for once, 
the me of New York and the Aquitams, 
London and Icknield-over-Cross, the me who 
went to him with love, a high purpose and 
romance, the naive ecstatic me who 
known him as a lover and a stranger and was 
a silly little corpse.” And as I raced into 
my things, the new me, half-laughing, hi 
crying, wholly surprised, the me who 
taken its place, kept saying, “This means 3 
‘show-down.’ He’s here to face me up, @ 
answer my question, and if he does—what 
then? Is the old me so dead, so completely 
beyond recovery, that now, even if he # 

(Continued on page 141) 
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sound, will never come back to life? Is 
the new me so set on going crooked, so utterly 
unforgiving, so hurt and damaged, so really 
new and modern that no embers of the old 
love can be fanned into flames again?” 

[ could do nothing with my face. It looked 
tired and ugly and pinched. My eyes were 
ke gooseberries and my hair obstreperous. 
; hate rouge. It makes one look old and 
unhealthy. But I dabbed some on, only to 
rub it off. I looked awful when I wanted to 
look happy and healthy and blooming, and 
was angry. But it simply couldn’t be helped. 
4nd as I was on the stairs I heard Cynthia 
call you, watched you come in, and followed 
you both into the sitting-room. And there, 
planted in the only comfortable chair was 
Ronny, looking exactly like your host. 


you are a master of self-control and have 
made an art of hiding your thoughts, 
but I shall never forget the sudden flick of 
jealousy that I caught through a chink in 
your w all. It did me more good than a heart 
tonic or an instantaneous headache cure. 
Once more I nearly laughed at the tragic 
absurdity of the position that the three of us 


But your recovery | was immediate and 
having said, “Hullo, Kath, how are you?” 
and kissed me on the cheek, you turned to the 
winded Ronny with an ordinary ““How-de- 
do.” It was brilliantly done and I admired it, 
and the training that made it possible, the 
tradition, the breeding, the grip. I felt that 
if Ronny had been in your shoes something 
dumsy might have happened -what Hugo 
calls a “‘regrettable incident.” 

All this was lost on Cynthia, of course, who 
knew nothing of this mess. It appeared that 
your train had been fairly punctual, and 
having arrived early you had had café au lait 
and rolls, and that as Cynthia had told you of 
the storm and my disturbed night you had 
left me to work my sleep out and had gone 
to sit on the wall. It was while you were 
there that Cynthia had hurried off to post 
her letter, and Ronny, using the main door 
on the street side of the villa, had taken 
possession of the sitting-room to wait in high 
hopes for me. 

i could see that he was worried and dis- 
concerted, plying himself with questions, 
shooting anxious looks at me and all the more 
surprised and uncomfortable because of your 
casual acceptance of his presence, your amuse- 
ment at the furniture and decorations, your 
quiet description of the journey, and above all 
your husbandly attitude. You succeeded in 
impressing us all with the fact that you were a 
man whose business had been arranged so 
that you could join your wife at the seacoast 
for a week or two in a holiday mood. You 
liked the place from what you had seen of it 
and the villa was rather jolly in spite of its 
comic French furniture. How was _ the 
bathing? Had the weather been good? Was 
the golf pretty decent? What about tennis 
and how far away were the courts? There 
must be a rather strong undertow, you 
supposed, judging by the dip of the sand, 
and, by Jove, those breakwaters must be 
hefty to stand against the strength of the tide. 
You had been vastly interested in watching 
the patient methods of a swimming instructor 
with a bevy of eager children, in the sturdy 
women who carried things on their heads, 
and the good-looking fishermen in their blue 
clothes and little black caps—what shoulders 
and chests!—who had put out to their boats 
and must be out of the bay by now. Life 
began early here, it seemed, which reminded 
you of my lateness and its cause. “I’m 
awfully sorry you had a bad night. Feeling 
all right now? 

It was then that you turned fully to me and 
put me through an inspection, and I saw that 
you came to the conclusion from my appear- 
ance that I was feeling far from all right. 
During all this, taking my note from you, 
Thad joined in the general conversation in the 
established wifely way and enjoyed my coffee 
and rolls. You took up the pot of mz armalade 
with a reminiscent laugh and said, ‘Ah, the 
familiar squish, I see,” and the sight of it 
there, out of England, confirmed your favor- 
able opinion of St. Jean de Luz it was plain. 
Having been there before you, discovered 
and liked the place, Cynthia and I were duly 
gratified, and beamed domestic ally. 


FTER what had been said the previous 
night the lack of drama in that common- 
place scene was desperately puzzling to 
Ronny. He must have met men of your type 
before, especially during the war, but I could 
see from his way of looking at you that he had 
never known them well. I had told him that 
our life together was over—had come to an 
end; that it was one of the many blunders 
which we couldn’t muddle through. And he 
thought, of course, that you and I had dis- 
cussed it and agreed to separate. I could 
almost hear him asking me, “Why the devil 
as this man come, and what’s the meaning 
of all this friendliness?” And I tried to 


telephone back, “‘I know as little as you do, 
and almost as little of the man.” 

But the atmosphere changed, if you 
remember, as soon as Cynthia left. She had 
ordered a sweater to be made at Le Paradis 
des Dames in the Rue Gambetta and it was 
supposed to have been finished yesterday. 

‘I had better trot round and jog them up,” 
she said. “These people have no sense of 
time.” It was then that you took your stand 
in front of the fireplace with your pipe between 
your teeth, and I could tell from your way of 
narrowing your eyes as you looked at Ronny 
that the wind was about to blow. But your 
voice w was perfectly quiet when you asked, 

“How long have you been here?’ ; 

“Six days,” said Ronny. “Why?” 

If you caught the antagonism in his voice 
you didn’t show that you had. You still had 
him under a steady gaze with your next and 
more awkward question, “How long do you 
think you'll stay?” 

I saw Ronny’s nostrils expand, but he kept 
his self- control. “Tt has nothing to do with 
me,”’ he said. “Ask Daffodil.” 

“Daffodil. Who’s she?” 

“Kathleen, then.” 

“Oh,” you said. 
and suitable name.” 

Something of Ronny’s old petulance came 
out when he pitched you, “Well, it’s mine. ‘ 
“But, as a matter of fact,” you added, 
has nothing to do with her. It’s a eucten 

for me to decide, and I’m going to do so now. 

At which Ronny flared out, “Oh no, nothing 
like that. You're completely out of this.’ 

And then you measured each other up for a 
moment and there was a quivering silence. 
And just as I was going to break it with some 
frightened remark, you turned your eyes on 
me. ‘‘Ormskirk’s a friend of yours, I gather?” 

And I replied, “Yes. My only friend.” 

And when you said, “You never told me 
so,” you gave me that very obvious chance 
of saying, “‘What have I ever told you, when 
you never wanted to know?” 

But you let that go for the moment, though 
I could see that you noted it down. And then 
you began that quiet examination and turned 
the faces of the cards up one by one. 

“Was Ormskirk here when you came or 
did he follow you?” 

made a motion to stop Ronny from 
speaking and said, “‘No to both. I found him 
staying at Biarritz and being in need of a 
playfellow asked him over here. 

“How many days » vl ig 

“Let me se ” T said. 

Just for a second I thought that you were 
going to ask, “To this villa?” and if you had 
I knew that Ronny would have sprung at 
your throat. But you didn’t, and I know 
now that there wasn’t the faintest suggestion 
of it anywhere in your mind. You asked 
instead, ‘‘ It would have been perfectly natural 
to tell your only friend Ormskirk why you 
left Buckinghamshire. Did you?” 

And I said, “Yes, I did,” and wasn't 
ashi umed in the least. 

“Will you tell me, if you can remember, 
exactly what you said?” 


“My wife. A charming 





ND then, sitting on that ridiculous chair, 
+ with your eyes upon me and Ronny’s, | 
told you exactly what I said. And you flung me 
into astonishment, anger, wonder, impatience, 
pity, by going as white as a sheet and looking 
as though you had been kicked in the mouth 
by a horse. “Over! Come to an end? One 
of the many blunders . . . Good God, I 
don’t understand!” 

Then Ronny burst out with, 
what else you told me.” 

And when, without any anger at what you 
might have taken for outside interference in 
w hat was so tragically intimate a question be- 
tween yourself and me, you nodded and said, 

“Yes, goon. Let me have it all,’’ the feeling of 
pity came through again for the little you un- 
derstood. And that’s why, in an agony of pain, 
because I wasn’t a corpse and I loved you, 
and the sight of you, standing so white and 
so crushed, revived the old blaze of maternal 
feeling that had made me so happy to be 
your nurse the night that you were ill, I told 
you that Ronny had offered me love and 
understanding, respect and friendship, protec- 
tion, sympathy and admiration and all the 
human essentials of life that you had forgotten 
my need of, and why I had decided to accept 
them, and what I was going to do. 

You were not able to hide the frightful 
shock that you got from this statement. 
In fact, you made no effort to do so. I saw 
you then for the first time, without your shell 
and away from all your hedges. I saw you, 
the whole of you, out in the open, clean cut 
against the sky, not the John Wycombe, 
Eleventh Earl of Risborough, that you had 
been in the daylight, but the simple, human 
Jack of whom I had had momentary glimpses 
and had loved with all my heart. 

““My God,” you said, ‘‘my God! 
expected this.” 

And it was the utterly boyish grief that 

(Concluded on page 142) 


“Tell him 


I never 
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made your «ice break and which made simply in front of me, with your voice high 
Ronny Ormskirk go quickly to the door. His like a hurt boy’s and your eyes all wet as they 
newly found sensitiveness couldn't permit might have been when you were the kid yo 
him, even in these circumstances, to watch spoke about, in the hiding place of a dark 
you while you bled. I hoped you would let bedroom, after the injustice of a friend ; 
him go so that we might proceed privately wanted to pull you close and put your head 9, 
into a discussion of future arrangements. But my breast and hold you in my arms Q 
you didn't * That's what's the matter with me Kath 
“Come back, Ormskirk,’ you said, “I've you said. “I can’t say things. I never coy 
got something to say about this and you've It isn't because I don’t think them, and feel 
been given the right to hear it.” them. I'm just as human as anybody | 
And he obeyed you, as men have the knack But when it comes to saying them the y al 
of doing, and went back, and sat down again come out. I don’t know what it is—a sort of 
He leaned forward with his strong short fingers shyness, the disease of self-consciousness th 
clasped and I could see the pulse in his mortal fear of raising a laugh—som« thing i 
forehead all of ‘em, I suppose. All I know is that th ms 
And then he turned to me. “* Did you leave cursed intlictions have dogged my life, el 
Icknield because I refused to answer your my friendships, kept me inside myself lik, 
question that night on the steps, and stay on a poor lonely swine in a self-made prison a 
here, without a single line, because I ignored made me give wrong impressions—I aliens 
the message you sent to me by Nicolas?” know when—by a wretched attempt to be 
“Ves,” I said, “I did.” funny when I can’t—simply can’t—come out 
* Did you tell me that you thought I wasn’t But, by the grace of God, I am out now Aj] 
sound—apart from the temperamental fail my walls have gone at last, by what I've done 
ings that I’ve done my best to get rid of to you, for which I humbly beg your pardon 
simply because you were told by Evelyn Parke and before I chase back behind new walls pe 
that I'm still in love with her?” I'm afraid I must, let me tell you that I don’t 
And I said, “No, not simply because just love, I adore you and admire you and 
of that.” respect you. You have me in the hollow oj 
“Then why?” your hand. Id rather be dead than lose yoy 
And I told you why. I repeated everything and by God, what's more, I'll fight like a mad. 
that she had said. It was easy to remember: man to keep you against Ormskirk and even 
it had burnt itself into my memory And | man on earth.” p 
added that I had believed it to be true because And it was then that you caught my hands 
she had commented every day on the things and yanked me to my feet and clutched me 
I had said to you, which proved that she had your chest and kissed my breath away, kissed 
been in your confidence as I had never been the embers into a burst of flames, and set the 
And then I hung on your answer by my heart thumping in the poor little corpse. And 
finger-nails after that I cried whole buckets into your 
During my repetition of her cruel and spite waistcoat, and you saw Ronny, with his hands 
ful outburst I saw your forehead go into lines over his face, poor old Ronny, and went red 
and your teeth clench so that the muscles of and looked frantically for the door of you 
your jaw worked. I saw amazement, anger, prison and couldn't find it to chase back into, 
incredulity come and go in your eyes. It because, by the grace of God, its walls are 
seemed to leave you wordless. down for good. And when, after Ronny had 
“Good Heavens,” you said at last, and put left us, wishing us the best of luck, I did pull 
your pipe down. And it was this action from you close and put your head on my breast and 
you, who are never without your pipe, that hold you in my arms, it must have been one 
made me feel like a falling mountain climber of your women who explained to me—I'm 
under whose arms a rope goes suddenly tight very young, Jacko, though not such a kid as 
“There is only one atom of truth in the you are—what was the matter with me. Iam 
whole of that poisonous statement,” you went going to have a baby and do my job. 
on, after a struggle that made you whiter than In the last lines of the last of my letters 
you were. “When I was a boy at school, before we go home to-morrow, I want totell 
seventeen or something like it, I asked her to you this I love you, I love you, I love you 
be my wife after the Eton and Harrow match Whatever happens to us and the house and 
She had watched me knock up a few runs and England, do your work. Always do it. I'm 
made me feel a hero. We were secretly en the daughter of an American father and I have 
gaged until the following Christmas and then, a respect for work. Forget me while you work, 
after my father had told me the condition of whether as a Peer or a workman, but never 
his affairs, I asked her to break it off because again forget me and all my human needs when 
I should never be able to marry. Long before — your work is over. Never, never again, Jack 
then the callow sentiment of the whole busi And when my time comes I shall write you 
ness, so far as I was concerned, had gone out a note, giving you instructions as to where you 
of it like the colors in a rainbow. But I had may find the confessions that I wrote in m 
known her since I was a kid, was used to her, lonely prison, and give you the key to the only 
was unself-conscious with her, and when I locked drawer in my desk. If I come through 
told her some of the things you said to me it I shall ask you to return the key to me. If! 
was—oh my God—with the sort of pride that don't come through I shall say, “Open the 
I've never been able to express.’ drawer and look into the heart of the girl who 
And when you left your stand in front of didn't just love you but adored you and was 
the fireplace, which you had made into a your true and faithful wife.’ KATH. 
kind of witness box, and came and stood so (The End) 


THE RING 


Kathleen Norris’s Story 


Concluded from page 107) 





laugh, and a semi-humorous glance that some her skirts, and shook Marjorie’s brief little 
how contributed to her self-respect skirts, and knelt down on the dirty floor 
Marjorie’s mother put the ring on, laughing = The conductor came, and the people in the 
a little, talking to the lawyer rather fast, and near-by seats all turned around. And Mama 
with burning cheeks. Tommy and his mother kept saying, to any one who would listen 
went away, and presently Marjorie’s mother, “I’ve lost a ring, a very valuable ring. | 
who was unusually nice and kind to-day, took had it right here on my hand. No, I know 
her to lunch. They telephoned Papa, too, I had it at lunch. I think I had it in the cake 
and Marjorie said more than once, shyly: “1 shop. Excuse me—would you mind moving 
guess you're glad you have the ring, aren't looking 
you, Mama?” “I've lost a valuable ring. It was mJ 
" Mama seemed very glad. She chatted mother’s. I've lost a ring. I had it night 
with the woman in the cake shop, and bought here on my hand.” But nobody could find 
Marjorie a magazine, they spent an hour in the ring 
the five-and-ten-store, and they went home \fter a while she sat down, and for the rest 
on the four-fifteen, in great spirits of the ride she was very, very silent. Marjorie 
And in the train, going home, Marjorie looked at the paper doll in her magazine; si 
said in surprise could hardly wait to get home to see how ts 
“Oh, Mama! Did you put your ring back size compared with that of her other paper 
in your bag, in the little red box? dolls ; ‘ 
Marjorie’s mother looked at her bare left Her mother’s elbow was on the window-sill, 
hand; her face got redder even than it had and she was staring out, as the train dragge? 
been in the lawyer's office that morning, and jerked along, at the hot, untidy afternoon 
and then paler even than Aunt Wi'la’s had Marjorie addressed her directly once. ; 
been ‘1 guess you're sorry you've lost Grandmas 
She stood right up in the train, and the ring, aren't you, Mama? Papa won't see ™ 
magazines and the box of cakes and the at all now, will he, Mama?” 
library book slid to the seat. Mama shook But Marjorie’s mother did not answer 
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CALLED BY PRESS AND CRITICS THE GREATEST 
MUSICAL ACHIEVEMENT OF THE AGE 


The BRUNSWICK PANATROPE 





; HE Brunswick Pana- 

trope is the new inven- 
tion which gives electrical 
reproduction to the new electrical records. 


Four institutions whose names are 
household words united in the develop- 
ment of the Brunswick Panatrope. They 
are Radio Corporation of America, Gen- 
eral Electric Company, Westinghouse 
Electric & Manufacturing Company, and 
The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Com- 
pany. 

When this remarkable instrument was 
first demonstrated in New York City and 
other music centers, it attracted more at- 
tention and comment than probably 
any other musical invention in history. 
The great newspapers 
reported the first Panatrope demon- 
Critics 
as well as laymen were astounded at 


metropolitan 
strations in front-page space. 


the unbelievably lifelike music attained 
by this new method of reproduction. 


Demonstrations of the Panatrope have 
continued in schoois, colleges, and before 
public gatherings until now more than 
four million persons have heard it. No 
musical event of its kind ever met with 
such enthusiastic response and approval 
as have these demonstrations. 

The Brunswick Panatrope offers possi- 
home entertainment unlike 
anything before it. It has been called the 
greatest musical invention since the piano. 


bilities for 


For radio, too 
The Brunswick Panatrope may be had 
either alone or in combination, in one 
cabinet, with the Radiola Super-hetero- 
dyne. Thus it puts at your finger-tips 
music and the rhythmic, 
Newsy programs of radio as well. The 


all recorded 


Panatrope may also be used as a loud 
speaker for your present radio set, with 
musical results equally superior to what 
you are accustomed. 


This marvelous instrument is 
offered in a variety of beautiful cabinets. 
It operates entirely from the light socket ; 
no batteries or outside wires needed. 


now 


Another triumph 


Brunswick has also developed another 
musical instrument, as yet unnamed,* for 











Panatrope Madel 10. Finished in highly 


figured walnut. Price $650 (slightly higher 
west of Rockies). 


bringing out the music of the new rec- 
ords. In tone quality and its ability to 
reproduce the entire musical scale, we 


Latest Brunswick Records on sale every Thursday 
Electrically recorded by the “‘Light-Ray”” Method 
(musical photography) 





RECORDS 


PANATROPES RADIOLAS + 


W orld’s First Purely Electrical 
Reproducing Musical Instrument 


believe this instrument represents a very 
great advance over anything in existence, 
except the Panatrope. It does not utilize 
the electrical equipment of the Panatrope, 
and its prices are lower, ranging from 
only $115 to $300 (slightly higher west of 
Rockies). 


It is good judgment to refrain from 
buying any music reproducing instrument 
of any kind, or radio, until you have 
heard the Brunswick Panatrope, the 
Brunswick Panatrope & Radiola, and 
Brunswick’s new musical instrument as 
yet unnamed.* Otherwise, what you buy 
today, no matter how wonderful it may 

seem, may fall obsolete tomorrow be- 

fore these amazing instruments. 


Brunswick dealers will gladly demon- 
strate these instruments. If there is no 
Brunswick store near you, write us. 


* $5,000 for a name 


To find a suitable name for the new 
3runswick instrument described 
we offer prizes totaling $5,000 (lst prize, 
$3,000 ; 2nd prize, $1,500; 3rd prize, $500) 
for the best name submitted with slogan 
not exceeding 10 words describing its 
music. In the event of a tie, a prize iden- 
tical with that tied for will be awarded 


above. 





each tying contestant. Contest opened 
August 14; closes December 15 at mid- 
night. Write for free booklet giving all 
details. Address Dept. P. 180 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO. GENERAL OFFICES: 623 $O. WABASH AVE., CHICAGO 
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faces... faces...faces 


STRANGE faces—fascinating faces—haunting faces—new 
faces—tragic faces—tired faces—faces for an artist— 
happy faces—sometimes a beautiful face—watch the 
passing faces of other women! What can the world see in 
yours? Watch your own thousand-and-one faces in your 
mirror. You can keep a face you like, if you take care of 
your skin, 

Marie Earle is a specialist in faces. “Take the face you 
have,” she says, “and treat it as your most precious treasure.” 

This means scientific cleansing, nourishing, toning of 
the skin. The debutante and her grandmother alike need 
these Basic Treatments. Choose the Basic Treatment to 
suit your type of skin—each requires the Essential Cream; 
the Cucumber Emulsion, which makes the Essential Cream 
twice as penetrating, and a suitable lotion. Treatment 
Number One is for average, Number Two for dry, Number 
Three for oily skins. The sensitive, dry skin needs the 
Soothing-Freshener Lotion. 


Marie Earle—now in her distinguished new salon on 
Fifth Avenue at 52nd Street (quite the smartest shopping 
section of New York! )— is the same Marie Earle who estab- 
lished the exclusive salon in Paris in 1910. All her prep- 
arations are based on medical formulae. Every ingredient 
is the very finest obtainable—most are imported. Marie 
Earle understands faces—and without charge will tell 
you what is best for yours. Send for the little booklet, 











“The Other Side of the Moon.” It tells the whole story | 
of Marie Earle and her Consultation Department and in- | 
cludes a Diagnosis Blank. Marie Earle preparations are | 
doubtless on sale in your favorite shop. If not, write direct 
to the Marie Earle Salon, Dept. N, 659 Fifth Avenue at 
52nd Street, New York, The Essential Cream, $1.90 up. 
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of his choice but to bring her home and give 
the family the opertunity to meet her first. 

I mean even if Mrs. Gwynn is very very 
aristocratic, her ideas are quite broad-minded, 
for being so wealthy. Because she always 
seems to believe that we are living at the 
present, and if we do not meet the Bolshivics 
half way they will even become more obnox- 
ious. And she will almost always invite 
somebody to the house so long as he does 
something, and when she gets him there she 
always tries to make him feel as if he was 
almost as good as the kind of Society People 
who do not save to do anything to be proma- 
nent. 

So whenever Charlie became madly in love 
with some girl in the Follies Mrs. Gwynn 
always liked to have him bring her home. 
And she was always very very sweet to her 
and loved to get her into quite long conversa- 
tions all about Chopan and Rusken and Art, 
so that she could draw her out and Charlie 
Gwynn could see how well she could fit into 
such a cultured envirament. But it seems 
that the last time Charlie Gwynn brought 
home a Follies girl to the house, instead of 
apreciating such an opertunity, the Follies 
girl seemed to get the idea that she was out of 
place and had quite a bad case of histericks 
and never spoke to Charlie Gwynn again, and 
Charlie Gwynn never found out what was the 
matter. 


UT Mrs. Gwynn was really so anxious to 

show Dorothy a delightful evening that 
she told Charlie to bring Dorothy to a family 
dinner and after dinner she would have quite 
a lot of Society music lovers come in to hear 
a string quartet. Because she said that so 
long as Dorothy was in such a musical show, 
she would be sure to love a string quartet. 
But of course Mrs. Gwynn did not know that 
there is hardly anything about a string quartet 
that can apeal to a girl like Dorothy. 

So of course meeting the family of Charlie 
Gwynn is the very heighths of getting into 
Society. But the way that Dorothy acted 
was really the very depths of being uncultured. 
I mean, even if a girl has not got any ettiquete, 
she can at least have manners, but Dorothy 
did not even have behavior. 

And whenever I think of the night Dorothy 
went to the famous old Gwynn Family Man- 
sion on Fifth Avenue, Dorothy and I have 
quite a little quarrel. Because the old Gwynn 
family home is almost as full of Art as a 
museum and I have to tell Dorothy that a 
girl ought to have learned something from 
such an experience. So Dorothy says that 
what she learned, was how Carter felt 
when he broke into the tomb of Tut and 
Kammen. 

But just walking into the Gwynn Mansion 
ought to make a girl feel exclusive, because 
you have to be shown through three seperate 
doors and the first two are iron. But all 
Dorothy could think about was that the 
Gwynn family were giving themselves three 
seperate chances to throw her out, and she 
began to lose her self posession. So then the 
butler started in to lead them through a very 
very long hollow hallway that had nothing in 
it but life size China vases and crockery baby 
elefants. But Dorothy says the farther you 
went the hollower it got and she did not 
believe that even Morrie Guest himself would 
be able to hold up to the finish. 

But they finally reached the old family 
libery and in the libery was the father of 
Charlie Gwynn. But Dorothy says that the 
father of Charlie Gwynn was not such a 
climax, because he is the kind of a gentleman 
who has never done anything in his life, either 
one way or another. So of course the family 
is always holding him up to Charlie as an 
example of what he could do if he would only 
concentrate his mind on it. 

So Dorothy began to feel quite a little 
better and Charlie Gwynn’s father was really 
very very sweet to Dorothy. And he told 
her that somebody had taken him to the 
Follies five years ago, and he really did not 
know when he had such an enjoyable evening. 
So Dorothy finally found her voice and said 
if he felt that way about it, why didn’t he 
take a long chance and risk going again? 
So he said that was really quite a good idea 
and he wondered why he had never thought 
of it. 


O WHILE he was wondering, Charlie 

Gwynn’s Mother came in. And she was 
really more than sweet to Dorothy, because 
she took her right into the old family picture 
gallery to show her a new picture she had just 
bought by an artist called Mr. Zuloago 
because she wanted to know what Dorothy 
thought of all of its chiarusquo. So Dorothy 
looked at it, and then she looked at Mrs. 
Gwynn and finally Dorothy turned to Charlie 
and said, “Well, Charlie what do you think 
of it?’’ So it turned out that Charlie Gwynn 
did not even know what chiarusquo meant 
and that made Mrs. Gwynn very very angry 
to think that any son of hers did not know 
any such a thing, and she really had to bite 
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her lip. But even if she was humiliated 
Charlie Gwynn, she became even sweeter thay 
ever to Dorothy, and she told her thay the 
had a very very great surprize for her. So th 
surprize was that the famous uncle of Chari, 
Gwynn, who is the head of the whole fanj, 
and has even got a larger amount of mone 
than millions, was going to come to dinne 
himself and look her over. 

And practicaly everybody in the Whok 
world knows Mr. Jefferson Gwynn. I meg 
he owns all of the famous founderies ang; 
one of the largest pillars of his church. 4, 
he is the one that gave all of the money tj 
help Prohibition, and what Prohibition jy 
done to all of his founderies is really imp 
than marvelous. Because all of the hang 
at his founderies who work 12 hours at, 
time, can not go and buy a drink that ony 
takes their minds away from their work, by 
they have to be moral instead. And wig 
nothing in their lives to distract their mig 
away from work the output of the founder« 
is very much more than it ever was 
So of course that makes old Mr. Gwynn yy 
very happy. But even if old Mr. Gwynnigy 
very very interested in helping other People’; 
morals, he is really not so narrow minded 
because he always has all the wine they way 
at their own table. 

So while they were all waiting for Jeffers 
Gwynn to arrive and look Dorothy over, th 
famous debutant Murial Devanant camea 
and did it. Because it seems that Mrs. Gwyy 
thought that it would be very very swestj 
Charlie Gwynn could see the girl she by 
picked out for him, and the girl he had pick 
out for himself both in the same enviramen, 
But of course Muriel Devanant was not» 
miserable as Dorothy, because she had bres. 
ing and knew how to act. I mean she yy 
very very vivatious and told all about hers 
in connection with all of her debutant gq 
chums, but Dorothy had never even heap 
of any of them, so she did not know how toag 
And Dorothy does not know enough abou 
Society to know that when a girl feels liked 
is being left out of all of the conversation, tk 
best thing to do is to always ask for a dink 
of water. And asking for a drink of watering 
picture gallery, where it is quite inconveniest 
to find one, would have made Dorothy becom 
quite important. But all Dorothy did wast 
become even more miserable. 





S°. FINALLY it seemed to be quite late » 
Mrs. Gwynn decided not to wait for Mr 
Jefferson Gwynn, but to lead everybody inty 
dinner. So then Mrs. Gwynn led the 
through 5 or 6 large size salons with very vey 
slipery floors, and quite small Armenian mg 
and Dorothy says the only difference betwen 
her and Eliza crossing the ice was that Mm 
Gwynn had not thought of getting blood 
hounds. 

But just as they were sitting down to th 
table, Jefferson Gwynn himself came in 
And when he made his entrance Dorothy 
realized that she had met him quite a few 
times before at the apartment of a girl called 
Gloria who was in the Follies. Because it 
seems that Mr. Jefferson Gwynn was al 
making Gloria delightful presents. And ke 
always explained to everybody that saw him 
at Gloria’s apartment that he thought it 
was very very much better for a gentleman to 
give a girl a string of pearls as a reward to 
keep her from doing wrong than visa verse 
Because if gentlemen did that, this would bea 
very very much better world. So that was 
what he was doing to Gloria. 

So when Mr. Gwynn met Dorothy he really 
seemed quite surprised, but he did not sy 
anything about being a previous aquaintants, 
but he said grace instead. So during all of th 
dinner he gave quite a moral talk and toldal 
about the evils of the modern life. A 
told Dorothy that she really ought to takeaa 
example from Muriel Devanant  becaus 
Muriel never seemed to waste her time om 
boys. And he said that any boy would be vey 
very lucky who could get a girl like Muriel 
who did not care for boys. 

So then Mrs. Gwynn started in to a 
Dorothy questions about the habits of all of 
the girls in the Follies because it seems 
Mrs. Gwynn was so broad minded that she 
did-not care how much she knew about Life 
But Dorothy says that Mrs. Gwynn 
idea that Follies girls were the same a 
ants and Dorothy did not know enough 
red ants to answer all of her questions. 
all Dorothy did wads to try to give 
Gwynn a sign to think up a quick excuse® 
get out ‘after dinner, but Charlie Gwymms 
such a sweet boy that he thought eve 
was holding a pleasant evening. So as S008 
as dinner was over, Mrs. Gwynn took Muri 
Devanant and Dorothy into a gold salon 
gave them a cup of coffee. And they wee 
very sweet to Dorothy because they 
about all of their personal friends just as if 
Dorothy knew what they were talking about. 
But all Dorothy did was to hold a thought 
that the house would get on fire. 

(Continued on page 146) 
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ART OF THE 


EA R me cAI J ithe knowledge and skill of past 


masters of silver art went into the de- 
SILVERSMITS RRR earn 
SILVE ns M be signing of the Antique pattern. Only 
one ideal was held: to produce a per- 
tect example of modern workman- 
ship to match the exc uisite, simpler 
trends in furniture, glass, materials 
and china which govern the decora- 


tive sc hemes ot today. 


This hand-made Wallace creation 
velies upon the use ¢ f the heavy metal 
without mount ov decoration for its 
success. Its delicate, graceful shap 2 
its massive weight, its magnificent 
velvety surfaces, all proc laim the 


Antique a triumph of modern silver. 


Orders may be given any fine 
jeweler for the articles shown and fov 
all other needs in flat silver and in 
hollowware in the Antique. A hand- 
some bro« hure on this great Wallac e 
pattern will be sent on vequest. Ad- 
dress R. ‘Wallace % Sons, Mfg. Go., 
‘Wallingford, Gonn., should you be 
unable to buy this silver in your town. 


Antique Teaspoons are $13.50 in sets 
of six, Forks $25.50 and Knives $22.50. 
The Tea Set of 3 pieces with waiter, $333: 
without the waiter $233. 
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cool breath of Autumn brings the, color 


a challenge in the air as the keen, 
the, cheeks —Y outh oes forth to battle — and 
to cheer. Glorious Sport. Coats 
created for thes Field and speeding as 


especially 


at. your favorite shop. 


DEL MONTE-HICKEY 


246 WEST 38TH STREET, NEW YORK 
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(Continued from page 144) 


Anita 


O THEN the gentlemen came in and 
Jefferson Gwynn himself took Dorothy 
into a corner and told her all about how 


marvelous it made him feel to be so moral and 
he showed her a picture of himself in nothing 
but bathing trunks to show what a magnificent 
phy seek it gave him to be that way. Because 
it seems he always carries the picture wi ith 
him wherever he goes to show all of the girls 
what it did for him. 

But by that time all of the society music 
lovers started to come in for the musical eve- 
ning. And then Mrs. Gwynn became even 
sweeter than ever to Dorothy. I mean some 
of the music lovers were Aristocrats that had 
titles, and Mrs. Gwynn was so sweet that 
she only picked out the very most Aristocratic 
ones of all to introduce Dorothy to, even if 
Dorothy did not know what to call them. 
And one of them was a marvelous Russian 
Prince. I mean before they had a war he 
was one of the most marvelous Russian 
Princes in all of Russia, but after the war 
took away all of his promanents, all he could 
do was take orders for tea. But instead of 
taking the opertunity of making real friends 
of all those Aristocrats, Dorothy did not. 
And the kind of an expression that Dorothy 
wears on her face when she is on the verge of 
having more than she can bear, seems to 
almost give a person the idea that she is cross 
eyed. And all of the Aristocrats that Dorothy 
met were beginning to leave her severly alone. 
And Mrs. Gwynn kept Charlie Gwynn so 
busy putting gilt chairs all over the salon that 
even he could not keep Dorothy company, but 
all he could do was look at her sitting all 
alone at quite a distants, with quite an un- 
becoming expression. 


O THEN Mrs. Gwynn would come over 

to Dorothy and be very very sweet and 
tell her that she ought to smile and enjoy 
herself and join in the musical conversation. 
But Dorothy did not, because Dorothy does 
not know how to make an effort and smile in 
Society at parties like all the rest of us have 
to. But Dorothy said that if smiling was 
going to win her one of those music lovers, she 
wanted to protect herself. So finally the 
string quartet arrived and then Dorothy even 
started in to feel worse. 

But by that time, Mrs. Gwynn’s own 
troubles began. Because nothing that Mrs. 
Gwynn could do would make all of the music 
lovers quiet. I mean just as soon as she would 
get one set of music lovers to hold their 
tongues in the hall, another set of music 
lovers would start talking about themselves 
in the salon. So then Mrs. Gwynn would 
have to crowd her way through all of the gilt 
chairs full of music lovers in the salon to tell 
them to hush. And by that time, all the music 
lovers in the hall would be at it again, and 
Mrs. Gwynn would try to hush them from a 
distants by using quite a loud hush. But 
that was really like water rolling off of a ducks 
back. So then she would have to make her 
way back through all those gilt chairs again 
to hush them in the hallway. And she had to 
work like a trojan without really getting any- 
wheres, and the looks of the string quartet 
kept getting blacker and blacker. 

And then finally things even got worse, 
because somebody discovered that the butler 
was laying out a lot of ch: ampagne in the libery 
and quite an Exodus started in to occur out of 


the salon. So Mrs. Gwynn almost became 
frantick. So she rushed to the libery but by 
the time she got there it was practically 


jammed with music lovers. But she finally 
worked her way through all of the mob at 
last and pushed them all out and locked the 
door. And she really had to tell them that she 
would not open it until the music was all over, 
so they might just as well make up their 
minds to listen to the string quartet. So then 
they all decided to go back to the salon and 
be quiet at last. But Mrs. Gwynn did not 
know that one of the guests was locked up in 
the libery with the butler and all of that 
champagne. And of course, the guest that 
was locked up was Dorothy. 

So it seems that the butler and Dorothy 
got very very friendly, because he was in 
quite a Bolshivistic state of mind because by 
rights, it should have been his night out. 
Because he was the kind of an Italian that 
loves music, and he had bought a ticket to 
the opera to listen to Choliapin, and he had to 
give it up. And he would not have minded so 
much, if he could hear the string quartet, 
because it was very very famous, but he had 
to be locked up in the libery on account of 
the way all the music lovers acted. So he 
seemed to think that in this world, it was only 
the wealthy who were allowed to love music. 
So then he and Dorothy had a drink to forget 
all their troubles. 


O BY the time the string quartet had 
finally gotten through at last, what 
happened was almost a disgrace. I mean 


Dorothy was in such a state when she finaly 
emerged out of the libery, that she became the 
life of the party. I mean without hardly 
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anybody asking her, she did them all a dap, 
in the salon. And without the permission 
Mr. Ziegfield, she sang all the new jazz “tg 
in the Follies until all of the music lovers y,, 
in a trance, and they all crowded back in: 
the salon in such a large size mob that 4 
string quartet, which was trying its best +, 
get out of the salon, nearly had its shely 
mashed. And Dorothy ys applaud 


and applauded until Mrs. Gwynn finally he 
to come and take her by the arm and stop he 
because she said they must not make the de, 
child overtax herself. 

So Dorothy started in to say goodnight ; 
Mrs. Gwynn, and Mrs. Gwynn was Very ver 
sweet to Dorothy and held her by the hané 
and seemed to want to hold pe a litt: 
conversation. But Dorothy could not ue 
stand so much of it, because Mrs. Gwe 
could not help from breaking out into Frenc 
But Dorothy had learned quite a few Mexiq; 
—_ when she was in the Southern part gj 

California, so she said she came right back » 
her in Mexican. But Dorothy really ougy 
not to have talked Mexican to such a re 
Society Leader as Mrs. Gwynn, bee 
hardly any Society Leaders know Mey; 
And Dorothy was so ignorent that she gj 
not know that it is the depths of low breeding 
to hold a conversation in Mexican when th 
lady you are holding the conversation yj 
does not know the Mexican landguage, 

But Dorothy says that she finally told Mx 
Gwynn in Mexican to help herself to the chilly 










¥ 












and then she took Charlie Gwy = by the hanj 
and bowed herself out. And the last she gy 
of Mrs. Gwynn, she was gritting her teeth ap} 
telling Charlie that he must bring his litt) 
friend again some time. 

So of course Charlie Gwynn was really 
the Seventh Heaven because it was the firs 
time his Mother had ever aproved of ap 
Follies girl enough to ask him to bring | he 
back again. But Dorothy, as usual, wa 
nothing but a skeptick and she said to Charie 

“If thats the way your Mother shows @. 
thus siasm, what does she do to register anoy- 
ance? But Charlie said that his famiy 
always seemed to take things in quite a calm 
way. Except his uncle. And Charlie si 
that if his uncle ever seemed to get enthusja: 
tic about her to let him know because he sai 
he would punch his face in. So then Charl 
Gwynn made Dorothy a proposal. 

Well Dorothy thought it all over. Buy 
Charlie Gwynn was not the kind of a gentle 
man who could ever apeal to a girl like 
Dorothy. Because he spent practically all o 
his time telling Dorothy that she was vey 
very marvelous and that he was nothing atal 
And Dorothy always prefers the kind o 
gentlemen who think that nothing is ided 
except themselves. And it always makes 
Dorothy feel very very proud to be with som 
gentleman who lets her know that she ought 
to feel very very proud that he will even be 
seen with her. And when Charlie Gwym 
used to send Dorothy delightful boxes full at 
orchids with a delightful note which alway 
said something poetic like Ch you wond rid 
girl, Dorothy’s state of mind would really be 
more contempt. 





O DOROTHY told Charlie Gwynn that 

she would have to think it all over wha 
she had time because her brains were stil 
busy learning all of her lyricks for the new 
Follies. But the only thing that really in- 
treeged Dorothy about marrying Charl 
Gwynn, was to be able to return his Mother’ 
invitation and ask her to their wedding break- 
fast. So even a girl like Dorothy sometimes 
has impulses that are really quite sweet. 

But the next day after Mrs. Gwynns 
musical evening, the Follies all went to At 
lantic City to open the new show. So whik 
they were at Atlantic City Mr. Ziegfield got 
the idea that it would be quite a good thing 
to put a jazz band init. So he telegraphed to 
Portland Oregon for quite a famous az 
band that belonged to a band leader called 
Mr. Henderson. And when the Follies got 
back to New York, Henderson's jazz band 
was there waiting for them. And in the jaz 
band was a saxaphone player who was oa 
getting $75 a week, and I really feel as 1 
do not have to say anything more about wht 
happened in the case of a girl like Dorothy 
I mean, at a time when a millionaire had mate 
her a proposal, Dorothy fell madly in love 
with a saxaphone player. And the only reas 
she could think up was, that the way he played 
jazz was divine. And I suppose that sax 
phone players almost always make girls feel 
a intic, unless they have quite a lot of wil 
power. 

But Fate was really trying to he Ip Dorothy, 
because Dorothy and the saxaphone playet 
could almost never meet personally. 1 meal 
the jazz band had to play while all of the girls 
in the Follies were busy changing their 0o* 
tumes, so they could practically never be ia 
one place at the same time. But Dorothy 
Seales got to bringing her costumes down 2 
the wings and changing them with the ade 

(Continued on page 148) 
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How worTH WHILE it is to own the things that 
are genuine! One’s newest Meadowbrook—from 
California—for example. 

Two thousand of the better stores in America 
and abroad know that you value this quality of 
genuineness. And you, no doubt, could name the 
nearest dozen of these stores by their reputation 
for genuineness in everything! 

Simon Mittinery Company 


Meapowsrook Buitpinc, 989 Marker Srreet, San Francisco 


Eastern Saces Orrice: Louis Strauss & Son, 


65 West 
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California Sport Hats 


39TH StreeT, New York City 
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of quite a friendly stage hand, just so that 
she could look at a saxaphone player and be in 
a trance. But Dorothy would never even 
think of casting a look at Charlie Gwynn 
who paid 22 dollars every night of his life to 
sit in the front row. But practically all that 
Dorothy and the saxaphone player could do 
was to gaze at one another through the wings, 
because the jazz band went right from the 
Follies to play at the Mont Martre for the 
rest of the night. And by the time the jazz 
band got through at the Mont Martre they 
would all have to go back to their hotel and 
get enough sleep so that they could get up and 
play jazz at the Ritz hotel at tea. 

So every afternoon Dorothy would let 
Charlie Gwynn take her to the Ritz hotel for 
tea. And every night she would let him take 
her to the Mont Martre and it was really 
pathetic because Charlie Gwynn thought that 
Dorothy was reaching a point where she could 
stand quite a lot of him. And he never knew 
that it was only so that she and a saxaphone 
player could gaze at each other. But Charlie 
Gwynn was really such a sweet boy that he 
hardly ever seemed to notice what was going 
on, even when he was not having drinks, and 
when he was, he was even less. 

But things went on and went on until 
finaly Dorothy and the saxaphone player could 
hardly stand it any longer, and he met her 
one night in the wings between numbers at the 
Follies and made her a proposal. 

So getting all of those proposals seemed to 
make Dorothy’s mind run on the subject of 
matramony and she asked the advice of two 
girl chums. And one was the Captain of the 
Tiller girls and the other one was Gloria. 
So Gloria warned Dorothy that it would be 
very very fatal to marry a saxaphone player 
without giving yourself an opertunity to get 
sick of him first. But she told Dorothy to 
marry Charlie Gwynn and the worst that 
could happen would be alimony. 

But the Captain of the Tiller girls was full of 
romance, like all girls seem to be who have not 
had the opertunity of meeting many gentle- 
men. So she told Dorothy to marry the 
gentleman of her choice. And I really suppose 
that I do not even have to write down which 
was the girl chum that Dorothy listened to. 
Because Dorothy excepted the saxaphone 


player and they made a plan to go over, 
Jersey City on Sunday and get married, ~ 

So then Dorothy asked Charlie Gy, 
for the loan of his car to go over to Jety, 
City on Sunday, but she forgot to 
him why. And she invited the captain of th 
Tiller girls and Mr. Henderson to go to 4 
wedding. " 

And then, for once in her life Dorot, 
really began to get quite a presentament ths: 
she was doing the wrong thing. Bercay. 
on the way over to Jersey City she got he 
first good look at the saxaphone player int, 
plain daylight and Dorothy says she realize: 
that he had found some place in New You 
that could reproduce an Oregon haircut, By 
it was to late to back out and she hated » 
spoil the whole afternoon for the Captyi 
of the Tiller girls and Mr. Henderson becays 
they had their minds all made up to ge, 
wedding. So she did it. : 

So that evening Dorothy had invited Quite 
a lot of guests to come toa party. And Chari. 
Gwynn had spent the whole day motor; 
back and forth to his father’s estate to ge 
champagne for the party. And it was re; 
such very very marvelous champagne th; 
Dorothy finally got to feeling better about i, 
saxaphone player. So she led him out of th 
bedroom where he was trying to write; 
telegram to break the news to the Portlay: 
Oregonian in less than fifty words, and s 
took him right into the middle of the pary 
and told everybody what he was. 4 

Well Charlie Gwynn could really have be, 
knocked down by less than a feather. Becayg 
he did not even know that Dorothy w, 
aquainted with a saxaphone player. And; 
really was pathetic, because Charlie Gwym 
did not know what to do. I mean he cou 
not take to drink because he had already do 
that for years. And the only thing that 
could think up to do was to telephone to tk 
Racquet Club to buy him a ticket the fig 
thing in the morning on the first ship that wa 
going to Europe. 

So while the only millionaire that ever mak 
Dorothy a proposal, was on his way in th 
oposite direction, Dorothy had to settle dom 
with a saxaphone player and little by littk 
she had to admit that every day of her li 
he was becoming more and more Oregonian, 


(More of Dorothy's Diary next month) 


BRIDESMAIDS’ 


Downey’s 


Fairfax 


STRIKE 


Article 


(Concluded from page 128) 


Immediate effects of the strike are seen in the 
postponement of several weddings scheduled 
for the near future. The news caused great 
jubilation at strike headquarters, despite the 
declaration of wedding principals that they 
would send to Chicago for strike-breakers. 

There are indications that the strike will 
spread throughout the country. Various 
organizers are said to be off on long visits to 
girl friends in other cities and towns. It is too 
early to predict results as yet, but authorities 
agree that the strike will cause widespread 
suffering. 


From a later issue of the newspaper) 


HE famous Strike of Bridesmaids in- 

augurated last week reached a climax last 
night at a mammoth mass-meeting held at 
Madison Square Garden. 

Even for prize-fights the new Garden has 
never seen such a galaxy of the fair sex. 
Determination was written on the faces of the 
strikers who filled every seat on the main floor, 
but the clouds of cigaret smoke which as- 
cended betrayed the nervous tension under 
which the meeting was held. While spectators 
and the press were strictly excluded, this 
newspaper is able to present a partial account 
of the happenings on the memorable occasion. 

Mvustc OpENS MEETING 
FTER the meeting had been called to 
order, an organ sheltered by palms and 
outlined in white ribbon suddenly pealed forth 
the Wedding March. At the first note of 
“Here Comes the Bride,” all the striking 
delegates stood. At the conclusion of this old 


favorite, the bridesmaids cried out in the faint, 
traditional bride’s voice, “‘I will.”’ Being in 
unison, it was unusually audible. 

At this point a large banner was unfurled 
It was of white satin with a border of allege! 
real lace and it bore in large black letters the 
legend: 

Often a Bridesmaid? Then Once, Anyway, 4 
ridel 
SUDDEN TURN OF EVENTS 
P on the platform, the spokesmaid of the 
strikers, an attractive young womal, 
rose to address the assemblage. But befor 
she could begin her speech, an usher touched 
her on the arm. She shook her head im 
patiently and made as if to go on with her 
address, but the usher indicated a young maa 
at the rear of the platform. At once he be 
came the cynosure of eyes of that female 
concourse. The spokesmaid left the rostrum 
and joined him. They engaged in eames 
conversation. She denied; he was insistent. 
At last she seemed to yield. When she came 
forward to the front of the platform, she was 
blushing a fiery red. t 

“Girls,” she addressed the strikers, “Tn 
frightfully sorry, but I must hand in my 
resignation. The fact is—er—er—I've Jus 
accepted a proposal of marriage. Now while 
you girls are all here together, I want to ask 
quite a few of you to be my bridesmaids! 

The spokesmaid escaped with the young 
man and they were saved by police reserve 
But then and there the Great Strike 
Bridesmaids collapsed for lack of solidarity. 
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ELIZABETH 
ARDEN 
has made 


A SCIENTIFIC PREPARATION for 


Venetian Cleansing Cream. Re- 
moves all dust and impurities from the 
pores, refreshes the skin, leaves it soft, 


smooth, and receptive. $1, $2, $3, $6. 


Venetian Ardena Skin Tonic. 
Firms and clarifies the skin. A gentle 
bleach and astringent. 85c, $2, $3.75. 


Venetian Orange Skin Food. 
Nourishes the skin, rounds out wrin- 
les and lines. Excellent for a thin, 
lined or aging face, and asa preventive of 
fadingandlines. $1,$1.75,$2.75, $4.25, 


Venetian Velva Cream. 4 delicate 
kin food for sensitive skins. Recom- 
mended for a full face, as it nourishes 
without fattening. $1, $2, $3, $6. 


Venetian Special Astringent. 
Tightens the skin, lifts and firms the 
tissues, restores the elasticity of the 
muscles, smooths the contour. $2.25, $4. 


Venetian Dusting Powder. Ex- 
juisitely fine and soft, it cools and 
mooths the skin, prevents roughness, 
redness and chapping after the bath. 
In @ smart box, with big puff. $3. 





Based on Soundest Research and Formulated 


as Carefully as Food Products 





VERY once in a while, a frantic mother telephones Eliza- 
{ beth Arden and wails, “My baby has eaten a jar of your 
Cleansing Cream! (Sometimes it is Velva Cream or Orange 
Skin Food.) Is there anything in it that can hurt him?”’ And 
Elizabeth Arden is always happy to answer that there is not. 

A watchful regime like that of a food laboratory safeguards 
the purity of Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations. 
They are made of finest ingredients, and every step of their 
making is carefully watched, so that no taint can mar their ex- 
quisite perfection. Only vegetable colors are used to tint the 
powders. Real lemon juice is poured into Venetian Bleachine 
Cream. Real eggs make the mellow richness of Venetian Anti- 
Wrinkle Cream. 

The Elizabeth Arden method is based soundly on scientific 
research. Each of Miss Arden’s Preparations has been created 
to fulfill some definite purpose. And the steps of the Elizabeth 
Arden Treatment each supply some need of the skin. Cleansing 
—with Venetian Cleansing Cream—removes dust and impurities 
from the pores. Toning—with Ardena Skin Tonic and Special 
Astringent—clears the skin and firms the muscles of the contour. 
Nourishing—with Orange Skin Food or the delicate Velva Cream 
—rounds out the tissues and so corrects lines and wrinkles. A 
few minutes’ care each morning and night, following the method 
of an Elizabeth Arden Treatment, will bring you most gratify- 
ing results. 
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Write for a copy of “THE 
QUEST OF THE BEAUTIFUL,” 
Elizabeth Arden’s book on 
the correct care of the skin 
according to her scientific 
method. 


Photograph by 
Baron de Meyer 


EVERY NEED of the SKIN 


Poudre d’Illusion. Powder of sus 
perb quality, fine, pure, adherent. 
Illusion (a peach blend),Rachel, Ocre, 
Minerva, White, and Banana. $3. 


Venetian Bleachine Cream. .4 
nourishing and whitening cream, made 
with fresh lemon juice. Soothes the skin 
and removes tan and sunburn. $1.25. 


Venetian June Geranium Batho- 
domes. Imported soap, made of pur- 
est vegetable oils, for the bath and the 
hands. Keeps the skin soft, smooth and 
fine. 50c a cake. $3 a box of 6 cakes. 


Venetian Anti-Wrinkle Cream. 
A nourishing and astringent cream, 
made with fresh eggs, leaves the skin 
smooth and firm. Excellent for an 
afternoon treatment at home. $2, $3.50. 


Savon Kenott. Tooth paste,cleansing, 
refreshing,remedial. Whitens and pre- 
serves the teeth. Invigorates the tissues 
of the mouth. Inbox,75c. Intube, 60c. 


Venetian Velva Shampoo. Used 
with almost no water, requires no 
rinsing, dries in a few moments, and 
leaves the hair soft and velvety. Six 
bottles in a box (12-18 shampoos), $3. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN’S Venetian Toilet Preparations and Babani Perfumes are on sale at smart shops everywhere 


LONDON: 25 Old Bond Street 
PARIS: 2 rue de la Paix 
BIARRITZ: 2 rue Gambetta 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


NEW YORK: 673 FIFTH AVENUE 


PHILADELPHIA: 133 South 18th Street 
ATLANTIC CITY: Ritz-Carlton Block 
DETROIT: 318 Book Building 


CANNES: 3 Galeries Fleuries 
BOSTON: 24 Newbury Street 


WASHINGTON: 1147 Connecticut Avenue 


SAN FRANCISCO: 233 Grant Avenue 
LOS ANGELES: 600 West 7th Street 
© Elizabeth Arden, 1926 
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16 Rue Matignon 
Paris, France 


“I think American women, who have 
received former creations of mine with 
such generous praise, will specially like 
the sports costume I have chosen to repre- 
sent the House of Lelong, and which was 
modeled over Carter's Underwear for me 
personally at my Paris atelier. My visits 
to America have convinced me that warm 
underwear is a necessity in winter in 
your climate and fitted as your garments 
do fit such underwear presents no prob- 
lem to the mode as I view it.” 


— LUCIEN LELONG 


N the world of artistry in dress, of 

which Paris is the center, the names 

of Lelong and Drecoll stand at the very 
forefront. 


From thesetwo great designers came many of the 
vogues which haveswept the whole world of women. 


Now in their own ateliers Lelong and Drecoll 
have tested typical Carter Union Suits as founda- 
tions for their newest and most original dresses. 
In their own words they tell you what they think 
of this famous underwear, worn for so many years 
by millions of American women. 


Lelong and Drecoll compliment the perfect fit of 


Carter’s. They realize that bunchy, ill-fashioned under- 
garments may spoil the lines of the smartest gown. The 
famous lasting fit of Carter’s Underwear so pleasing to 
these great couturiers is knitted into the fabrics by 
Carter’s special multi-needle method of knitting. 


These soft, luxurious fabrics are then tailored upon 
patterns from test suits worn by real 
women and which are altered, refitted and altered again 
until they mould the figure perfectly. 


worked out 


Only by these careful methods—and in the making 
of a Carter garment there are many unique processes 
unknown to most underwear manufacturers—can knit 
underwear, meriting the approval of the world’s fore- 
most couturiers, be created. 

This year wear Carter’s. From sheer rayon to heaviest 
wool every garment fits as smoothly as one’s own skin. 





HARPER’S BAZAR 


mode and climate 


for skating, for skiing— 
Carter’s Style 19% worn by 
the mannequin under Lelong’s 
attractive sports dress of dark 
grey gabardine 
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eiuart women may brave the Ls 


coldest winter warm and slim in — 
Carter’s Underwear 


Warm, comfortable underwear for her 

sports wear—beautiful underwear for her 

street and evening frocks—Carter makes 
every sort the mode requires 7 







When growing bodies put a tremendous 
strain upon health, warm, well-chosen un- 
derwear is a necessity. For girls Carter's 
Style 19M gives hygienic protection and 
thorough comfort, while boys find Style 15 
almost impossible to wear out 
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Doctors evervwhere are now recommending that 


i diapers be folded square instead of in the old tri- 
a a. angular fashion. This helps to guard against 
L et bowlegs—gives baby more freedom. Carter Bands 
Joo for this new way of folding the diaper are ready. 


The side reinforcement is patented by Carter 























Cotton so sheer that your smartest 
lisle stockings are hardly finer— 
wool that comes out of its fiftieth 
laundering as soft as it was when 
new—and many mixtures of cotton 
and wool may be had in these two 
very popular Carter Union Suits 


Drecoll’s hostess gown of 
; white and gold brocade is shown 
b here as worn by the manne- 
quin over a Carter’s Vest and 
Bloomer in rayon 


| This better-fitting under- 
| wear is made for men 
| and children, too... 





The same lasting fit — enduring 
through months of wear and frequent 
laundering—which women find indis- 
pensable to the demands of the mode 
makes Carter’s Underwear for men, 
— children and babies unique. 


Men who wear Carter’s Union 

. Suits know that they do not bulge at 
the knees nor sag in the seat, that 
buttons stay on, that seams are flat, 

that this underwear never reminds 

one unpleasantly of its presence. They 


130 Avenue des Champs-Elysees 
Paris, France 


“Paris has long admired the tall graceful know, too, that every type of Union 
American figure. An American underwear, Suit anv man wants is to be had. 
therefore, which fits the figure and is adapted ie ; : 
to the American winter only serves to accen- Children like Carter’s because even 
; ; tuate its wearer’s charm. The gown mod- the heaviest woolen styles are never 
The rie Carter he ae a in eled at my atelier over Carter’s Underwear “scratchy” and mothers find it eco- 
ray “ee —— eae pitas aids sean should be especially pleasing to the youthful nomical because it washes so well and 
rayon fabric—a point which adds long life American. ? wears so long. 
—DRECOLI 


to rayon underwear And what mother does not know 


Carter’s Shirts and Bands for babies? 
For fifty years they have been worn by 
the best-cared-for little folks in all 
parts of the land. Look for the Carter 


9 
name and the blue Carter label. You 
will find this label in every genuine 
Carter Undergarment. Almost every 


good store can supply Carter’s Under- 


U N D E RW E A QR wear. The William Carter Company, 


Needham Heights, (Boston District), 
SILK + RAYON: COTTON? WOOL Mass. 
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Versions of the / 
in smart 


and Coats. 


PROCURABLE AT THE BETTER 
OVER TWO HUNDRED 





IMMORTAL 


George 


Jason’s patience had ebbed. “‘Don’t talk 
baby talk to me. He turned his back on us. 
“How old is Jason?” I asked, as we de- 
scended toward the trees. 
“Eight. Isn't he a scream?” 

Remarkable, * I answered. “And so 
be: autiful.” 

“My dear, he’s a perfect nut! I'm terrified 
of him. He knows everything that goes on in 
my head She laughed. “‘He’s full of that 
old Italian blood—from his father’s Florentine 
ancestors. You know the Franzis gave the 
Medicis a run for their money. They were old 
Florentine usurers. Carlo’s father, I suppose, 
was the last of the strain—when it came to 
really bringing home the bacon, I mean. Carlo 
inherits his father’s craft and shrewdness, but 
he lacks the grand manner of the old banking 
forbears. And Jason, my dear, is a throwback 
to the Renaissance. Believe me—this Italian 
stuff! You never know where you stand. 
There are two kinds, of course; the picture- 
postcard Italian, warm-hearted, sentimental, 
bambinos, and all that kind of thing. Then 
there's the other sort, the Machiavelli— -cool as 
they come, close- mouthed, calculating, tri- 
umphant. When you're mixed up with that 
kind you think twice before you speak, and 
then you'd keep your mouth shut if you had 
any sense.” She smiled and stepped into 
a thicket of willows. “‘Lo« Here’s the 
green brook. Did you ever see water as 
clear and fresh as this?’ 





E LEANED above a wide stream that 

flowed in the willow-lined depression 
between two hills. The water was indeed 
amazingly limpid, sliding blithely over the 
pebbly bed, laughing, with the green willow 
tendrils sweeping its margins. 

‘I come down here when I want to get 
away from people,” my new friend told me. 
“You'd die if you could see me hunched on 
that boulder over there, reading Keats. 
adore Keats, don’t you?” 

I assented. ‘There’s nothing finer.” 

She began to quote: 


“To one who has been long in city pent,” 


And I continued it: 


‘Tis very sweet to look into the fair 
And open face of heaven 


“We're getting moony,” she ridiculed. 
“Come up to the house and we'll have a cock- 
tail. Carlo will be coming home soon. You'll 
like Carlo—if you have a cocktail in you.” 
She laughed and led back up the pathway. 
“Don’t let Carlo’s manners worry you. He’s 
living up to the Franzi tradition all the time. 
You know—head of the great banking house 
and so on. But really underneath he’s O. 
He’s quite literary too, as a side-line.” 

We had come out on a new place in the 
garden. bye Franzi had just created the 
orchard of baby peach-trees set in a picket 
pene wang sewn knee-deep with purple clover. 
Under the shiny little trees there was a veri 
table cloud of white butterflies and golden 
bees. 

At Greenbrook no interior decorator had 
ever raised a mordant hand. There was not a 
corner in any of the rooms where one felt 
“the effect ” of decoyed esthetics. There was 
simply the glow of unerring improvization in 
the disposition of color and form. The color. 
it must be said, came first, or was so evident 
in the chintzes, the masses of books, the radi 
ant glass and old prints, that scant attention 
was granted, at first view, to the chastity 
distinguishing each object of furniture and 
ornament. Only at such moments as first 
glimpse of the dining-room afforded was there 
a pause and a contrasting reticence revealing 
the underlying virtues in the scheme of this 
house. There, the exquisite Chippendale 
pieces stood decorously dis played. The color 
receded to the edges of the room, flickered 
in amber strips at the windows and sank 
away through a deep sapphire rug. 


EYOND the dining-room a corridor led 

into a small room laid at the end of the 
house on the brink of the hill. My first view 
of Greenbrook ended here as we sank into 
chairs of riotous chintz amid a kaleidoscope 
of bizarre mementoes. Exhibited on delicate 
tables and in frail cabinets stood old wig- 
forms, pairs of jeweled slippers that might 
easily have tapped the fountain-rims of Ver- 
sailles: lacy fans in rococo frames, small porce- 
lains and wax portraits in deep shadow-boxes. 
A spinet which I touched as I sat down near 
it gave a reluctant wavery cry. 

“Isn't it darling?’ My hostess drowned 
the ghostly voice of the spinet in her own 
rich tones. “I admit only people I like to 
this room. It’s my own study. Pull that cord 
there, will you? We'll have a cocktail and 
loosen up.” 

As I rose to reach the bell-cord my eye 
fell on something j just beneath it on a desk, a 
sphere of bright crystal in a jade claw. As I 
glanced at it my companion laughed 


O’Neil’s 


(Continued from pase 119) 





HARPER BAZAR 


LAUGHTER 


Story 


‘That's my gazing-ball. You know p, 
crazy about the spook business. 

smiled indulgently. 

“No, really,” she insisted. “I think ther 
something i in it. I know it sounds crazy, }, 
I believe it. a 

I protested. 

“Now, listen,” she laughed again yy; 
tapped my arm. “You don’t know why 
you're talking about. I've had evidence 

I requested a specification, but at th: 
instant the butler arrived and was directs. 
to bring coc ktails. I thought he stared Tathe 
arrogantly as he took the order, with thy 
shade of impudence so easily detected 
chronically resentful servants. Mrs. Fray 
appeared to notice it and to perceive that] 
he ud caught it. 

“Jules is an old grouch,” 
the butler had gone. “I can’t make him 
anything, but Carlo thinks he’s perfeg 
We'll get the coc _ iils when Jules gets reg 
to bring them. Now let’s talk Have yo 
read anything decent? Or shall we LOssip 
Come on. You tell me who your girls ar 

I'd never known a voice so ready and right 

for careless fooling. It didn’t matter in th 
least what she said that day. Just being 
ami ble, so casual, laughing and turning ou 
that inconsequential foolishness in her wam 
voice, Mrs. Franzi made me feel more , 
home than I had ever felt in a stun 
house. She plainly appreciated that why 
there is to say between people is never sj 
anyway; but that if you feel you'd ever ap 
to try saying something to a new pers 
you begin by saying nothing in enjoyable 
indifference. She was gifted with the en. 
thusiasm for preliminary triviality—inescap. 
able in human relationship and demanding 
just that gusto as a solvent. Most peuple 
can set their teeth and achieve the esse 
minimum, but Gail (as I must call her i 
alluding to her elemental traits) had » 
abundance of the amalgamating heedlessnes. 
and she used it extravagantly. 

It was this endowment that caused peopk 
to discuss her beauty only at odd times: wher 
strangers remarked it at first sight of her, o 
after her friends had praised her generally, 
her exceptional beauty would be mentioned 


she dec lared wher 





for 





At other moments it was taken for granted a 
an attribute to her radiant vitality, although, 
naturally, her beauty was a great contribution 
to her appeal: her luxuriant coloring, th 
luminous eyes, and the brown hair with its 
deep golden shadows. and her full vibrant 
voice. I was in the habit of comparing her 
figure to better examples of the Dianas, |; 
was lithe, yet lacked the disappointing though 
fashionable concavities. Above all charac. 
teristics one came to associate her laugh with 
any chance consideration of Gail. I mean 
that if you conjured a thought of her sh 
presented herself inevitably to your mind in 
a laughing image. Full and ardently Gai 
laughed, not mirthfully but in joy. 


B* THE time the butler returned bearing 
two glasses and a shaker, that pee 
in the fantastic little study, Gail Franzi and 
I had reached a eri itifying degree of ease and 
well-being. Raising her glass to me, as she 
lifted it from the tray, Mrs. Franzi winked in- 
decorously under her butler’s nose. I lifted 
my glass in response. 

“I'm going to like you a lot,” she said. 

I caught Jules’s glance of disapproval as he 
set down the tray and quitted us. 

‘About your psychic powers,” I began 
then, wav ing toward the crystal ball on ‘the 
desk. ‘Couldn’t you foretell something for 
us now?” 

“I know you’re skeptical,” she answered. 
Then she settled herself, dri awing up her feet 
beneath her on the chair. “Now let me tél 
you one of the things that happened to me. 
I don’t sup] ose you know how old Mr. 
Franzi, Carlo’s father, died?’ 

I yw my fone 

“Well, he was on his yacht, cruising some- 
where off Cuba. To begin with, I'd better 
tell you that the old boy liked me,” she 
digre ssed. 

‘I was about the only person he did care 
anything for in his old age. I used to read 
to him a lot and fool with him, treat him likea 
human being when everybody else was 
scared to death of him. He was cold, queer, 
you know, though a remarkable old man—- 
as you can find out in the biographies. 

“Well, one night while he was on the cruis 
I was awakened suddenly. We were living 0 
town that winter. Carlo was away. I woke 
up, hearing a bell ringing somew here. It kept 
on, so I got up and went out into the hall 
Finally, | heard the night-watchman trying 
the doors, so I went down and let him it. 
He’d heard a bell, and since nobody answered 
it he had decided to investigate. Well, my 
dear, we went all over that house trying t 
find whe ‘re that bell was ringing. The watde 
man said a wire had got crossed somewhere, 
or something. We called the servants. Noth 
ing doing. Allofa 





We couldn’t find the bell. 
(Continued on page 15)) 
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The sumptuous home of the incomparable Parfums d Orsay, 17, Rue de la Paix, a famous 
show place of Paris, to which countless visitors are attracted. d’ Orsay exquisite odeurs enjoy a 
far greater prestige and sale than all other perfumes throughout France and Continental Europe. 


parfums dorsay 


, ( 
17 Rue dela Paix, Paris 


The Perfume of Connoisseurs 


Newest d’Orsay Creation 
“*Le Dandy” . > . 

Beautiful Black Flacon In France, where perfumes of rarest 

nea ie ae fragrance are born, parfums d’Orsay 
are accorded marked preference over 
all other odeurs. Such widespread 
acclaim in the land where subtle dif- 
ferences of odeur are discerned should 
commend to you the selection of 
an exclusive d’Orsay odeur such as 
Toujours Fidéle. 


“Toujours Fidéhe” “Ask the “Parisienne” 








De Luxe Flacon 
2" oz. 






Obtainable wherever quality perfumes are sold 


American Showrooms and Offices 


697 FIFTH AVE. AT 55th ST., NEW YORK 


“Toujours Fidcle”? 
and other 
Orsay odeurs 
New Flacon Y2 oz., 1 oz. 


Brussels Barcelona Bucharest Pra gues 


CONTINENTAL BRANCHES: 447 Cologne, Budapest. Geneva» 





























—prima donna of the spectac- 
ular Shubert success “Castles 
in the Air’ —recognizes in the 
Gage Chapeau the style and 
chic of her native Paris. She is 
wearing a softly blocked felt 
of gracefully tailored lines. 


18 S. Michigan Avenue, Chicago 
385 Madison Avenue, New York 


MISS CLAIRE MADJETTE 
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Continued from page 152) 


sudden the blamed thing stopped. So I went 
back to bed. 

“The next morning a telegram came saying 
that old Mr. Franzi was dead. He'd had a 
stroke on the boat. Listen, now, and laugh 
if you want to. When we heard the details of 
his death it developed that as the seizure 
took him, the old man had put his finger on 
the call-bell by his berth and the thing had 
stuck and rung for twenty minutes —un- 
attended to in the excitement that followed. 
Now, it was one o'clock when I had first heard 
the bell that night, and twenty past when I 
turned out my light again. The old man died 
at fifteen minutes after one. Believe me or 
not. That’s the truth, so help me—” 

It was just then, I believe, that Carlo Franzi 
came into the room, surprising us both. After 
the introduction he made some reference to 
what he gathered had been our conversation. 

“Doesn't Gail talk nonsense?” He trailed 
an English accent. ‘‘You mustn’t encourage 


“He’s almost as cynical as you are,” re- 
plied his wife. ‘‘We’re just having a cocktail. 
Call Jules.” 

He refused politely and sat down, addressing 
himself to me. 


HAD seen Carlo Franzi a few times before 

since returning home from my wilfully 
curtailed college term. I knew how generally 
unpopular he was in town, and I was curious 
to verify the justness of his being so. He had 
come to conduct a branch of the famous 
Franzi banking house some dozen years 
previous, and up to the time of his marriage 
he had made little headway in the social 
consciousness of the city. In spite of his 
money and the glamour that went with a name 
internationally eminent in finance, the people 
who naturally should have accepted him 
failed to make the cordial overture. Except 
for the traces of a foreign heritage which might 
be expected to alienate slightly the tastes of a 
young man sent back to America after the 
balance of a youth in England and Europe, 
there was nothing to set Carlo Franzi con- 
spicuously apart from other young men of 
wealth in the city. And our town was inured 
to heritages of that nature. 

Franzi, to be sure, represented the cool, 
northern Italian, a paradoxical type often 
unprepossessing to sophisticated persons as 
well as to natures still naive. But consider 
ing what he carried as an endorsement, if the 
disposition to cold-shoulder him had _ not 
been just a chemical bias, it must have been 
something less abstruse. People, men_ in 
particular, didn’t like Carlo Franzi, and they 
were so sure of their antipathy that they per- 
mitted it to preclude the ordinary show of 
casual indulgence—extended to even the 
average unpopular man by including him in 
what are generally designated as “ representa- 
tive’ clubs. For the first few years of his 
residence there, the town invited Franzi into 
none of these organizations. This was 
blatant. To ignore any presentable person 
to such an extent was putting no slight accent 
on the affront. 

After Gail Channing decided to marry 
young Franzi all was smooth sailing for him. 
When she, the indisputable star of her staid 
family, chose to become Mrs. Carlo Franzi 
there could be no thought of prolonging the 
general aloofness. 

When they had gone the correct distance, 
many of Gail’s friends had been moved to 
concede the logic of her choice. Franzi was 
handsome; at least his figure was impressive, 
well set, he was tall. His manner was irre- 
proachable—if one had no prejudice against 
the overtone of continental flourish. All in 
all, he was a shade romantic, the women of 
the Channing circle admitted after the 
cursory inspection preceding the wedding. 

Gail made her decision, and Gail had what- 
ever she wished for. Every man that saw her 
succumbed to her vivid looks and spirit; so 
did the women, in another and perhaps more 
deeply flattering way. So the town merely 
murmured its reservations and then added 
Greenbrook—as soon as it was opened—to its 
strand of important houses. After all, the 
rooms there bore testimony to the dignity of 
her husband's name. 


Git subsided a shade when she was in 
Carlo’s presence. Not that she was 
afraid of him in any sense, her intimates 
affirmed. I had heard discussion about the 
Franzis, and now as I sat talking to them 
together, the gossip summarized itself in my 
attent curiosity. 1 had little to judge in the 
small-talk that we contrived that afternoon. 
All that I verified was that Mrs. Franzi did 
diminish in company with her husband. It 
was as though a screen had been placed to 
shield an open fire. I regretted the obstruc- 
tion to the warmth that had lit the room for 
me before Franzi came in. His wife simmered 
down to trivialities. 

“Mr. Blair writes, Carlo. His first book 
may soon be out.” 

** Splendid,” said her husband politely. 


*He wants to go to Oxford for 
tive courses. Tell nim whai you k 
Oxford.” 

“Well,” trailed Franzi, “there's t much 
to tell. It’s really a question of whether o 
not you like the English, isn’t it?” : 

I said something in the positive to tha 
and Franzi’s wife echoed me. 

“The English, besides being wor lly 
sporting, are both sane and_ beautify] 1 
think,” she pronounced. ; 

“Well, [ find them too tenacious,” Fray 
replied. “They stand too long on what they 
call their principles. That’s irksome, isn’t jt?” 

His wife smiled. ‘‘That reminds me, Carlo 
Geoffrey is coming out to dinner.” She turned 
to me. “‘ Poor Carlo will have to endure teng. 
cious England to-night. Do you knoy 
Geoffrey Chadwick?” 

I claimed a slight acquaintance with the 
attractive ex-major. And while we were e. 
changing comments complimentary in gep. 
eral to Chadwick, young Jason entered the 
room quietly. Without waiting for any one ty 
take notice of his presence he broke into oy 
talk. 

“T hate Chadwick,” he asserted Stolidly 
and turned his dark head away from us,’ 

“Really, Jason?” His father questioned 
with what I considered a satirical tinge, 

“Now you shut up, Jason. Nobody asked 
your opinion,” his mother corrected hi 
“Geoffrey's awfully decent to you, isn’t he 

“He likes you too much,” Jason said, and 
his father smiled at him. 

“Every one likes your mother too much,” 
he remarked. ‘We're used to it, aren't we” 

“That’s enough of that,’’ Gail Franzi cop. 
cluded, and rose to pull the bell-cord. The 
butler appeared with astonishing alacrity 
and she ordered another cocktail. “Jules 
hops when you're about, Carlo,” she ob 
served. ‘“‘He hates me.’ She turned to 
Jason. “There’s one who doesn’t like me.” 

“You don’t understand about Jules,” Jason 
began, but his father cut him short. 

“You may go and wash your face, Jason, 
and get your supper.” 

















ASON bade me good-by petulantly and 

obeyed his father. But at the door he 
paused and looked vaguely over our heads. 

“There are some things—about everybody 
—that I don’t like,” he announced, and pro- 
gressed slowly down the corridor. His father 
stared coolly and then started after him. 

“Let him alone, Carlo. He’s just a little 
nut.” Jason’s mother laughed at me as her 
husband overtook his son and hastened him 
through a distant door. ‘Greek meets 
Greek there,”’ she said, **if you'll allow for the 
substitute in nationality. Here come the 
cocktails.” She relaxed and lifted a glass. 
“These wops!”’ She laughed, a little guilty 
for her irreverence, winking at me a second 
time in the butler’s presence. ‘ You've got 
to watch your step with ’em. That’s one 
thing about the English—to revert. You 
always know where you are with an English 
man.” She raised the greenish cocktail. “To 
old John Bull,” she toasted. ‘‘And Anglo 
Saxons in general.” 

Jules set down the tray and walked 
haughtily away. I laughed and drank my 
drink and apologized for lingering so late. I 
was urged to stay on to dinner. 

“You and Geoffrey would hit it off, I'm 
sure,” my hostess said. 

But f remembered my host and his feelings. 

“Well, you'll come again—often.” 

We moved through the bright rooms and 
out to the vestibule. 

“Next time you come we'll talk intellectu- 
ally, or I'll tell you the story of my life.” 

I remember her saying something lik: 
that at the door, as I remember most of what 
happened that day. I remember that as | 
climbed into my car near the gate, | saw her 
coming toward me, smiling above an armful 
of dark peonies. 

“Maybe your mother is sick,” she jested. 
“Maybe you just like peonies. There ar 
some things that shculdn’t be kept to onesell. 
For example—flowers.”” She laid them on the 
seat beside me. 

And I recall how I glanced down at the 
peonies again and again as they lay shaking 
their freshness, rugged and glowing. And! 
said to myself: “That’s you - Tight rere 
beside me, going home with me ‘ 


“ DRITZ MANN has done a portrait of me. 
It’s an elegant affair. How about going 
to have a look at it?”’ a 
This was Gail over a telephone in New York 
one mid-autumn morning. It was avout the 
fourth year of our friendship, and therelott. 
such a suggestion was an important one. + 
had come over to butt my brains on the doots 
of publishing houses, and I was delighted to 
have an excuse for a lapse from the procedure 
of importuning stone-eared editors. ; 
Gail deliberated at my ready response = 
at last found an hour in her afternoon D 
foresworn to dressmakers. 
(Continued on page 156) 
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~Qhe Superior Value of — 
Inlaid Silverplate 


Through all the years, uncon- 
querable quality endures in 
Holmes & Edwards Inlaid — 
quality deep beneath the 
lustrous surface platin3. 


Invisible under the thick, 
durable plate, blocks of solid- 
silver are inlaid where wear 
of constant rubbing on table 
or cloth is hardest on the 
most-used pieces. 


Your choice of exquisite In- 
laid patterns in this stun- 
ning, Serving, Tray, with a 
26-piece dinner set—-hollow 
handle knives with stainless 
steel blades—at your favor- 
e shop, priced $34.25. 
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IMMORTAL 


George 


We met at the studio of the Austrian 
painter, the most sought-after portraitist of 
the moment. 

“I made Fritz bar the doors against the 
hungry New York ladies,” Gail said when I 
found her stretched on a Directoire sofa, 
dangling an empty tea-cup by its handle. 
“You can never get Herr Mann alone.” She 
nodded toward the saturnine artist who sat 
watching her, his lower jaw champing ab- 
sently. “The lion has indigestion, he’s 
gobbled up so many sociable mice.” 

I asked to see the picture at once. Herr 
Mann rose and snatched the tea-cup from 
Gail’s fingers. She made a face at him as 
he crossed the room and jerked a cloth from a 
tall frame leaning near the windows. For a 
second I had an odd sensation, a fancy that 
Gail had jumped across the litter of canvases 
and had flashed into a costume, striking a 
pose and laughing at us. 

“Gail, what a picture of you!” I exclaimed. 

She smiled. ‘“Isn’t it swell-elegant? Now 
tell us what you really think.” 

He had painted her in a dark background, 
drawing up a cloak about her, a piece of 
keenly azure velvet that fell away from her 
hands opening to glittery silver. Her throat 
and arms were bare, and above them, her 
head bowed slightly, and she smiled up fully, 
her warm dazzling smile. Her eyes caught the 
cloak’s color, and her hair, faintly touched 
with flaking golden light, dwindled into the 
darkness. 

“T think it’s everything it should be,” I 
avowed ardently. 

The painter turned away. “It’s everything 
it could be,” he remarked, heavily accented. 
“T can’t do better than that. I asked Mrs. 
Franzi to let me paint her.” 

“Tsn’t he sweet?” Gail said. “But Austen, 
don’t you think my grandchildren will 
throw things at that eternal ; rin?” 

“They won’t be your grandchildren, then,” 
I returned. 

“Unless they guess how you laughed,” 
Herr Mann averred pontifically, “they will 
never know what their grandmother was. 
If I am an artist, that picture will continue 
to laugh, and therefore, you will laugh— 
always, even at your grandchildren, which is 
something not many care to do.” 


LATER. walking in Fifth Avenue, Gail 
urged me to go home. 

“Let New York alone,” she advised. “It’s 
no great shakes when you know what it’s all 
about—life. Come on back where you belong 
and have a good time. That’s the important 
yee f Good Lord, boy, you’re a long time 
dead.” 

I argued the point. “‘ Most of us are dead 
anyway, Gail. That’s why we make the 
bone-racking effort to achieve something, 
to remind ourselves that we’re supposed to be 
alive. Few have what you have, the gift of 
life, as natural as a flower or a flame that can 
just bloom and burn—and laugh. 

“That’s what Fritz Mann painted when you 
stood for him: the joy which is the bloom of 
life—your laughter.” 

“Rats,” pronounced Gail on my peroration. 
“Come on into the Plaza. Geoffrey Chad- 
wick’s here again, just landed to-day from 
England. I’m meeting him.” 

I demurred, and we separated. 

‘Maybe I won’t see you again,” Gail said. 
“T know too many pinheads in New York to 
keep me busy. But you come on home. 
We'll have a gay winter. And I want you 
to help me hang the picture. What the 
dickens shall we do with Immortal Laughter” ? 
She italicized the title. 

I did go back to my native town soon after 
that, and the winter progressed as gayly as 
Gail had promised. There was an excep- 
tional congestion of dinners and dances and 
frothy goings-on. 

The Franzis did their customary share of 
lavish entertaining. And on all the parties 
they gave, it came gradually to be remarked 
Geoffrey Chadwick was in close attendance. 
But so was everybody, so was I. As I ex- 
pressed it to Edith James who was Gail’s 
best friend, the avid busybodies kept a bolt of 
whole-cloth on hand out of which they made a 
neat little shroud or two every season. Some 
of us caught the wily seamstresses in confer- 
ence at balls and parties at the Snow Valley 
Club, casting a professional eye on Gail as 
she sported about. 

“They're carrying their tape-measures,” 
I said to Edith at the Courtney cotillion. 
“You can see their mouths full of pins. Old 
Mrs. Kindler over in the corner is reminding 
Mrs. Langworthy that the English like things 
full—an easy fit. The old things are match- 
ing patterns.” 

Edith spun her champagne glass. 
think they’d let Gail alone,” she said. 

“The longer they wait, the harder they ride 
when the hounds catch a scent,”’ I went on. 
“The game is worth the scandal to them.” 

“They'd like to see Carlo riled, of course,” 
Edith observed. “‘They hate his enigmatic 
complacence.”’ 


“You'd 
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Story 


“He talks to you, Edith,” I said. “Yoy 
the only one of Gail’s friends he really cane 
to like. Does he ever—” — 

Edith stopped me by wagging her glass ; 
annoyance, spilling a drop of wine. = 

‘Of course not,’’ she exclaimed, and Pushed 
away from the table. “‘Let’s dance. What 
foul world it is!” she murmured as we - 
trotted out before the room’s scrutinous frescp 
of lorgnettes. , 

Soon we encountered Gail hovering with 
her partner near the orchestra. I maneuvered 
Edith into a light collision with Gail’s elbow 
She glanced at us over Geoffrey Chadwick's 
shoulder. 

““Please look where you’re going,” Edith 
rebuked in mock exasperation. 

Gail laughed. “You know how these Eng. 
lishmen love to dance,” she flung at . 
“And what clumsy dancers they are.” ‘ 

Chadwick beamed and swung Gail blithely 
away. 





EARLY all that took place that evening 

Edith and I reconstructed later on—with 
reason, God knows! So I am able to set down 
that particular night’s diversion in more or 
less detailed sequence. 

When the parties occurred at Snow Valley 
it was a habit with the livelier remnants of g 
gathering to move on into one of the neighbor. 
ing country houses, concluding there with an 
intermezzo of bacon and eggs and maybe a 
little more champagne to buoy the slackening 
mood to its finish. Oftenest people drifted 
this way to Greenbrook. It was near, but 
that was the least of its qualifications. Gai 
knew better than any one else how to tie the 
ends of a floating evening. 

After the Courtney cotillion, I recall, we 
were scattered all about Gail’s long hous. 
There was a piano going at one end of the 
drawing-room, and in Carlo’s trophy room, at 
the other end of the house, the phonograph 
had been set jazzing, and a perfunctory dance 
was going on. In the dining-room Carlo was 
sedately discharging his obligations, seeing to 
the disposition of dishes and bottles issuing 
from the pantry in the care of a weary but 
alert brace of man-servants. People were 
standing about in the softly lighted room, 
balancing their forks and making stabs at 
conversation with Carlo. The readiest topic 
was the new portrait of Gail. It had been 
hung—partly at my suggestion—there over 
the mantel between the black and gold 
pilasters. Carlo was being appropriately 
heedful of all the murmured criticisms. “Fil 
Mrs. Portman’s glass,” he would direct, and 
then he would bend a rapt ear to Mrs. Port- 
man’s singularly authoritative pronounce- 
ments. 

Edith James and I wandered through the 
halls, sticking our noses into out-of-the-way 
corners, checking up on the distribution of the 
twosers. “Flushing a covey in every brake,” 
Edith described our occupation in gunner’ 
terms when we met Gail just as she descended 
the stairs. She had made a swift change 
into black and purple, a négligée, and had 
wound a silver ribbon round her loose hair. 
“Circe herself,”’ I had called her. And she 
had retorted with an allusion to pigs. 


FP ITH and I remarked later on a collision 
that ensued at the foot of the stairs just 
as we turned away. 

A girl and a man were entering the hall. 
It was Mary Faulk, accompanied by a college 
boy home for Christmas. We saw Gail stiffen 
in surprise when she recognized the girl. 

Mary Faulk was rather an insignificant 
girl, not pretty, though she had a good figure. 
But you scarcely noticed that; she was so 
colorless otherwise, so unobtrusive, with noth- 
ing to say for herself. She had a peculiar way 
of pulling her hair down over her eyes, as if she 
didn’t care to have anybody look into them 
too closely. 

As she advanced toward Gail, she gathered 
her wrap to her and spoke self-consciously. 
Gail responded impersonally and informed the 
pair where they might find the party at its 
best. The girl thanked her stiltedly and drew 
her escort away, walking with an oppr 
slinking movement. F 

“That’s nerve for you,” Gail tossed in our 
direction. ‘She knows I don’t like her.” _ 

I was surprised. I had never heard Gail 
openly unfriendly to any one. 

She caught up her train, then, and started 
toward the drawing-room. 

“I’ve an idea,” she announced to US. 
“We're going to tip tables. Come along. 
Spook stuff. There’s something I’m keen to 
know.” ; 

It was difficult to subdue the crowd in the 
brilliant room that night, but Gail succeeded 
at last in getting the piano shut down and ia 
quieting those who were willing to remain 
have the lights dimmed. ‘The  roisteres 
gathered their glasses and their girls 
allowed themselves to be banished. About 3 
dozen of us stayed. I waited because I 
never seen Gail pursuing her enthusiasm in 

(Continued on page 157) 


























“The supreme combination of 
all that is fine in motor cars.” 











Grace ’ It is not surprising that Packard 
cars have eleven times won international 
beauty contests abroad. For their slim, 
graceful, flowing lines are so universally 
admired and frankly imitated that they 
have set an enduring style in motor car 
design. 


But the fleet grace of Packard lines is 
truly appropriate only to the car which 
created them. For grace is more than a 
thing of external appearance. Grace is 
beauty in motion. 
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The grace of the Packard is symbolic 
of the car’s supreme performance—its 
smooth, rapid acceleration—the ease 
with which it reaches and maintains 
unsurpassed speeds—the comfort of its 
luxuriously roomy interior. 


The improved Packards, while retaining 
the traditional Packard lines, have an 
added refinement of beauty and a new 
range of performance which only those 
who drive them can fully appreciate. 
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— just right for modern entertaining 
ata surprisingly attractive price 


Haviland China—- genuime Haviland. 
What woman hasn’t felt the magic of 
that name? Szvce 1840, the most gracious 
appointment for the finest tables. 

Today, however, small families—the 
simplicity of modern entertaining — 
have given a distinct vogue to the small. 
er china service. 





That's why dealers are offering this 
wonderful Haviland China in a delight- 
ful 51 -prece Hostess Set. Complete and 
varied enough to meet the personal de- 
mands of the most modern hostess. At 
proces that will come as a surprise to 
those who may have thought of Havi- 
land as beyond their means. 





For patterns, you will have your 
choice of a wide range of exquisite de- 


These are only a few of the 
many designs in which Havi- 
land China is made A wide 
variety will be found in open 
tak patterns so that you can 
easily make replacements or 
add to your set from time 
to time as you may desire. 


A feu of the 51 -preces 
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Genuine Haviland China—the 
product of the original House 
of Haviland established by 

avid Haviland in 1837— bears 
the trade-marks shown above. 


signs—chaste classic treatments; exotic 
colorings of the Orient; charming, deli- 
cately toned floral designs. Color of a 
depth and softness that you find only 
on a dainty Haviland piece. 

Haviland China, as you know, is 
made in France. It has a wonderful 
hardness of body and glaze—a brilliance 
and rich lustre. It will not crackle or 
discolor. And it lasts for generations — 
an investment truly for a lifetime. 


—for as little as $50 


You may obtain a Hostess Set in Havi- 
land China trom any good dealer—for 
as little as $50.00. The price varies ac- 
cording to the design. Make sure, how- 
ever, that you obtain genuine Haviland 
China. You can identify it by the trade- 
marks shown above. 


HAVILAND CHINA Co., INC., Importers 
1107 Broadway, New York 


OLYMPIA AUTUMN PAISLEY 





Send now for the free portfolio showing in full 
color the wide range of these exquisite Haviland 


im this Hostess Set ' P China designs together with a list of the near- 
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séance. Edith stood by my side 
bout my degree of curiosity, and we 
< or seven others sit down with Gail 
red circular table 
\is is a genuine Adam table,” Gail 
1 ‘So keep your feet to your- 
The system is to touch fingers all 
and keep still. The table will tilt, if 
hing stirs, in the direction of the person 
-~ whom there's a message. Then we spell 
t the 1abet and the table tips on any 
al to the message. 
re was a general protest at what seemed 
a nduows . method. 
y listen,’ Gail resumed. “If there’s 
hing coming this table will move faster 
‘han we can spell. I've seen it happen.” 
Serious, now. Concentrate. No laugh- 

she comm: inded. 

Silence fell in the semi-darkness. Only a 
agle lamp at the far end of the room was 
ht. We could hear everybody breathing. 
| was stretching her fingers against the 
gazing at nothing. Her lips were parted. 
the silver bandeau her hair was softly 
i 


































sarrayed 
“4 witch,” I said > my self, 
nchi ad dead 

ly there was a creak. Silence 
ened, and then again came the sound, a 
« long creaking from the heart of the table. 
addressed the pause. 

a message?” 
arm 


‘to lure back 





il's voice 
there 
h took my as the table began to 
prolongedly. There was a stir in the 

it of knees and elbows about the 
Trembling now, it was*making a per- 
le pivoting motion. Some one tittered, 
the leg of the table settled with a faint 
the uncarpeted edge of floor Gail 
“d Then she repeated her question 
air and the movement began as before. 












now there was no mistaking the tilt of 
jark circumfe rence. 
s it for me Gail que sstioned unhesi- 


tatingly. “‘We 1 spell now,” she announced 
ly. And as she commenced the alphabet 
he table quive red. 

elt's { then?” she asked. 

The table creaked and rose on a leg, wheel- 
+ way. She resumed the recitation, 
for each letter to be answered. At the 
the table responded but remained motionless 
while Gail ran out the alphabet. When she 












od over, the tip recurred at C. Then 
was no motion until J was offered. 
, heavens!” Gail exclaimed, “I know 


what you're spelling.”’ She lifted her fingers 
asecond and set them back. 

No one broke the game until ¢ 
had come and the table mee Pon 
unced round the circle. 

“Did anybody push?” she demanded. 
Every one proclaimed his honesty and there 
g of comment on the astonishing 
The table had spelled Accident. 
r Fielding was sitting just in front of 
e had joined the séance in a mood of 
Now he rose from his chi tir. 

me out of this stuff,’’ he declared 
flatly, and left the room. 

Every one laughed at the perturbed de- 
parture of the sturdy golf champion. But 
s organizing the ring for another go, 
nd she instructed us to silence as before. 


1 comple te 
Gail 


















E process was repeated and the cryptic 
noniti came laboriously a second 





tenseness increased, and she 
maneuvers until she had de- 
word Accident, from the code 





She had interrupted with un- 





eas “hr st and her voice was plainly 
tightening with anxiety. 
Once Edith had expostulated, but Gail 


A second word was in 
and added an F, 
it broke off, and the 


wed in disregard. 
It began ona W 
There. 





ation. 
Land aC. 














by Gail’s questions. Suddenly her 

s widened and she stood up abruptly, 

through the circle of onlookers 

h had gradually increased. She started 

toward the hall, her hand moving nervously 
her fore head. 

“Do you know what that thing was spell- 


I 





Ing? she demanded. “It was_ spelling 

Welcome! 

I protested. ‘Gail, for heaven’s sake! The 
of letting such nonsense upset you. 
‘t_you ashamed of such absurd super- 





ion? 
She laid her hand on my arm. “Austen, 
I'm terrified!”’ she vowed, and turned dis- 
tractedly into the room again. ‘Come outside 
~onto the terrace with me,” she directed. 
As I opened one of the French windows to 
t Gail out onto the frosty terrace I looked 
ck in time to see Carlo just coming into the 
loor behind Mary Faulk. I saw her turn to 
tim with an uneasy gesture, and I noticed 
he glanced up at our disappearance and 
murmured something. 
Out on the dark terrace Gail leaned against 
the balustrade and drew her trailing sleeves 
wer her arms. It was the coldest December 








weather. I remonstrated with her for coming 
to stand bareheaded under the icy stars. 
But she was still proclaiming her excitement 

“Well, what if it did spell Welcome?” 
I replied, annoyed at her, yet oddly touched, 
seeing her so disturbed. 


She reiterated inexplicitly. ‘But it was 
spelling Accident first. Don’t you see?” 

“Oh, Gail, that silly game! You know 
some one was pushing the table. Or just 
the effect of unsynchronized pulses—”’ 

She broke into my attempt at logic. “‘Un- 
synchronized fiddlesticks! You don’t be- 
lieve in anything you can’t smell. Why 
shouldn’t there be something more than 


we've guessed out in this appalling riddle?” 
She swept an arm at the black sky. “How 
much have we deciphered? Comparatively, 
just about as much as we got round that 
table in there. Isn’t any simple thing—a 
flower, an old shoe, the mere fantasy of being 
on earth—sufficiently mysterious? The mere 
fact that we can stand here questioning with 
this quaint stuff we call our brains—dishes of 
scrambled eggs—isn’t that enough to con- 
vince you that any fool thing that can be 
imagined with such fool stuff might be true?” 
“But,” I protested, ‘“‘all this spiritism stuff 
comes in such a childish way: bell- ringing, 
table-tipping and so on. It’s so tawdry.’ 
“Everything we do is childish,’ Gail 
persisted. ‘*The words we use, the things our 
spirits say alive—as we call them in our 
bodies—are just childish signals, incoherent 
wigwagging. And we all have to be taught 
how to use just a few plain signs at first. 
“Oh, Gail,’ I said. “Save your wind. 
You can’t make me listen to your spook 
poppycock. Come in the house or you'll 
catch pneumonia and pass into the beyond 
with a blue chill.” 
She shook off my hand and squared at me. 


“All right, then,” she asserted, raising her 
voice. “When I die, I'll come back and 
haunt you!” 


I laughed. ‘All my life I’ve 
And what man wouldn’ t 


“T’'d love it,” 
longed to see a ghost. 


be lucky he wing you for a caller, Gail,” I 
bante red, **quick or dead, as Hamlet would 
say. 


NE of the terrace windows opened just 
then and Edith James came out. 

“Gail, Carlo wants you,” she said. 

“Why doesn’t he come himself, then?” 

“He’s annoyed with you,”’ Edith informed 
her. 

Gail was faintly indignant. 

**He thinks you snubbed Mary Faulk.” 

“Mary Faulk!” Gail sounded amazed. 
“I didn’t know she was on earth. 

‘That’s what Carlo seemed to suspect,’ 
Edith replied. ‘“‘He wants you to come in. 

Gail laughed briefly. ‘‘Who am I to com- 
mit Jése-majesté? However, I think you'll 
admit that I’m not in the habit of snubbing 
people in my own house. I may not fall over 
backward for them but I don’t insult them 

no matter what they may be.” She drew 
the door and went in, trailing a dark train, 
purple and black, over the frosted sill. 

I remarked to Edith that I had never seen 
Gail so unsettled. “That psychic obsession 
is so out of character,” I went on. “If ever 
any one had a right to be indifferent to the 
hereafter, Gail has. She’s more alive than 
any one [’ ve ever known.” 

“Maybe i it’s just that exuberance,” Edith 
re Sg “Tt needs all kinds of notions to 
feed it. Gail’s just splashing in the bath of 
life, whistling and singing. 

“Why does Gail dislike that Faulk girl so 
much?” I asked. 

“It’s not my affair, Austen,” Edith evaded. 

“T can only tell you that I once heard Gail 
say she didn’t want Mary Faulk to come into 
her house.” 

I was puzzled, chiefly because Gail was not 
a score-keeper on other people’s foibles and 
omissions. Mary Faulk was unlovely in a 
curious way. But most people granted her a 
certain indulgence because she’d played in 
such bad luck all her life. Her father had 
wrecked his family in a business misdeal of an 
uncandid nature and then he had put a gun 
to his head. Mary’s one brother had got 
mixed up with the wrong sort and had simply 
evaporated from the town one night. Mrs. 

Faulk, one of those beauties of another day 

with a lust for flattery that whined to be fed, 
sat by the ruins of their name and wrung her 
proud futile hands. Then Mary, just re aching 
the pleasure-years taken for granted in her 
kind of life, had turned forlornly and gone to 
work for a decorator, adding what she could 
to the scraps of insurance that maintained her 
mother. 

“T don’t get it,” I said as we started in 
from the terrace. “Gail plays fair. She’s a 
gentleman if ever there was one. 

The party was disintegrating in the hall. 
Furs and capes were being wound. Hats and 
mufflers were being matched and exchanged 
near the open door in the vestibule. 

We found Bert James passing Gail on to 

(Continued on page 158) 
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One game was enough 
—with fer! 


“Go it! Attaboy!” he whooped, as his hero tore 
around end for twenty yards. Some game! But his 
enthusiasm suddenly wilted as he turned and saw 
her powdering her face, oblivious to everything. 


“Oh! H—I,” he muttered wrathfully. “Why 
waste good football on her, when all she thinks 





of is powdering her nose!” 


And really, there is no excuse for powdering 
for Hinds Honey and Almond Cream 


in public 
can prevent it. 

As a base, it will make powder cling— tor hours. 
You can powder at home and then forget your- 
self. What’s more, when used morning and 
night, Hinds Cream will protect your skin and 
keep it soft and fresh. 


Let us send you a sample bottle. Just write to 
the address below (Department 58). 


Vade by A. S. HINDS CO. 
4 Division of LEHN & FINK PRODUCTS COMPANY 
Sole Distributors, Lenn & Fixx, Inc., Bloomfield, N. J. 
In Canada: Made by A. S. Hixps Co (Canada), Limited 


Distributed by Lenn & Fixx (Canada), Limited, Toronto 
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IMMORTAL 


George 


Geoffrey Chadwick near the stairs and turning 
to look for us. Gail was leaning against the 
frail stair-rail. On discovering us, she started 
up slowly. 

‘I'm too tired to yap any more,’ * she said. 

‘So long, you. 
We reminded her that she was leaving town 
next day. 

“Oh, only for a flying trip to the big city, 
she answered. ‘To do some Christmas 
ping. I've got to get Jason the latest imported 
German toys. He won't touch anything else, 
the little mut. Well, bon soir,” she tossed us 
in American burlesque. 


Will E we flipped our leave-takings at her, 
Chadwick jumped nimbly up a few steps 
and whispered something that Gail bent down 
to hear. She laughed and pushed him away. 
We trapesed out. 

“Were you telling her what you want 
for Christmas?” Edith jested in her high 
feathery tones. 

Chadwick laughed a flat British laugh, un- 
certain of the pleasantry, and collided with 
Carlo just coming in from a last car turning 
in the drive. 

“Don’t go,” Carlo pressed formally. 

* Gail’s gone to bed,” I told him. 

“She's all in,” Edith said. “Don’t let her 
do any more of that table-tipping, Carlo. 
It upsets her.” 

“T know,” Carlo drawled. ‘‘Sometimes she 
doesn’t listen to me. She’s rather bull- 
headed, you know.” He directed at Chad- 
wick, smiling, ‘That’s why she gets on with 
the English, isn’t it?” 

Chadwick laughed again, in a British way. 

As we walked toward our cars Edith said 
to him: “I suppose you don’t always get our 
blunt American humor.” 

“Our host is really a foreigner,” Geoffrey 
reminded her quietly, “and far from blunt, 
I'd say.” 

I rode into town with the Jameses. A bit 
down the road we overtook the car that 
Carlo had been seeing off in the driveway. 
Our headlights identified Mary Faulk and the 
college boy ° 

‘Edith,” I remarked, “didn’t it seem curi- 
ous that Carlo put such a point on the little 
imaginary affront to Mary F aulk?” 

“Carlo’s far from blunt,” Edith murmured 
drowsily. ‘You never know what he’s 
getting at.” 

“Gail's impulses vex him, 
ruminated. 

*Lucky for him she’s had a few of them,” 
Edith responded cryptic ally. 

“T suppose you mean just one of them,” I 
replied. “Still, I don’t actually dislike 
Carlo. But I see what you mean. The union 
is a little inexplicable. Gail's like a fire on 
an open hearth. She should be kept burning, 
never quelled. Nothing should be done to 
diminish her glow. Nothing can, thank 
heaven! She keeps on burning—a lovely 
warm fire. You couldn't put out such ruddy 
fire, could you?” 


maybe,” I 


HE Christmas present that came to me 
that year a fortnight late is surely a part 
of this story. 

I had sat staring into the fire in the library 
of my mother’s house nearly all the morning, 
thinking of nothing—but the fire. Watching 
it sink and waver and break, showering little 
storms of spark out into the quiet room. 
Then some one handed me the package that 
had come by post, tied with silver twine and 
sealed with poinsettia stickers. I turned it 
in my hands unbelievingly, looking at the 
broad scrawl that shaped my name. Cau- 
tiously, in a kind of fear, I broke the seals and 
slipped off the silver cord. 

It was a book, a small book of gilt-edged 
leaves, bound in soft rose lamb-skin tooled 
delicately in gold. There was no lettering on 
the binding and I put my finger past the fly- 
leaves and opened at once to the title: Keat’s 
Complete Poetical Works and Letters. Slowly 
I turned to the first page. There the opening 
lines had a small mark beside them. 

Now Morning from her orient chamber came, 

And her first footsteps touc h'd a verdant 

a 


| And in the margin an ink scribble read: Don’t 


you adore it? 

Gail! 

I closed the book and looked at the dwin- 
dling fire. I couldn't help going back in my 
thoughts to that night at the James’ ten 
days before, that supper-party that all at 
once fell apart, for me, around Edith’s candle- 
lit table and became a set of ghoulish rites 
in a nightmare. 

Edith was tendering one of her quiet 
parties to Sandra Hindlethorpe, the actress. 
We had sat at supper—a dozen people Edith 
had selected as adequately responsive to Miss 
Hindlethorpe’s universally conceded charm 
just long enough to take the ceremonious 
aspect from the assemblage. Bert James had 


his pet vintage well circulated and it was 
! settling graciously in the talk linking the 
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guests in a mellow chain to which Miss 
Hindlethorpe was the lustrous clasp. Sh 
was in a spacious retrospective humor thy 
evening and we were enjoying her witty 
reminiscence, cordially touched to life for 
in the famous throaty tones. fe: 

She held the mood running over Edith’s 
inconspicuous departure from the table at , 
signal from the butler. I had heard the 
telephone ring. It was after midnight, ang 
I remembered Edith’s long-distance addiction 
While Miss Hindlethorpe ran on with he 
graceful recitation, I could hear Edith’s Voice, 
pitched high in short phrases from a distant 
room. Having noted it, I was unable to shift 
my attention; it was held by that hypnosis 
of another person’s telephone conversation 
There were long pauses between Edith’; 
utterances. I couldn’t distinguish what she 
said. 

When she appeared in the doorway I was 
waiting to catch her eye to twit her with q 
sign on her ‘telephone complex,” as she 
called it. But immediately I caught the 
gravity in her expression. T could see that 
she was composing herself with an effort 
She came to her chair next to mine. I watched 
her, wondering. She started to raise a glass 
to her lips, then, setting it down, suddenly, 
she startled me by laying a hand quickly op 
my knee and pressing. I saw her face g0 
ashen and she stood up again. Miss Hindle. 
thorpe glanced our way. 

‘Your wife is tired,’ she remarked to Bert 
James. ‘I'd better stop this moony chatter.” 





) ee TH corrected her, supplying an excuse, 
She called on me to help her frame a 
telegram—nothing serious, she assured the 
table. We went into the music-room and 
Edith turned to me with clouded eyes. 

“Austen, something dreadful has happened,” 
she said. ‘‘A serious accident—to Gail.” 

I felt a sudden unbelieving surge of anxiety. 

“That was Lydia Starr on long distance 
from New York. Gail’s been hurt in an 
automobile accident. She’s staying with 
Lydia. It’s serious, I’m afraid. Lydia’s not 
an alarmist.’ 

“Edith,” I exclaimed, “don’t get excited 
Where’s Carlo? Does he know?” 

“They haven’t reached him yet. He’s on 
a shooting trip, somewhere. Austen—there’s 
something else about this. Gail wasn't 
alone.” Edith moved away to cover her 
agitation. 

“Of course not. Who was with her?” 
I asked. 

‘Geoffrey Chadwick. You can see that 
if—”’ Edith left it unfinished. 

“Surely she’s all right,” I repeated. “‘ What 
are they doing for her?” 

Edith collected her poise. ‘‘ Austen, let’s 
say nothing else. Lydia said that doctors 
were in consultation. Gail's not conscious 
But it may be just a concussion.” She broke 
off. Then she cried, “‘Oh, my God! Austen, 
help me to be sensible. It’s just a queer 
feeling I have!’ 

We had gone back to the table in a few 
moments. Edith, against my advice, insisted 
on seeing that ghastly party to a finish. But 
Miss Hindlethorpe had pierced Edith’s per- 
formance and had curtailed the evening in 
another half-hour. I had driven her back to 
her hotel and on the way she had probed me 
on the matter of my absence from the dining- 
room with Edith. I told her briefly what the 
telephone message had been. 

‘How sporting of Mrs. James to brave it 
out,” Miss Hindlethorpe remarked. “Oi 
course that’s our code in the theater. I know 
that lovely Mrs, Franzi. Oh, I hope it’s 
going to be all right!” When she bade me 
good night Miss Hindlethorpe had said, 

“Don’t worry. Nothing will happen to her: 
she’s too beautiful. She has that beautiful 
little boy.’ 

‘And day after to-morrow is Christmas,” 
I said. 

“But something looks after people like 
th it,”” Miss Hindlethorpe had comforted. 

“Don’ t worry. 

Oh, Gail . 

I turned from the fire that morning with 
the tardy Christmas gift in my hands. 
opened it again, haphazardly, unthinkingly 
There was another mark at the edge of the 
page. The poem was “The Eve of + 
Agnes.” The lines were: 


The carved angels, ever eager-ey'd, 

Star’d, where upon their heads the cornice rests, 

With hair blown back, and wings put crosswt 
on their breasts. 


I turned a sheaf of pages ¢ and found a deep 
line drawn in the “Ode to Melancholy 
where the poem says of Melancholy’s shrine: 


tT of none save him whose strenuous tongue 


Can burst Joy’s grape against his palate fine 


I gathered the wrappings that had fallen 
by my chair. From where had this belated 
remembrance come? As I searched for the 

(Continued on page 160) 
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Eight in every ten women have adopted this NEW way 
which solves woman’s most important hygienic prob- 
lem so amazingly . . . by ending the uncertainty of old 
ways... and adding the convenience of disposability 


+ 





. . 
By ELLEN J. BUCKLAND, Registered Nurse 


HE lives of women today are different from 
those of yesterday. More is accomplished, 
more is expected. The modern woman, unlike her 
predecessors, cannot afford to lose precious days. 
Thus makeshift hygienic methods had to go. 
There is a new way. A way that supplants the 
uncertainty of the old-time methods with scien- 
tific security. 

You meet all exactments every day. You wear 
filmiest frocks and sheerest things without a sec- 
ond’s thought. You meet every day in confidence 
... unhandicapped, at your best. 

These new advantages 
This new way is Kotex, the scientific sanitary pad. 
Nurses in war-time France first discovered it. It 
is made of the super-absorbent Cellucotton. 

It absorbs and holds instantly sixteen times its 
own weight in moisture. It is five times as absor- 
bent as cotton. 

Kotex also deodorizes by a new disinfectant. 
And thus solves another trying problem. 


“Ask for them by name” 


KOTEX 


PROTECTS—DEODORIZES 


in rest-rooms by 


In society—in business —demands the discarding of makeshift hygienic methods 
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Disposal 


and 2 other 
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No laundry. As 
easy to dispose 
of as a piece of 


tissue—thus end- 
ing the trying 
problem of dis- 
posal. 


You can get it anywhere, today 


If you have not tried Kotex, please do. It will 
make a great difference in your viewpoint, in your 
peace of mind and your health. Many ills, accord- 
ing to many leading medical authorities, are 
traced to the use of unsafe and unsanitary make- 
shift methods. 


Thus today, on eminent medical advice, millions 
are turning to this new way. 


There is no bother, no expense, of laundry. Sim- 
ply discard Kotex as you would waste paper— 
without embarrassment. 


Only Kotex is “like” Kotex 


In purchasing, take care that you get the genuine 
Kotex. It is the only pad embodying the super- 
absorbent Cellucotton. It is the only napkin made 
by this company. Only Kotex itself is “like” Kotex. 


You can obtain Kotex at better drug and depart- 
ment stores everywhere. Comes in sanitary sealed 
packages of 12 in two sizes, the Regular and Kotex- 
Super. Cellucotton Products Co., 166 W. Jackson 
Blvd., Chicago, 


Kotex Regular: 
65c per dozen 
Kotex-Super: 
90c per dozen 








(2) Utter protection—Kotex 

absorbs 16 times its own 

weight in moisture; 5 
times that of cotton, 
and it deodorizes, thus 
assuring double pro- 
tection. 

















Easy to buy anywhere.* 

G) Many stores keep them 
ready-wrapped in plain 
paper — simply help 
yourself, pay the clerk, 
that is all. 


No laundry—discard as 
easily as a piece of tissue 
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Locking the door after 
the horse is stolen is the 
height of wisdom com- 
pared to mourning over 
spoiled clothes shipped 


in a cheap trunk. 


An attradtive booklet describing Oshkosh 
Trunks will be sent you on request to 
462 High Street, Oshkosh, Wisconsin. 


THE OSHKOSH TRUNK COMPANY 
Oshkosh, Wisconsin, and New York City 











IMMORTAL 


George 


postmark a small envelope fell from between 
the folds. My name was on it but not in 
Gail's writing. I opened it and saw Lydia 
Starr’s signature. It was a short note telling 
how she had found the book among a heap of 
Christmas packages on a table in her house. 

“We'll talk, maybe.”” Lydia wrote, “when 
you come to New York some day. Of course 
there’s nothing for me to write to you now. 
I know that you are one of those who loved 
her most. I’m glad she left your name on this 
package. Otherwise you might not have 
known that she was thinking of you that 
last day, when she rushed through the 
shopping. .. .” 

I remember opening carefully then to the 
first page of the little rosy volume. There 
was Gail’s frank scrawl: 


See you soon. 


That was all it said. 
I sat by the fire, fingering the leaves idly. 
I found myself, at last, reading over again: 


The sedge is wither’d from the lake, 
And no birds sing. 


HAT sense of unreality which is borne to us 

by a swift conclusion to young life, in 
Gail's death was accentuated to an incredible 
gree. Even those who knew her only by 
tht or from hearsay felt it extraordinarily 
Those who had no more than the accounts 
carried by the news with photographs of 
Gail and her lovely house seemed moved to 
more than the usual comment on pointless 
calamity. By the wide circle in America 
and abroad to which she was known, the 
tragic item of Gail's death was assimilated at 
first hearing as a kind of off-stage fiction. It 
was like a ludicrously timed statement by the 
characters in a play concerning another, one 
of the liveliest and most essential to the ac- 
tion. You could scarcely doubt that she was 
coming on again, laughing at the mistake 
that had been made about her part. Music 
doesn’t stop in its fullest measure. 

What would Carlo Franzi do? That was 
what most people wondered. There was 
young Jason, that beautiful boy who adored 
his mother. But Carlo, people who had 
known the life at Greenbrook felt, Carlo 
would be utterly lost. The very inaccessibility 
of his nature had made him depend on Gail 
so profoundly. What would become of him 
now, alone once more, with no real friends? 
Gail’s intimates began by being extra atten- 
tive to Carlo. He was not more than cere- 
moniously appreciative those few weeks while 
the tide of sympathy welled for him. Every 
one understood. Carlo was in a cold daze of 
grief. But perceptibly, a month after Gail’s 
death, the flow toward Carlo began to dimin- 
ish. .\ few of her oldest and best friends con- 
tinued to happen in on him, but their visits 
were not so unpremeditated as they had been. 

One afternoon in the spring I went out to 
Greenbrook. It was the first time I had re- 
turned since the unspeakable ordeal of Gail’s 
funeral. In a way, I anticipated that this 
visit would disturb me more. This would be 
an actuality. I was going not to pay my 
respects to Carlo. I wished to see Jason. 

I found him in a corner of the garden, dig- 
ging with a small spade, and Jules was stand- 
ing by giving advice. Under a clump of lilacs 
not far away, Bones, the lone mongrel, was 
asleep. When I came up Jules returned my 
greeting with a flicker of uneasiness, and 
soon after Jason and I began to talk he left us 
and went into the house. 


ae 






\SON was not very expansive that day. 

He dug fitfully in an irregular bed of up- 
turned earth, and returned my efforts at 
affability with a decent amount of courtesy. 
I couldn't be sure whether he was secretly 
brooding or not. 

“What are you planting, Jason?” I queried. 

“This isn’t going to be flowers,” he re- 
sponded. “I’m beginning a pool.” 

I showed appropriate interest. 

“Mother always meant to put a pool in this 
place, to reflect those cedars.” He nodded 
toward a group of tall trees at hand. “I 
don't suppose I can make a decent pool, but I 
want to try it all by myself,” Jason con- 
tinued. “Jules is going to help just as an 
overseer.” 

I said something about having scared Jules 
away 

“Ves, you did,” Jason replied 
away from mother’s friends.” 

“Why?” I prodded in blunt curiosity. 

“Oh—” Jason wavered. ‘Well, I'll tell 
you,” he flattered. ‘‘ Mother discharged him 
—that day she went away.” 

“Then why is he still here?’ 

Jason chopped the earth a minute with 
his spade. 

“T told him to stay,” he granted me at 
last. “‘I can’t explain it to you. It’s a pri- 
vate affair that had to do with mother.” 

“I know she didn’t like Jules,”’ I remarked. 
“She thought him a poor servant.” 


“*He stays 


’ 
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‘Well, mother didn’t understand Jules, », 
I did. So I gave him permission to stay 
told him not to take her discharging };. 
seriously.” re 

Jason went to work in earnest now y 
his spade. I took that as my dismissal, ~ 

““T hope the pool works, Jason.” 

“Oh, I don’t suppose it will. Nothing ty, 
out right. But you come again some 
and see if you can see the cedars in the wy. 
here.” 

I promised that I would, and shook hap. 
with him, and climbed the slope to the terra. 
One of the French doors to the dining-roo» 
stood ajar. I stepped into the wide Siler 
room. All was undisturbed. I remained 
the door and gazed across at the many, 
There was Gail, standing in her azure cog 
returning my look, laughing, in the emp: 
room. 

Through a corridor I caught a glimpse of 
another room, the little study, bloom 
riotously in the warm spring light. I tyme’ 
out again upon the terrace and shut the Jo» 
window that had stood ajar. ta 






COLLIDED with Lydia Starr my first dy 
in New York. The town was flooding ; 
for the autumn, and since our meeting 
curred on the stairs leading up from th 
lounge at the Ritz it was no great coincidene: 
Lydia was not surprised at seeing py; 
Nothing surprised Valkyriesque Lydia, § 
patted my shoulder and regretted that 4 
was leaving at that minute. “Out to th 
horses,” she explained needlessly. I oy) 
have guessed that while there was a ta 
meet on, Lydia’s days were simply planne 
“Having been reared in the Marylan 
paddocks,” she was in the way of saying, “| 
can’t keep my old nose away from face 
tracks.” But she ordered me to appear x 
her house the next day at the latest tea hoy 

“*T’ve got some things to talk to you about 
she said. ‘‘I think that anybody else woul 
say I’ve gone crazy if they heard what I'mp. 
ing to tell you. And I’m afraid maybe I have 

She was unnaturally solemn as she let 2 
my hand and descended the stairs. 

I found my table inside. We were pokel 
into a corner of the oval room, so it was mt 
until the meal was all but finished that | 
had completed an inspection of the gathering 
there. The last table in my survey, a smal 
one set at the far end of that balcony rimmi 
the Rose Room, brought me a surprise that 
was something of ashock. There, I recognize! 
Carlo Franzi. He was drawing a chair fora 
young woman. The shock came when! 
identified the young woman. It was Mar 
Faulk. They had just come in, late. Most o 
the lunchers were wandering out, and a 
goodly number, I noticed, spied Carlo and 
sauntered to his table. 

Rowena Cushing, at our table, happenei 
to see me staring. 

“That's Carlo Franzi. You were great 
friends with his wife, weren't you? Whata 
tragic thing that all was! What's become of 
that Englishman, by the way, Chadwick? 

“Chadwick’s to be married soon, 
London,” I gratified Mrs. Cushing’s vag 
curiosity. 

She chose to consider that an odd bit of 
news. Then she reverted to Franzi. 

““He’s better known in New York than he 
is in your town, isn’t he?” 

I knew she meant better known in her one 
and only sense—socially important; but I 
couldn’t resist answering “‘ Perhaps,” with an 
equivocal inflection. It was less than a year 
since Gail’s death and here was Carlo at the 
Ritz with that slinking mute of a girl. 

What Rowena Cushing failed to reach in 
my mood with her catty ambiguities, the 
little display on the balcony had_ touched. 
I loathed the dining-room at the Ritz, all 
at once. 












HE next afternoon I sat waiting for Lydia 
Starr to come into her drawing-room and 
reflected on the advisability of revealing to 
her what I had chanced to witness at the Ritz 
Lydia took principles, her own and those that 
other people were supposed to support, wit) 
rigorous severity. And where disloyalty was 
imputed she was particularly relentless. 
She greeted me with her customary impet- 
turbability, but I saw that she was preparing 
for a deviation from her laconic method of 
communication. She stalked across the room 
in a portentous concentration on something 
she was going to tell me as soon as we could 
get round to it. I decided to wait, then, 0 
the subject of Carlo. Lydia plumped down 
on the sofa and pulled me next to her. 
“T've got to tell you right away whats 0 
my mind,” she opened in her bland tones. 
smiled, but she frowned, resuming: : 
“Don’t laugh. You won't in a minute. 


I 





Your hair's going to stand right up on end. 

’ > about this 

I've wanted to talk to somebody abou Ged 

for a week. Now you listen.” She a 

. . 2c ») 

out a breath in a peculiar mannerism befor 
she began narrating. 

(Continued on page 162) 
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Your Chin Line 
Reveals Your Age f 


How a drooping, double chin can be re- 
stored to youthful grace. How the telltale 
signs where age shows first can be erased 
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No. 2—Flabby Muscles, Crépy Throat 
and Drooping Under Chin 
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The Telltale Places Which 
Reveal Fading ‘Youth 


HOUSANDS of women are saying, “I 
look ten years younger—it is almost 
miraculous,’’ after a few simple home treat- 
ments under the guidance of Dorothy Gray. 
This remarkable person—famous on two 
continents for her discoveries in facial re- 
juvenation—now extends her services be- 
yond the confines of her New York Salon on 
Fifth Avenue. 

If you have a double chin, as shown in 
picture No. 1, you can banish it. If you 
merely have indications of its coming, you 
can prevent this handicap to beauty in a 
short time—at home—inexpensively. 

Dorothy Gray's Double Chin Treatment 
comes in a single box— 5 precious prepara- 
tions—accompanied by the Dorothy Gray 
Patter and the Dorothy Gray Chin Strap. 
Each preparation is for a definite purpose. 
Each has an exclusive formula. Complete 
directions accompany the treatment. 

Ifyou wish tocorrect flabby muscles, crépy 
throat and drooping chin line, as shown in 
picture No. 2, Miss Gray offers another 
special treatment box containing 6 prepara- 
tions, including her famous Circulation 
Ointment and the proper non-drying astrin- 
gents and nourishing and tissue building skin 
foods. With this treatment is included the 
Dorothy Gray Patter and special directions. 
If you have lines and wrinkles, as shown 
in picture No. 3, Miss Gray offers a treat- 
ment box containing five special prepara- 
tions with careful instructions. 





These three treatments, as outlined, enable 
you to duplicate in your own home the 
treatments given at Miss Gray's famous 
Salon. 

These are the three basic treatments for 
youth prolongation. Of course, Dorothy 
Gray has per- 
fected other treat- 
ments—so what- 
ever your facial 
or complexion 
problems, shecan 
help you. 

Now her com- 
plete treatments 
as well as her in- 
dividual prepa- 
rations are sold 
in the leading de- 
partment and 
drug stores—or you may order direct. For- 
merly only a fortunate few could partake of 
her services in her New York Salon. 

Now, wherever you live, you can dupli- 
cate her treatments in your own home— 
thanks to her plainly printed instructions. 

You can erase years from your face, or— 
if you're so very young—you can prevent the 
first telltale signs of age. 

Dorothy Gray’sclientelehas multiplied ten 
timesover the last two years—areward for her 
twelve years of service in specializing in facial 
rejuvenation. Every one who tries her treat- 
ments and preparations acclaims her genius. 
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No. 1—A Double Chin 





af \ 
a No. 3—Lines and Wrinkles 


Diagnose yourself. What of your chin 
line? Does it reveal an unpleasant sign of 
premature age? What of lines and wrinkles? 
Have you flabby muscles and a crépy throat? 
There is a special Dorothy Gray treatment 
for remedying each condition. 


These treatment boxes can be bought at 
all leading department and drug stores or 
you may order direct, via the convenient 
coupon below. Or you may visit any 
of her Salons 
and buy them at: 
New York (753 
Fifth Avenue); 
Atlantic City 
(1637 Board- 
walk); San Fran- 
cisco (The White 
House); or Wash- 
ington, D.C. Caoog 
Connecticut 
Avenue). 


Dorothy Gray's Double 
Chin Treatment includes 
ber Cleansing Cream, 
Tissue Cream, Russian 
Astringent Cream, Orange 
Flower Skin Tonic and 
Russian Astringent, to- 
gether with her Reducing 
Chin Strap 
and Patter. 








67 
‘ 
Dorotny Gray, 753 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
O Please send more intormation regarding your treat- 
ments. 
2 Tenclose $10.85 for which send me one treatment box 
for reducing a double chin, 
OC I enclose $5.85 for which send me one treatment box 
for lines and wrinkles, 


0 T enclose $11.60 for which send me one treatment box 
for relaxed muscles, wrinkles, crépy throat and droop 
under the chin. 


PRRs ov cccccecccccoesescescessoes $60066e0eneeas 
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When atthe Sesqui-Centen- 
nial Exposition visit the 
KAPOCK HOUSE, 20ll 
Walnut Street—a museum ot 
interior decoration, where 
the many uses of sunproof 
KAPOCK fabrics for sunny 
windows, furniture cover- 
ines, portieres, lamp shades, 
wall coverings, etc., are 
demonstrateu. 
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GUARANTEED and wherever silky 


Silky Sunfast Fabrics sais 


4 VERY yard of KAPOCK is 
| guaranteed to give satisfac- 
tion. Its colors are sunproof and 
tubfast, a most practical fabric for 
sunny windows—endorsed as un 
fadable by the many who know 
for the past 13 years. 





Shauer-KAPOCK the new fabric for shower baths, 
| etc. Colors guaranteed sunproof, water fast, mil- 
dew andspot proof. Beautiful patterns and colors. 


Send toc in cash for the Drapery 
KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK 


Beautifully illustrated in colors 


A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 


23rd Street and Allegheny Avenue 


Dept. J Philadelphia 


Make sure it’s KAPOCK—name on selvaye 
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George O’Neil’s Story 


(Continued from page 160) 


“One night—a week ago yesterday, to be 
exact—I was having a terrible time getting to 
sleep. I don't suffer from insomnia and I 
couldn't explain it. Something just kept 
me awake till almost dawn. I'd get up and 
prowl all over the house and then go back to 
bed and count sheep, backward and forward, 
thinking of all the fool things I’ve done in 
my life. 

“Well, at last I fell into one of those comas 
that take you after that kind of night. But 
it didn’t last long. All of a sudden I was 
sitting up in bed as if I'd been hit; and I 
heard myself saying, ‘What?’ Answering 
somebody out loud. I was leaning forward, 
trying to make out something in the dark. 
And then I saw what it was. 

**Somebody was sitting on the side of my 
bed near the footboard. Nobody has any 
business there, and I don’t know why I 
didn’t scream or do what you're supposed 
to do at such times. I just leaned a bit closer 
to that person, wondering how it was that 
I was able to see the colors of her eyes and 
hair in the pitch black dark, and why she was 
laughing at me. I said, ‘What?’ again, and 
I must have shouted it, because Gail put 
her hands—” 

“Lydia!” I interrupted incredulously. 
“You're crazy!” And at the same time I 
could feel that prickly sensation across my 
scalp. Lydia looked at me as if she had 
momentarily forgotten my presence. 

“Well, that’s what’s worrying me. Am I 
crazy? I'm telling you what I saw and heard: 
Gail Channing sitting on the side of my bed, 
laughing in that way she laughed—as if she 
were delighted with everything on earth or 
wherever she may be. She stared straight 
at me, and when I shouted my question I 
heard her say in a kind of whisper while she 
laughed: ‘Lydia, if you only knew what a 
joke it all is!” I heard her say it as plainly 
as that. And when I tried to make another 
sound I saw her just dissolve—still laughing 
at me.” 

Lydia sat back. “‘Now what do you think 
of me? You know I never had a moony 
moment in my life, Austen. I’ve never even 
had my fortune told in tea-leaves.” 

I began at once to rationalize. ‘‘ You were 
with her, Lydia, through it all. What 
memories you must have! You were having 
a nightmare, and naturally you would have 
that kind of nightmare.” 

“No,” she asserted vehemently. “IT wasn’t 
dreaming. And if it had been a dream it 
wouldn't have been a nightmare. I was glad 
Gail was there, laughing again. I was only 
terribly puzzled as to why she laughed, as to 
what the joke was she mentioned.” 


E WERE silent a moment. Then almost 

automatically [ found myself recounting 
to Lydia the lunch at the Ritz. When I told 
her who had been with Carlo Franzi there, 
she broke in with one of her flat-footed 
expressions. 

“The devil you say!" Lydia said. “* Carlo 
dancing around already, and with that chump 
of a girl! Listen, Austen; it’s odd that I 
should remember it immediately, but I recall 
something Gail was trying to tell me about 
Mary Faulk while she was having a fitting 
at Tappé’s that last day. Something about 
that girl and a letter and Jules, Gail's French 
butler. What was it all? Gail despised 
Mary Faulk for something she did. And 
here's Carlo entertaining her at the Ritz 
before the period of decency is up.” 

We talked of Gail then. Lydia told me all 
the happy things she could extract from the 
miserable memory she had of Gail's last visit 
with her. 

“You know, she never peeped, Austen, 
when she saw me at the end. And she was in 
agony. She just smiled at me.” 

I thanked Lydia for the delivery of the 
Christmas present from Gail. 

“It’s queer that that was the only present 
she had wrapped and addressed,’ Lydia told 
me. ‘Why should she have meant to mail 
your Christmas present when she planned to 
go home the next day?” 

I had wondered a good deal at that, my- 
self. 

Reverting to Lydia's account earlier in our 
talk, I was unable to budge her in the con- 
viction that her fantasy had not been the 
creation of sleep-starved nerves. 

“You don’t have to believe it,”’ she said. 
“T just wanted to tell some one. I couldn't 
carry a thing like that and not question my 
sanity.” 

I reminded her of how Gail had professed a 
belief in the supernatural. 

“Maybe that’s a reassurance, and maybe 
not,’ Lydia remarked. ‘‘Come see me soon 
again.”” And she added dubiously, “I’m not 
sure I hope for anything more to tell you.” 

“But if she was laughing, Lydia?” I 
suggested as an uncertain sort of comfort. 
Lydia was seeing me out at the street door. 
She had resumed her glumness. 

“I think I might be able to interpret it 
now,” she mused. ‘“‘Maybe I can see the 
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joke too.” She blew her breath With 
grotesque grimace. “Mary Faulk. y, 
I'll be —!” she ejaculated, slowly DUttin, 
the door between me and her bland eyes, Be 
just before they vanished she put her he: 
out once more and called to me in an af, 
thought. ‘ 
“TL had a letter from Geoffrey Chady: 
from England. He’s going to write yoy i 
wants to tell you something. He says yoy. 
the only one he wants to tell.” - 
Lydia shut the door and I went an 
wondering. Chadwick writing to me. Wh, 
Our only possible topic would be Gail. 
had been with her that night when the. 
skidded on the diabolical bridge. Dig, 
every one know all about that—far too we 


HE letter from Chadwick didn’t reach » 
until a week after Christmas. I had gop 
home again; and the morning that the lett 
came from England was one that supple 
another contribution of an odd sort to ¢ 
story. i 
Only the day before, Edith James }y 
telephoned to warn me that I was to 5 
invited on short notice for dinner at Green 
brook that evening. She had consented to - 
herself on a courteously timed invitatio, 
but at the last minute Bert James had be 
called away and Edith had suggested to Ca 
through one of his secretaries that I might § 
her husband's place at the table. I was ny. 
to refuse, Edith exhorted me. She need 
me for support, anyway. But I stood m: 
ishly unaccommodating. There was lity) 
question what that dinner was going to mex 
It had been buzzed over considerably since 
series of invitations had gone forth. One oj 
the reasons for the prevalent discussion of th 
matter was that such a large number of peopl. 
were able to report the pleasure of regrettin; 
this first formal entertainment at Greenbroo 
after a year and one week—it was counts 
exactly—of lapse in hospitality there. Ty 
precision of the occasion was hardly to } 
ignored in view of Carlo’s disposition through 
out that year and its scant marginal week 
Among Gail’s friends there had been ; 
blank of reticence on the subject of Carl’: 
bare adherence to the proper tone during th 
year following Gail's death. There had bee 
also quiet comment on the auguries in Carls 
deportment. The dinner would be an over 
endorsement of these. And the friends o 
Gail had refused the invitation in that light 
They had surrendered Greenbrook a good bit 
earlier in the year. 
Edith James was pronouncing her oblig:- 
tion to attend. She was the conspicuow 
exception in having maintained an unabate 
amiability in her relation with Carlo. 
‘Gail would wish me to keep on, Austen, 
Edith had said to me. And that December 
morning she was reviling me on the telephon: 
for my failure to grasp the need of an 
further demonstration from Gail’s friends 
I held out. I quit—along with the rest- 
confidently anticipating the purpose of th 
dinner party. 
Edith had been annoyed with me. Per 
haps had it not been for Chadwick’s letter 
coming that day I should have postponed the 
session with Edith and the enlightenment it 
brought on the actual event of the party. The 
conviction that I should show her the letter 
precluded putting off my apologies. I calle! 
on her late Sunday morning. 
‘I suppose you've caught a rumor already 
and couldn’t stay away,” dith charged 
I noticed that she wasn’t looking her best that 
morning. She was not smiling and her voice 
was not feathery. 


DIDN’T consider rumor the concise wort 

for what I supposed was the talk current 
the morning after Carlo’s dinner party 
said something to that effect. Edith shifte! 
her position on the chaise-longue and jus 
looked at me a long time. a 

“Well, it did take place, of course,” ! 
probed her silence. 

She took a cigaret deliberately from a bor, 
lighting it slowly. = 

“You haven’t heard rumors, then,” she 
observed. As I waited, she forsook the terse 
method and sat forward. 

“Something took place,” she informed me 
“that quite overshadows what you and the 
rest of the town expect to hear about as 4 
result of Carlo’s little fiesta.” She sat back 
again, retreating to the tantalizing silence an 
suspending me alertly. 

“What was it?” I urged. ‘‘The announce 
ment did take place?” : 

She nodded perfunctorily. “Oh, yes- It 
all got announced.” 

I demanded details. ; - 

“Well, it didn’t go so well,” Edith replie! 

I was surprised. Hadn't they all been 
friendly—those who had consented to atten? 
the dinner? So that was the extraordinary 
thing to be told. Edith began_ then, a® 
matter-of-fact way, to banish my disappoin'® 
curiosity. 

(Continued on page 164) 
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A New Sport— 
Movies with a Kodak 











KODAK CO | 


Cee eT Ee. Mow, 






» 
eS eee 
TAARMN 
‘a0 


<P 





- 








Hold eye level o Hold waist high or 
waist high—and just eye level—and just 
press the release, press the release. 


HE ease of it all is amazing. Press the release on the Ciné- 

Kodak—you’re making movies. Turn the switch on your 
Kodascope—you’re showing movies. And the cost of opera- 
tion is only one-sixth that of ‘‘standard’’ movies. 





The fun of itall is enticing. There you are in a close-up (you’ ve al- 
ways wanted to know how you'd look on the screen). Or there’s the 
family at the shore. From the comfortable depths of your easy chair 
you're seeing all this. How real it all is in movies! The play’s the 
thing—the photoplay that you make yourself. 

And that’s only half the story. When you want to vary your pro- 
gram, you rent a professional release from a Kodascope Library—there’s 
a list of over 400 films from which to choose. 

The Ciné-Kodak Model B, with Kodak Anastigmat f 6.5 lens, is 
priced at $70; with Kodak Anastigmat f 3.5, at an even hundred. 
The Kodascope C projector is $60. A complete outfit now—Cine- 
Kodak, Kodascope and screen—as low as $140. 

The thousands of Kodak dealers are now prepared to demonstrate 
the Ciné-Kodak. If your dealer is not yet ready, write us for Ciné- 


Kodak booklets. 


If it isn’t an Eastman, it isn’t a Ciné-Kodak 

















To show the movie, just turn on the switch 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y., rie Kodak City 
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Americas Leading Authorities Endorse 


The Kindergarten 


Children’s Hour 





Edited by LUCY WHEELOCK 
Head of The Wheelock School for Kindergartners, Boston 


The Kindergarten Children’s Hour offers a rich library 
of the most carefully selected material to help mothers in 
guiding and instructing their children. 


A New Idea in Helps for Mothers 


VOLUME 


adapted for very 


matchless stories 


N ONE 


especially 


you will find 135 
little children—and such 
stories are the hardest of all stories to find. Another volume 
is crammed full of just the right suggestions for games and 
occupations to answer adequately the cry of “What can we 
do now, mother?”’ A third volume tells you how to explain, 
in a way intensely interesting to your children, the every- 
day things of life that every child wants to know. Still 
another volume contains wonderfully inspiring and helpful 
advice by one of the world’s leading experts upon child 
training, telling how best to handle children of every tempera- 
ment on all occasions. And lastly a volume of 155 songs that 


children love, together with singing games. 


This gives you but a faint idea of the wealth of material in 


these five volumes. 


Simply fill out and mail the coupon below. 
The postman brings the five volumes to your 


} 


door. We want you to inspect these books 


for a week at your leisure, free. 


Send No Money Send This Coupon NOW! 


HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY, Private Library Dept., 
4 Park Street, Boston, Mass. 


Please send me the five volumes of The Kindergarten Children’s Hour. If they are 
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“They were mostly Mary Faulk’s friends,” 
she said. “The Maillards, the Quentins, 
Brants, Charlotte Esme, tough little Gloria 
Stewart, and all her boy retainers. The 
personnel was ghastly in its way. All those 
little rakes, you know, with no intelligence 
and no genuine sophistication, even. That 
crowd—the ruffian set. They're almost a 
family of callow young people. 

‘Well, you can imagine how they careered 
about the rooms out there, showing off in their 
fashion before the three Franzi connections 
that had turned up unexpectedly from New 
York. Carlo’s twin cousins and their mother 
—a delightful woman, by the way, who looked 
rather appalled at the assembly. I could see 
her feeling the house—remembering. I 
talked to her through the interminably pro- 
longed cocktail prelude. I saw her eye wan- 
= ‘fr again and again over the room - light on 

Carlo, and sometimes on Mary Faulk, who 
leaned at the piano most of the time while 
Bertrand sang those Blues he’s forever doing. 

“Well, we started in to dinner, finally. 
Mrs. Franzi, Carlo’s aunt, was at my elbow 
as we passed that old cabinet standing in the 
card-room. You know, the one full of Gail's 
little Staffordshire dogs. I saw Mrs. Franzi 
stop to look at it, and then she glanced at me 
and just shook her head a little. I suddenly 
wanted to weep. 

‘Dinner went so-so, considering what there 
was present to furnish the conversation. I 
sat next to Bill Whittier and talked shooting 
and fishing and golfing until I was blue in the 
face. I watched Carlo’s aunt and the cousins, 
two very foreign-looking boys, and I saw 
them battling manfully to be perfectly re- 
ceptive to all the innuendo and bits of intimate 
o that were flying across the table. 

Carlo had four footmen going on the wine. 
And I must say, I was glad of it. You couldn't 
say much because an arm and a bottle were 
always cutting you off from the person next 
you. 

‘Naturally, every one was on the gui vive 
for the big moment. Coy signals and sly 
toasts were being shot at the poor little guest 
of honor, as they all kept calling her. She 
was at the far end of the table, oddly removed 
“— where I thought she should have been. 

Well, we got past the salad and staggered 
through a monumental ice, and then all the 
fade-outs came, the fruit and so on. Still 
nothing happened. I was getting jumpy. I 
was sitting where I had to be careful not to 
look in the direction of the mantelpiece. You 
can understand that. It was on my mind 
every minute—that picture. Consequently I 
was grateful though mystified when one of the 
men turned out the luster over the table, leav- 
ing only the candles going. And when the 
pantry doors swung with a special flourish 
toward the end of the ordeal, I expected 
almost anything. I wouldn't have been sur- 
prised to see a large cake surmounted by a 
dove and clasped hands. But it was Jules 
entering. And his entrance supplied me with 
a shock. I caught a glance from him the 
second he came in. He looked guiltily my 
way as he passed down the far side of the 
room. And well he might have. He was 
carrying the café brouille, Austen. Gail's 
own little ceremony. You remember how 
she used to love to turn out the lights when 
coffee was brought in, spiced in the big silver 
bowl with the blue rum-flame dancing all 
over it. I could scarcely believe my eyes. 
That was one too much for me. 

“It was just that moment that Carlo chose 
to rise majestically from his chair. The table 
went suddenly mute as Carlo lifted his glass 
and cleared his throat. I saw Jules stop in 
his tracks near one of the buffets. He was 
perfectly green behind the flickering fire in the 
bow! as he stared, listening to Carlo’s speech. 

“Carlo trailed it out in his stately fashion. 
‘Permit me, my friends, to propose the health 
and happiness of the young woman who hz is 
honored me by consenting to be my wife. 
And then he dipped his glass toward the end 
of the table where Mary Faulk was cringing 
in a kind of smothered ecstasy. Carlo smiled 
at her and added to his speech. ‘Will you 
all drink to the bride?’ The mob shouted and 
rose, Austen. Then, as Mary Faulk fluttered 
in her chair, Carlo called out playfully, ‘My 
one hope is that she will never regret her 
gracious decision.’ There was a moment’s 
silence at that, a perfect pause. My eye 
inadvertently swung to the picture on the 
distant wall, and in the very instant that I 
looked, a sudde n clear laugh rang out across 
that room!” 





DITH’S eyes went black as she thumped 

her fists together. 

‘Austen, I heard her laugh. She was look- 
ing at us all down there around her table, 
and she laughed aloud at what she saw! My 
eyes flashed away from her face in terror. 
I caught Jules in that second setting the bowl 
of fire on the buffet and snatching away his 
hands as if he’d been burned. And just then, 
little Gloria Stewart, who had had too much 
to drink, called out in the dead stillness, 
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“Who thinks it’s funny? Who laughed, then» 

How long the silence lasted after that | 
couldn't say. I just remember Carlo Clearing 
his throat a second time and saying, ‘ Plea 
drink to the future Mrs. Franzi.’ And We gl r 
sat down and tried to talk again. It was a 
effort for me, at least; maybe some of the 
others could actually say things after that” 

‘That’ s what I want to know, Edith” 
said. ‘Did any one else hear Gail's lag 
Mz ay. be the Stewart girl was a bit di zed,” 

Edith resumed: “In the dressing. Toon 
there was a hubbub later. I tried ou » 
least half a dozen of the girls and they 4 
vowed they'd heard something. May), 
they just didn’t want to be left out. Maye 
they were telling the truth. Maybe, Aust. 
maybe Gail did laugh at the whole terrible 
business. 

“How about that aunt of Carlo’s?” ; 
questioned. 

‘She was noncommittal,”” Edith answered 
**She merely said that she had been looking 
at the picture all through dinner and she 
had been thinking of how Gail’s voice sounded 
and how she used to laugh, and so on. By 
I imagined she was saying what she thought 
she ought to say. 

I agreed that it was a curious episode. Be. 
tween us then we recalled everything that ha 
occurred in Gail's life that might have had an an 
uncanny aspect. 

“T wonder,” Edith said. “M: iybe it’s as 
Gail believed—all that business.” 

“T can’t think so, Edith,” I replied. “She 
swore she’d haunt me, you know. And se 
doesn’t, not in any such way as that.” 

Edith returned to the dinner pe mY incident, 

“For some reason,”’ she said, “I felt sorry 
for Jules. I wonder if he looked as utterly 
dismayed as I imagined.” 

“What is it about Jules that’s so mysteri. 
ous?’’ I asked. “Jason has touched on jt 
once or twice in my presence and Lydia madea 
reference to it in New York. There was some. 
thing about Jules and a letter. L ydia couldn 
get it straight as Gail had told her. 

Edith deliberated but finally decided to 
enlighten me. 

“This much I know. It involves Mary 
Faulk and explains why Gail despised her.” 

‘That's always puzzled me, too,” I put in, 

“Well, Gail told me once that she'd had 4 
note from Mary Faulk telling her to keep an 
eye on Jules. He had been set to spy on Gail, 
according to the note, which, I imagine, was 
none too happily phrased. You can imagine 
how Gail would react to information of that 
sort. You saw how she did accept the ac 
from Mary Faulk. The most miserable 
feature of the affair was that Mary Faulk 
gave for her authority a maid in her mother's 
employ who claimed to have the news from 
an intimate connection in Gail's house. Na- 
turally, Gail was completely disgusted. It 
was ch: iracteristic of her that she never did 
anything about it all, beyond ignoring her 
well meaning informant. 

“T'm afraid she did do something about it,” 
I told Edith. She looked surprised. “Jason 
told me that his mother had discharged Jules 
the day she went away.” 

““How queer!” Edith commented. “Gail 
disdained the note entirely. As for me, 
I thought she might have had grounds for 
believing it. Jules always dealt with Gail 
in a strangely reluctant way, I thought.” 


AGREED, and went on to tell Edith all that 
Jason had divulged on the matter. 
“But I always felt that Gail’s aversion to 
Mary Faulk was an instinct,” I concluded. 
“T believe it was,” Edith responded. “But 
the other thing could scarcely have been 
overlooked.” 
I remembered then why I had come to see 
Edith, and I drew Chadwick’s letter from my 
pocket and handed it to her. 
I have that letter still, of course, and I am 
able to set down here what I felt was the 
essential portion of it, the part that I believed 
was for Edith as well as for myself, and, for 
that matter, for every one who had loved 
Gail, and maybe even for the others—if there 
were actually some who cherished a surrepti- 
tious malice. 
Chadwick's letter was not long. It was an 
English letter, too; and the paragraph that 
had made it important for him to write to 
me was this one: 


I want to say to you, merely, that I 
cared tremendously for Gail. I cared the 
way you all seemed to care and then be- 
yond that, I believe. She could have 
been quite everything to me had she 
allowed me to persuade her to that depth 
of friendship. But she never did. That 
was it. She had her notions about ‘supple- 
mentary affections in life, and that was all 
she pe ‘rmitted her feeling for me to be 
She just laughed and pushed me away. 
The fact is, as you may or may not know, 
she loved some one else. She loved whom 
the world would say she should have 

(Continued on page 100) 
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“Paris SPEAKS 
in terms of color 





Vera Dexter designed this sports dress 
of Belding’s Crépe in grige and beige—a new and 
very charming color combination. The photo- 
graph was posed in Paris by“ DINARZADE 


oace 





FA openings in Paris feature color rather 
than weave and subtle harmonies of color 
more than individual shades. All of the color com- 
binations sponsored by the best couturiers can 
be duplicated in Belding’s Silks—crepes, satins, 
or taffetas—every one of them guaranteed to 
wear without cracking or splitting and to clean 
perfectly. Gowns, linings, and lingerie made 
of Belding’s Silks possess the distinction of 
Enduring Beauty; be sure to ask for them by 
name —10,000 good stores recommend them. 


BELDING HEMINWAY COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Belding’s 


Be sure Silk is 
to sew strong and 
with Silk lustrous 
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loved. Most people weren't sure of that. 
Iwas. Quite. She just tossed me a few 
bones of her affection, in kind tolerance, 
from the rich table she laid for him. I 
want you to know this. I had to come 
away in silence, didn’t I? I couldn’t 
open my mouth to refute that grim 
practical joke that Fortune laid for Gail 
and me, making her pay everything. I’m 
sorry it was not a full account, for the one 
of us not wholly innocent—as she was. 


Edith, I recall, was crying when she handed 
me over the letter. 

“Did you see that he says he planned to be 
married Christmas day?” I ran on, attempt- 
ing to focus on the lighter portion of the 
communication. 

Edith nodded. ‘To a girl he was keen 
about when he was a boy.” 

“That's nice, isn't it?”’ I said. 

“ Awfully—for him,” Edith replied. “ Aren’t 
men—” She broke her sentence with a little 
gesture, angrily, “Funny, I believe is the 
word.” 


HO were they all? 

I had just stepped into the little study 
at the end of the house. The bright room was 
full of people. Why was Greenbrook sud- 
denly overflowing with people that I could 
not at once identify? 

I cast an eye over the room. The visitors 
were examining the knick-knacks all about; 
some one turning the wig-form, some one 
about to match one of the old French slippers 
to the size of her own shoe. One woman lifted 
a frail ivory fan and waved it airily. 

It was at that moment that I felt the tap- 
ping on my elbow. I turned. A flame of 
amazement surged through my blood. 

“Vou have no right to be here!” I cried. 
And the figure at my side in a pale lemon- 
colored dress just swayed lightly and smiled. 
I glanced hastily about to see what the visitors 
thought of this phenomenal intrusion. Then, 
I knew that Gail was laughing at me. She 
lifted a hand and placed it over my mouth, 
repeating the gesture at her own lips. She 
beckoned me toward the desk where the crys- 
tal ball rested in the claw of jade. She 
brushed one hand over the sphere, and when 
she uncovered it I saw a hazy form in the 
center of the crystal. I peered closely and 
recognized Bones, the lonely mongrel. 

“Bones!” I cried and looked at Gail in 
bewilderment. She laughed and shook her 
head. 

“But it is Bones,” I insisted. “ Your dog.” 

Then I saw her making a great effort to 
speak and I caught what she said in whispering 


. . . L said I loved a good cur. It’s 
not Bones, though .. .”” She laughed as I 
reaffirmed that it was the dog in the crystal. 

“All right, then... e nice to Bones,” 
she whispered. ‘He can't help it if he’s that 
way. 


“What way, Gail?’ I demanded. She 
was drifting away toward the windows. 
“Go to his wedding,” she murmured. 


“Promise me you'll go. He wants his re- 
venge. If he must have it, give it to him. 
It’s such a little thing. I always gave him 
everything—but the bones... .”’ She was 
laughing again. 

I looked around at the strangers in her room 
to see what they made of this astonishing 
conversation. Gail whispered from across the 
room. 

“‘They’re not on to us, Austen. But they're 
all invited. I invite them all to the wedding. 
And you promise you'll go.” She waved at 
me slowly. ‘‘Good-by, my dear. Tell Edith 
I’m sorry I laughed. I am sorry. Oh 
sorry! But it’s all sucha...” 

She was gone, drawing that last word into 
space with a laugh. 

I took up the crystal ball from the desk and 
looked into it. The image of Bones had melted 
and a white card was in its place. I read in 
fine Gothic print: 

The honor of your presence is requested. ... 
But I could make out nothing more. And I 
heard Gail's voice whisper once more: ‘‘ You're 
invited. That's the invitation. Isn’t it swell- 
elegant?” She laughed in my ear, softly. 


LL the Channing contingent had vowed 
to stay away from the wedding of Carlo 
Franzi to Mary Faulk. Yet, there, as I sat 
in a back pew at St. Michael’s that sunny 
afternoon I picked out any number of Gail’s 
old friends. Apparently most of those who 
had lingered on in town into the hot weather 
had come, in spite of their pledges, to the 
loudly decried union. Very curious, indeed, 
I said to myself, catching sight of Elinor 
Jenkins a few rows up. The Goddards were 
there. How old Mrs. Goddard had damned 
out the indignity to me ten days before! 
There were Preston Puegnet and his wife just 
up behind the few Franzis who had come 
down for the event. There were the Olvanys. 
Any number of the frigid dissenters were 
present. Very curious, to be sure. 


The march was unostentatious, the cer. 
mony was brief. Through the deep oi 
church Carlo and his demure bride advanceq 
in the foreground of a slight procession 9 
summery young women and sedate yo 
men. The late beams of sun slanted down 
lighting the second Mrs. Franzi with a pallid 
jewel or two as she walked on Carlo’s am 
between the rows of attent gazes. You 
wondered if she noticed the unexpected 
attendance. She smiled quite Valorously 
into the gloomy arches. 

I was alone. Edith James had gone away 
for the summer. I would have to write her 
an account of what the afternoon afforded 
Wouldn’t she be amazed, I mused, if she 
could see Gail’s friends marching out through 
the crowded aisles? 

In the vestibule I overtook Elinor Jenkins 
accidentally. She drew me aside and whis. 
pered huskily, “Do you know why I’m 
here?” 

I shook my head. 

“T dreamed of Gail last night,” Elinor 
went on. “She told me to come.” 

“That’s very strange,’ I answered. 

On the sidewalk I met the Puegnets. Pres. 
ton hailed me and buttonholed me. 

“I suppose you think it’s funny we're 
here,” he began guardedly. ‘A curious thing 
happened. I chanced to take a book down 
from a shelf this morning and a note from 
Gail fell out of the pages. I showed it to 
Mary, here, and she said that settled jt, 
She’d been thinking of Gail all week.” 

Mary took it up there. “Not only that. 
I dreamed of Gail, last night. I can’t tel] 
you why I know she’d like us to be here. | 
just felt it, positively.” 

“That’s very strange,” I said. 

That evening while I was dining at home] 
was called to the telephone. Old Mrs. God. 
dard was on the line. She had seen me at the 
wedding. 

“T want to explain to you why I was there,” 
she said, “‘after the way I’ve talked. It may 
sound odd to you, but I’ve had a sensation for 
days that Gail was in my house, laughing at 
me. You know I keep a photograph of her 
on my dressing-table, and this morning when 
I got up, I found that that picture had fallen 
over in the night. Of course that’s nothing 
so uncanny—with motor-buses wrecking the 
avenue just outside; but it happened that I 
dreamed of Gail last night.” 

“That’s very strange, Mrs. Goddard,” I 
replied. 

“You don’t think we were disloyal, do you?” 
she asked. “I went to please Gail, though 
how, I can’t say.” 

I assured Mrs. Goddard that I felt she had 
succeeded in her object. “As for disloyalty, 
I should call it the contrary,” I added. “I 
think that perhaps you were invited to the 
wedding, Mrs. Goddard, by Gail. I think 
that she was inviting you to something more 
significant than a mere wedding; perhaps to 
do something that it’s difficult for us to grasp, 
maybe, being just mortal humans.” 

Mrs. Goddard echoed me. “TI feel some- 
thing of that kind, Austen. It’s all rather 
strange, isn’t it?” 

I wrote an account to Edith later on. 
The most important part of that account 
to me was the inclusion of my own dream. 
I gave it to Edith in detail. All about the 
crystal ball and Bones and the invitation. 
And how I had wakened, nearly convinced 
that Gail's laugh had just floated away on the 
dark through my bedroom window. I 
concluded to Edith that it had all been— 
rather strange. 


T WAS the first really cold day when I 
made my last pilgrimage to Green- 
brook before coming away from home for 


good. Edith and I went to call on Mary 
Franzi. And how difficult it was to inquire 
of Jules at the door: “Is Mrs. Franzi at 
home?” 


I half expected to see a complete trans- 
formation of all the rooms within, but nothing 
had been touched. The same glow was there, 
and in the midst of it the new mistress of 
Greenbrook received us, greeted us at the 
doorway of the long room with a mingling of 
pride and discomfort. 

Edith was ready, that afternoon, with her 
best chivalry, and not more than a quarter 
of an hour had passed before I perceived 
the effect of Edith’s decency setting i. 
Mary Franzi’s taut composure slackened. I 
watched her as she sat against a heap of Gail’s 
turbulent cushions on the divan, making me 
think, at first, of a little wary squirrel, in her 
gray dress, pretending she wasn’t afraid. 
But by degrees Edith was putting her at 
her ease. I was almost afraid, at last, that 
our hostess was going to weep at this nove 
friendliness from an unexpected quarter. 50 
I produced my excuse for leaving her alone 
with Edith. Through the windows I had 
caught sight of Jason, and I went out on the 
terrace and called to him. 

Jason was growing, I noticed. He was 

(Concluded on page 168) 
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7-Bearing Crankshaft Motor 





Now Nash introduces a new and 
far finer power-smoothness. 

Heavily insulated from the frame 
by rubber cushions—as has been 
Nash standard practice for some 
time—this newly refined Nash mo- 
tor has the great advantage of a 
7-bearing crankshaft. \ 
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heels optional at 
slight extra cost ( 


To this great attraction Nash also 
adds these further exceptional new 
features: a new crankcase breather 
which prevents crankcase dilution; 
a new type motor muffler; a new 
instrument board, indirectly illumi- 
nated, with all instruments includ- 
ing a hydrostatic gas gauge in a single 








It is an authoritative engineering 

fact that the superlative degree of silken power- 
smoothness is inherent only to this type of 
motor design. So that now the accepted ultra 
modern six-cylinder motor is the 7-bearing 
motor. 

You will find the travel luxury of this newly 
refined 7-bearing Nash motor, the incompara- 
ble ease and evenness of its 25% greater power, 
something to marvel over. 


panel under glass; new double fila- 
ment headlights; motor heat control by new 
thermostatic water regulation; a new oil screen 
agitator preventing oil coagulation in coldest 
weather; and an electric clock. 
Included as standard equipment is the Chase 
Velmo Mohair Velvet upholstery, steel trunk 
inbuilt at rear, air cleaner, oil purifier, gasoline 
filter, full force-feed lubrication, 4-wheel brakes 
and five disc wheels. 
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TOPCOATS 


| . HE WOMAN who is topcoated 
in a Shagmoor has the comforting 
satisfaction of knowing she is wear- 
ing the correct style and the highest 
quality in topcoats—approved by 
Fifth Avenue’s discriminating few 
and sought by women of taste in 
dress everywhere. 


Let us send you the new 1926 Shagmoor 
Topcoat Style Book; also the name and 
address of the nearest Shagmoor Shop. 
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IMMORTAL 


George 


graver, even; his eyes were not so nebulous. 
Taking him in as he led me down into the 
garden, I decided that he was more beautiful 
in this faint foreshadowing of adolescence. 
His dark hair curled out from a vermilion 
tam set rakishly askew on his head. 

I had asked to see Jason's pool, and he was 
showing g it to me politely. 

“It works, then,” I said » looking down at 
the small circular sheet of water. “I can see 
the cedars in it 

Jason assented. ‘It’s mostly Jules’s doing 
He knew how to make the cement hold and 
the drain work. He wouldn't let me stop 
when I thought it was going to be no good 
He kept reminding me ‘why we were making 
it.” Jason looked away. He was picking the 
petals from a dark aster. ** You remember,” 
he said, ‘on mother’s account.” 

‘es,’ L replied. And then, a bit ashamed 
of myself, I took the opening. “I understand 
about Jules, now, Jason.” 

Jason looked at me and waited. I was 
appre hensive of his reaction to my statement 
but I wanted his confirmation 

“T mean why Jules behaved as he did 
Why he seemed—reluctant to serve your 
mother—unfriendly.” 

“Oh, then you don’t understand, after all,” 
Jason contradicted. “Jules was never un- 
friendly to her. The reason I happen to know 
all about it is because on that day when 
mother discharged him for holding a letter 
in his hands too long, Jules came right to me 
and told me the whole affair.” Jason ran on 
in a breathless revelation. “Jules had been 
thinking of telling mother he was leaving, 
and while he was trying to make up his mind 
to tell her when he took a letter in to her that 
afternoon, she found him turning it over and 
over, staring at the envelope. She misunder- 
stood it. Jules almost cried that day, right 
here in the garden, while he told me how un- 
happy he'd been over something he’d been 
told to do about mother.’’ Jason plucked 
the last few leaves from the aster. “Jules 
loved my mother just as every one did. 
That’s why I made him stay, afterward.” 

All the dogs came bounding up the lawn 
at that moment and Jason stooped to twist 
their ears and rub ay backs. 

**Where’s Bones? asked. 

“Bones got lost,” pe replied. ‘One 
day he just wandered away.” 

“Oh, what a shame!” I exclaimed. 

“Ves, isn’t it?” said Jason. ‘Too bad.” 
He tossed the stem of his flower over the 
heads of the dogs and leapt lightly over a low 
ledge; and the beasts bounded after him, 
yelping through the garden. 

1 found Edith and her hostess in the little 
flowery study. As I came to the door I 
heard Mary Franzi saying with her back to 
me: “I always wanted to be her friend, Mrs. 





James. I tried.” I heard the girl catch her 
breath. She swept a gesture at all the fanci- 


fully stored room. ‘*‘ You can see whose house 
this is. You can see that I’m living x with her 
here, still trying to be her friend.’ 
Edith touched the girl’s shoulder and made 
a sign for me to wait. I wandered through 
the corridor that led to the dining-room. 
The early dusk of autumn was settling 


THE 


Richard Le 


Elizabeth of Hungary, from a recipe given to 
her by a hermit, and pooved so preservative 
f her beauty that, at the age of seventy-two, 
she was asked in marriage by the King of 
Poland. Rose-water was invented by a cer- 
tain Hindu princess, Nourdjihan, to ensnare 
the heart of one of the Great Moguls. The 
name of Queen Isabeau of Bavaria is 
ciated forever with chypre. Diana of Poitiers 
had for her perfumer no less a person than 
the great alchemist Paracelsus, as Madame 
du Barry’s recipe for youth was a perfumed 
lotion compounded for her by that other 
great magician, Cagliostro. The Pompadour 
had her own still-room at Choisy where she 
distilled her own perfumes, which incidentally 
cost the French people 500,000 livres 
100,000 dollars) a year. The recipe for her 
beauty is still in the possession of a well- 
known French perfumer, handed down to his 
firm by the heirs of Manon Foissy, chamber- 
maid to the Marquise. Again, the Empress 
Josephine was so devoted to musk (which 
Napoleon abhorred, he himself being addicted 
to a lavish use of Eau de Cologne) and her bou- 
doir at Malmaison was so saturated with it 
that, sixty years after death, the empress still 
haunted her palace through the scent she 
loved 

Beautiful, mysterious art that holds all the 
keys of the soul! The more one reflects upon 
it the more true it seems that the art of per- 


asso- 


some 


O’Neil’s 
(Concluded from page 166) 


MYSTERY AND MAGIC 
OF PERFUME 


Gallienne’s 
Concluded from page 73) 
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Story 


through the long windows. I stood at ; 
doorway and stared in. When Edith came 
was in a moody revery, still leaning agai 





the fluted Georgian panels. As Edith 
me into the silence of the empty dining-ro.,, 
I questioned her about Mary Franzi. 

‘In her way, she’s all right, Edith . 
sponded. “I told her not to bother seein, 
off. In her way, she’s miserable. 

Through the windows, then, we saw ther 


just — the slope from the terrace 
Jason and M: iry together. I crossed and 


watched. I saw Ji ison helping the girl over, 
little ditch of ploughed earth. His Vermilig 
cap made a deep spot in the bleak alread, 
vapory garden. Dimly, through the windo, 
I could hear his voice in the stillness. 
could tell that he was explaining plans f;, 
the autumn planting. 

‘Don’t you think laurel will be nice here? 
[heard him call. “If we can make it groy 

I saw his step-mother walk shyly whe, 
Jason pointed. 

When I turned back Edith was looking a 
the picture of Gail over the mantel. 1 
joined her and we were silent a moment thy 
lasted until Jules came in with firewood. 

yoy the tall vases flanking the hearth 
and filled now with sheaves of rugged oak. 
le aves, Jules knelt and laid a fire. j 

“I don’t believe I’ve ever seen fires in th; 
dining-room here,”” Edith remarked. “Doe: 
Mr. Franzi like them now?” 

Jules rose and glanced at us. “It's m 
idea, Madame,” he said. ‘This room nee 
I think.” He waved witha motion that swept 
up and ended at the picture. ‘Mr. Franz 
does not complain.”’ He dusted his hands an 
bowed and left us. 

The fire crackled and threw a warm rai. 
ance to light the vases crowded with scarlet 
leaves. 

I remember, on the cold ride in to town that 
evening, murmuring aloud some lines that 
ran in my head. 









Can death be sleep, when life is but a dream... 


I couldn't get it all; but when Edith asked 
what I was saying I remembered the end 


How strange it is that man on earth should roam 
Then the conclusion, 


Vor dare he view alone 

His future doom, which is but to wake. 
“Something of Keats,’ 

of his youthful attempts.’ 


’ T told Edith. “One 


HERE remains one thing that should be 

added to this story. 

As I have sat writing in the gloomy room 
of an old-fashioned house, I have felt Gail in its 
shadowy corners. 

**Don't do _ 
“Vou mus stn’ a 
like that! 

If I have disobeyed her, it is with a remem 
brance of how she once said to me, “ There are 
some things that shouldn’t be kept to oneseli 
For example—tlowers.” 


she has persisted softly 
You mustn't give me away 


Article 


fume contains all the other arts in finer, 
more spiritual form; all poetry, all painting, 
all music, as it contains too all the past, all 
youth and love, safe from the touch of time 
Yes, all the romance of man’s life on the 
earth is preserved in fragrance, and may be 
conjured up, as by a magician’s wand, by the 
mere mention even of the names of certain 
immortal perfumes. In the word “myrrh 
alone the history of whole races and centuries 
lies aromatically folded. And, as its power is 
thus vastly panoramic, so it operates within 
the range of our own individual lives. By the 
aid of perfumes we can at any moment recall 
our whole past as in a dream, and there are 
lovers of perfume indeed who have been wise 
enough to retain perfume-records of theif 
great and happy moments. I know a lady 
who has traveled much in exquisite places, 
who, by the aid of little sachets containing 
perfumed leaves and flowers gathered in each 
of them, is able at any moment, by closing 
her eyes and inhaling them to transport her- 4 
self in an instant to earthly paradises she wl 
never bodily visit again, nor, thus recreate? 

for her, needs to visit. For perfume is the 
eye and ear of instantaneous and infallible 
memory. No need painfully to travel to 

Arabia, when a little pillow of “the perfume 





of Araby” will send you to dream there, with 
a breath of your nostrils, in the twinkling of 
an eye. 
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The Perfumed Bath is the “nicest” of all toilet 
luxuries. It is the beginning of the Fragrance of 
Cleanliness—most desirable of all physical charms. And 
after the bath, soft and fragrant “Aftabath’” powder 
soothes, refreshes and finishes. 


Paris has long made the bath an art. The queens of 
the Louis’ were bathed and perfumed to the glory of 
the Court. 


The women of today find glory enough in their 
natural sense of the fragrance of cleanliness. It is their 
custom and their personal law—in the satisfaction of 
which the preparations of ROGER & GALLET hold supreme 
favor today as they did many years ago. 
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“AFTABATH” 
in the fragrance of 


Le Jade 


“AFTABATH?” is a new note in powders, Of 
softest texture and purest quality—lightly scented 
with Le Jade—it is a supreme luxury for use after 
the bath. Gorgeous box in green, gold and black, 
with large flat puff—Just received from Paris. 


BATH TABLETS—in Fleurs d’Amour and Le 
Jade. Effervescent and highly perfumed. The 
most satisfying of all bath salts. Little squares of 
concentrated luxury. 


TALCS and FACE Powders, in many fra- 


grances. Compacts in Le Jade and Fleurs d’Amour. 
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Parfumeurs - Paris 
NEW YORK 





Canadian Agency—Emile Meriot 
103 rue St. Francois-Xavier, Montreal 
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Write for 
“Fashions in Fragrance’ 
Our colorful little book of 
Parisian toilette specialties. 
Complimentary on request. 
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ery New - +++ 
and Exceedingly Smart! 


—this luxurious Jewel Case of Peter 
Pan OPAL HUE, most precious 
of all Beauty Powders. 



































Sealed in Silk in a Jewel Case 
THREE DOLLARS 


ERE is truly the most exquisite 
beauty powder in all the world! 


A precious powder impregnated with 
countless, elusive OPAL HUES. A lux- 
urious powder in a gorgeous satin Jewel 
Case. A powder so rare, so lovely, it in- 
stantly appeals to the smartest, most 
fashionable women. 


This ultra-smart new creation is entirely 
different than all other powders. Differ- 
ent because it is the only powder 
blended with OPAL HUES. And OPAL 
HUES alone possess the power to 
instantly impart radiant new beauty to 
one’s skin, and to retain this exquisite 
beauty in any kind of light, at all times, 
day or night! 


No Other Powder Like It 


Of course, Peter Pan OPAL HUE must 
be more than a mere face powder. It is 
really a beauty treatment—every time 
one powders. In the glare of bright, 


unflattering light, where all other pow- 
ders leave your skin dull and lifeless, 
Peter Pan OPAL HUE reveals soft, 
clear, radiant beauty. 


To be extremely smart and fashionable, 
and to enjoy the assurance of perfect 
appearance at all times, you need only 
use Peter Pan exclusively. Absolutely 
pure — made of finest ingredients. 


Comes in four distinctive shades — 
sealed in a silken packet, in a beauti- 
ful black satin Jewel Case — at $3.00. 


NATURAL OPAL HUE 
RACHEL OPAL HUE 
WHITE OPAL HUE 
ROSE OPAL HUE 


This very same powder also comes in 
the popular new Debutante size at 
$1.00. Both sizes procurable at finest 
Beauty Shops and Toilet Counters 
everywhere. Please try it at once! 


If your dealer cannot supply you, 
order direct, using the coupon below. 


Fallis, Inc., Perfumer 


PARIS 


CINCINNATI 


Copyrighted 1926, Fallis, Inc. 
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Other 1532 Riverside Drive, Cincinnati, O. 
“ . ;. § $3.00 for Jewel Case Size. 
& Peter Pan Creations Enclosed is } $1.00 for Debutante Size. ' 
— Peter Pan OPAL HUE '! package Peter Pan OPAL HUE Powder, | 
Beauty Powder in the New ' and the amazing story of its creation. 
Debutante Size, $1. Peter Pan ' 
Cale Coenen ete VOR Fo cecnmcccewnceesencsnceesesesse= Seal icteiiias 
Cream in smart, all crystal 
lars, 75c. Peter Pan Almond [|  ----.------ iinet sissies 


Procurable at good 
drug stores 


Lotion, 50c. 
toilet counters, 
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(Continued from page 78) 


brown velvet skirt. The coat is trimmed with 
rows of shaded moleskin from red to brown. 
The model is called All right. 

Brilliant scintillating pink gown worn with 
ostrich feather cape-scarf, sparkling with 
rhinestones. It is called La dame en rose. 

Black velvet and pink satin evening gown, 
called Un bijoux rose et noire. 


LELONG 


NE’S first impression on_ entering 

Lelong’s aristocratic premises is the un- 
mistakable atmosphere of enthusiasm, as well 
as the crowded-looking showrooms. Both, 
sure signs of success! One’s second impression 
is the excellent and practical adaptation of an 
idea—motion in dress. We are shown a 
wonderful collection of “problems,” solved 
by the now famous “style philosopher,” 
Lucien Lelong. Sartorial problems, artisti- 
cally solved. 

One next notices his intricate cut, his ex- 
cellent line, and especiaily his elimination of 
everything superfluous. His smartest models 
are devoid of any trimming, are modern and 
in perfect taste. 

Features of the Lelong collection are: 
Skirts mostly plaited and in panels; close- 
fitting bodices; the waist-line slightly rising 
to the front, starting from each woman’s in- 
dividually placed hip-bone. Therefore, prac- 
tically normal. Lelong’s smartest dresses, 
as I've said before, are sensationally plain, 
made of Georgette or crépe—result, sensa- 
tional elegance. His untrimmed frocks depend 
on cut, color, and texture alone. Small 
patterned velvets and a new artificial silk called 
*Flamenga’ are much used at Lelong’s. 
They are Bianchini textures. 

Some of the most popular day gowns, 
especially for Parisians, are those of plain 
velvet, marocain, or Georgette; while for 
exportation, black satin, “scientifically” cut, 
is still supremely chic. Some eminently satis- 
fying ensembles are all in one shade, gown, 
coat, and fur exactly matching. The gown 
is of Georgette and the coat of velours, both 
beautifully carried out, showing exquisite 
hand-work. 

Lelong’s famous elaborate evening gowns 
are infinitely more subtle and alluring than 
those of the last few seasons. They show 
more restraint, more distinction, and elles ont 
plus grande allure. There is a profusion of 
shimmering white gowns, in many instances 
combined with black. Very few pailletted 
gowns are shown, but a huge kind of shim- 
mering pear-shaped spangle has made its first 
appearance. In brilliant moonlight shades 
and in black it is most effective. 

Models I Noticed: Riding suit of brown 
tweed, worn with yellow waistcoat and a 
white stock. 

Aladdin—Smart black crépe gown, with 
sleeves fringed from wrist to wrist across the 
back. 

Tapageur—Sports suit and coat of beige 
tweed and patterned kasha, coat bordered by 
ragondin fur. 

Croisiere—Navy tweed suit with gold 
buttons over white knitted sweater, with 
embroidered anchor. 

Tigrine—Plain velvet dress, in black, brown, 
and white stamped velvet. 

Leopard—Black fringe evening gown with 
leopard spots embroidered in diamonds. 

Veronique—Black and white satin gown, 
the skirt of black and white ostrich feathers. 

Indiscret—Black satin pajamas, with short 
loose silver coat embroidered in green and 
orange. 


CHANTAL 


HY do you call Chantal mysterious? 

Because Mademoiselle Chantal carefully 
guards her incognito and remains invisible. 
What is this mysterious lady like? She is 
handsome, clever, an indefatigable worker. 
What are her qualifications as a designer? 
Inventiveness, to start with, and individuality. 
A refined color sense, the love of simplicity 
and distinction in her work. Her models 
have a liquid grace in every instance, and her 
taste is flawless. Mademoiselle Chantal’s 
taste is almost too good for the crowd, yet 
one meets importers by the dozen in her pink 
and green salons, and orders amounting to 
millions of francs are waiting to be filled. 

She shows sports ensembles as well as en- 
sembles for the afternoon and evening. Coats 
are excellent and the gowns beneath them a 
surprise. “Ah, how lovely! What unex- 
pected coloring,” one hears people say. 
“What exquisite hand-work!” 

Most models have fulness below the waist- 
line and above. Skirts are gracefully short, 


uneven in hem-line. Textures are choice an 
color harmonies novel and irresistible, le 
fact, la Maison Chantal shows us one of the 
daintiest collections in Paris. 

Impressions from My Note-Book (writie, 
down while at Chantal’s): Many coats an 
gowns of **Sokol,” a new material which rp. 
sembles Burmese crépe. Chenille hanj. 
embroidery on crépe (new looking), Fu 
capes, one of gazelle, another of a pelt callgj 
“Susliky ” (evidently some recently unearthaj 
well-mannered rat). Harmonies in checks— 
blue, green, brown and violet, with beige and 
plum color, green, yellow and brown, with 
chartreuse-green Angora waistcoat anda ia 
coat of a reddish plum. A symphony of 
Bordeaux and beige with a dash of lavender, 

A happy combination of varied shades of 
golden brown chiffons with sheerest bro 
velvet, worthy of its name—Chiffon velo 

An ensemble of black mousseline de Soi 
over steel lamé, worn under a yellow ant 
lined with steel, stitched in black, with 
trimmings of pale yellow mink. 

A stunning evening ensemble of rose and 
bright blue chiffon over silver combined with q 
fine metal brocaded gauze coat, trimmed with 
fireworks of ostrich feathers in matching ro 
and splashes of strong blue. wo 

La Dame aux Camelias—slim yellow 
gown composed of many low-hanging yellow 
scarfs and five camellias, three in shaded 
yellows, one in pink, the fifth in green. a 

lack laces are used for very youthful 
Chantal gowns, the prettiest and daintiest 
lace gowns in Paris. They are made over 
flesh or over silver. Feather flowers a feature 
many tulips, swarms of feather butterflies 
A most satisfying collection. Thank yoy, 
Mademoiselle Chantal. ks. 


WorRTH 


ORTH is the most aristocratic dress- 
making establishment in Paris. Why 
Worth, especially? Because of the prestige 
of a historical name which will go down to 
posterity. A name which carries weight 
Because the name of Worth is as up-to-date 
in 19260 as it sounded magnificent in 18% 
when supplying the splendors of the most 
elegant court in Europe. Because successive 
generations of Worths have directed the 
house, and because Jean Charles at present 
wields the scepter of fashions. Fashions of 
sophisticated simplicity, suitable for any 
American débutante. : 
The 1926-27 Worth winter fashions are 
perfectly straight. He features elaborate 
afternoon ensembles in distinct contrast to 
sports outfits. His coats are both long and 
short, the majority, however, being long. He 
makes them in kasha, in velvet, in tweed, in 
cloth, and inleather. They are trimmed with 
fur and with flat surface designs. His coat 
linings match the jumpers at the top, even 
though the lower part of the lining harmonizes 
with the skirt. 

Some of the evening coats have elaborately 
embroidered linings. The back of a splendid 
ermine coat seems open all the way down and 
apparently reveals a black velvet under- 
garment. An original idea. Black velvet 
is used extensively, though blue, in all its 
gradations, is the predominating shade of the 
Worth collection. 

Evening gowns are straight, with a panel- 
like train falling softly down the back, or 
starting from the hip, which is particularly 
Worth-like. His décolleté is straight across 
both front and back, kept up by narrow 
shoulder-straps. Evening gowns are made of 
velvet, of colored lace, of brocade, or of beads 
and sequins. Long tails of bead embroidery 
are a distinct novelty, as are the carefully 
selected shoes, most of them of a bright 
brocade, harmonizing with each gown shown. 
For instance, a pale blue sparkling chiffon 
gown, shading to deep blue below, is worn with 
shoes to match the hem. 

A tailored coat of cream-colored agneau 
rasé has a black velvet collar and black lining 

An ecaille blonde velvet coat is trimmed 
with rows of blaireau fur and also lined in 
black, to be worn over black gowns. 

A bright blue lace frock is made in tiers 
from neck to hem, each flat flounce edged with 
a narrow rhinestone fringe. 

Coromandel is a black Georgette gown, 
very slim and plain; it has elaborate bead 
embroideries taken from Chinese designs 
representing flowers and dragons. 

Dame Claude of blue moire is draped and 
bunched, while a silver-gray crépe romain 
dress has a sweeping gray ostrich feather down 
one side of the skirt, and La Source 1s 3 
glitter of white spangles. 

(Concluded on page 172) 
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Fair warning 
to husbands. 
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When they.see it, they want it! 


The New 
4- Passenger 
Big Six Coupe 


*1675 


f. o. b. Cleveland 


CHANDLER-CLEVELAND MOTORS CORPORATION, CLEVELAND; 


NY husband who wants to evade having 
his wife keep at him day and night to 

buy a new car had better make sure, some- 
how, that his wife doesn’t get a good look 
at the new 1927 Chandler models—particu- 
larly this new 4-passenger Big Six Coupe! 


Every woman who sees it simply tingles 
to drive it, and then eagerly wants to own it. 


For Chandler has built into this beauti- 
ful creation every little elegance, every com- 
fort and every convenience women have 
long hoped to have in a car, but till now 
have been unable to find. 


Luxury speaks in every sweeping line and 
curve of design. The interior is as rich as 
the inside of a jewel case. And onlya 
whisper is audible in the great Chandler- 
built Pikes Peak Motor, mighty in its power 
and free from vibration. 


Chandler has made steering so marvel- 
ously easy you can guide the car with your 
finger-tips. Shifting gears is effortless and 
noiseless. Safe stops in any weather at any 
speed are assured by Chandler perfect- 
action 4-wheel brakes. 


And all worry about oil changing is elimi- 
nated by inherent engine design, plus an 
oil purifier and an air cleaner. Draining 
the crankcase is now only necessary a few 
times a year! 

What’s more, all you have to do to lub- 
ricate this, or any new Chandler, is to push 
a little plunger just once with your foot. 
The “One Shot” system of centralized 
lubrication does all the work. 


You'll like this car. The way it looks. 
The way it rides. The way it handles. And 
above all, the way it is priced! 


Eighteen other new models —*945 to $1795 


Export Department, 1819 Broadway, New York City 


CHANDLER 
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Private Beauty Preparations 





4 Siw preparations are an essential part ‘ 
it of the Continental toilette, and constitute 
| a beauty treatment of miraculous effective- : 

ness. Being free from animal fat, Produits y 
, Bertie cannot coarsen the delicate pores of 


the skin or incite the growth of hair on the 
| face. In liquid and semi-liquid form, these 
unique, yet simple, treatments penetrate 

well into the skin, removing wrinkles, 

building firm tissue, creating and preserving 
. the youthful beauty that is every woman’s 
rightful inheritance, 












Lait d’Oesype, the skin nourisher and 
cleanser. 

Lait Mediana, the skin refiner. 

Eau Detersive, the wonderful astringent. 

Creme Mediana, ‘‘the cream that is so 
different from other creams.’ 

the 

sterilized face powder, 


PRODUITS BERTIE 
OF PARIS 
120 West 42nd Street 
New York City 


Poudre Mediana, unusally fluffy 


**SECRETS DE LA 
BEAUTE”’ 
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BARON DE 


Concluded 


These are but a few of the outstanding 
models which have remained vividly in my 
mind. 


LANVIN 


quod to explain the meaning of the black 
£% woman in a peaked cap, which leans 
toward a child, that one sees all over Paris, 
my answer is—the Lanvin trade-mark. It’s 


a decorative design, which personifies le 
style Lanvin. On next being asked what, 
exactly, is the “style Lanvin” I reply— 


elegant modernity, interpreted romantically. 

On arriving at Lanvin's, I am impressed by 
the show-cases filled with golden pillows, 
with colored silk flowers and perfumes, 
metal stitchings on silk, applique work on net. 

On entering the premises, I observe great 
crowds ascending stairs and elevators. I 
notice their air of breathless expectancy and I 
myself feel the distinctive atmosphere pro- 
duced by that distinguished personality, 
Jeanne Lanvin. She, who never fails to be a 
success! Her masterly collection shows, 
above all else, inventive power. Some one 
called it a collection of “buttoning buttons,” 
for the Lanvin buttons this season are not 
merely ornamental; they are meant to serve a 
purpose. 
OBSERVATIONS OF NEW STYLES 

AIST-LINES distinctly raised, almost 

normal. Sleeves gathered and 
shirred in many instances. A slim silhouette 
produced in spite of fulness. Skirts short, 
save in the case of robes de style. Length of 
skirt obtained by wide hems of transparent 
textures. Full, straight gowns give a narrow 
appearance by a wide band of gathers about 
the waist-line. Narrow strips tied into bows 
with long floating ends. Shoulder-capes 
shaped like berthas, not reaching below the 
elbows. 

Coats and a number of gowns buttoned from 
neck to hem-line. Lanvin’s coats a chapter 
by themselves. Pate h pockets a feature, 
some set on right side only, others on both 
sides, all of them standing out, pouchlike. 
There are draped poc kets, por kets embroidered 
and scalloped, pockets stitched in gold, 
po kets shaped like shells and pockets made 
of soft fur. Hats match either the coat or 
the pocket. 

Voluminous funnel-shaped fur collars are 
slipped over the head. They are a great 
novelty. Raised, they bury the chin, the 
ears, and cover the back of the head; turned 
down, they resemble soft Pierrot ruffs. 

Favorite daytime combinations are brown 
and gray, blue and red, and green and beige. 
For the evening, black, white, silver, as well 
as pale pink and Lanvin blue, are popular. 
Few spangles are used and no rhinestones, 
but a great deal of tube beading in silver, 
gold, white, and rose. Madame Lanvin shows 
the finest and most youthful collection of 
robes de style she has given us in years. Those 
in black taffeta and silver and in flesh tones 
are the most successful ones. 


ong, 


\ Few Lanvin Gowns I Noricepb 
ETER—Black crépe de Chine, full- 
skirted dress with pockets and collar 

embroidered in green 

Grenadier—Red crépe de Chine gown with 
square cape hanging very low. 

No, No, Nanette—Soft Lanvin blue taffeta 
gown, with rounded short shoulder-cape, pink 
ties, and silver embroideries. 

Kurenine—Full black tunic with belt, 
embroidered in silver disks, over green skirt, 
full gigot sleeves slashed 

Robe de Style—Luargilliéres—Flesh taffeta, 
very full, all in pointed tabs. Blue bows. 

Rebe de Style — Miniature — Lavender 
taffeta, very full, with pearl embroideries. 

Les Ambassadeurs, Raquel Meller, and 
especially V uit Paris are three black 
taffeta robes de style embroidered in silver and 
rhinestones, each more beautiful than the 
other, Madame Lanvin’s most successful 
creations. 


de 


SUZANNE TALBOT 


LASHING across my mental vision, on 
trying to recall my visit to Suzanne 
Talbot's Maison de Couture, are, to start 


with, golden surfaces, white circles, and black 
squares, Wonderful screens. also re- 
member her gray walls, her gray rugs, gray 
furniture, glass globes and Chinese paintings 
of rarest quality. She makes use of genuine 


MEYER ATTENDs 
THE OPENINGS 


from page 170) 


HARPER’S 


BAZAR 


Greek statuary and Egyptian bas relief; , 
decorate her establishment—an abode ded 
cated to Art and to a collection in which <, 
Madame Juliette, expresses her artistic si; 





IMPRESSIONS COPIED Ort og; 
My NOTEBOOK ‘ 
ENELOPE. Sinaia, Paris and other sports 
ensembles, designed in hand-woven fabric: 
in soft vicunas, in duvetine, in tweed, an} 
even in golden metal textures. She yy 
much navy blue and red, horizontally strip. 
textures, and also vertically striped ones. > 
most original rainbow-hued materials. Ther 
is much Bordeaux colored fur on Bordeay 
colored gowns. Four-piece suits, cape, coat 
blouse, and skirt. 

Beige agneau rasé is made into a suit, the 
kilt-like overskirt being of pastel blue and 
gold lamé texture. The ensemble is completed 
by a high-crowned hat of the same beige fy. 
tipped with pale blue ostrich feathers. ; 

There is a black ensemble with a black 
velvet bolero, worn over a bloused shirt of 
gold tissue. ; 

Asyade and Cleopatra, two black and g 
models produced by shirred bands of black 
satin, are wrapped crosswise, mum 
like, about the figure. There are some b 
and gold striped bands producing a peculj 

Egyptian looking neck-line. 

White chiffon gowns are tied up by narrow 
bands of mink, over gold tissue slips. 

Nocturne, a gray hand-quilted ey 
wrap, is lined with gray velvet, and trimmed 
with chinchilla. 

Another is of lavender-blue, red, and gold 
brocade, and has a cape and huge sleeves of 
ragondin fur. 
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LENIEF 
collection is replete with new 
His workmanship is excellent 


| ENIEF’S 
ideas. 
/ 


and his coloring and taste de 


premier ordre 
He eliminates from his models what 
supertluous. The result is luxurious s 





plic ity, which becomes a feature. His color 
harmonies never jar, in spite of his love of 
combining unusual tones. 

He shows three-quarter length coats for 
tailored ensembles. His coats flare from 
shoulder to hem. His cut is original, his 
sleeves interesting. Waist-lines are ac- 
centuated by embroidery and there are dout 
belts. The waist, at Lenief’s, has remained 
where it was last season. Skirts are slender, 
yet made with much material. They are, 
in many instances, tiered, circular in cut 
His boleros are novel, different from those ir 
other houses. Shoulder-capes are used on 
many gowns and coats. Lenief seems very 
fond of red, he enjoys combining it with violet 

He shows us a marvelous assortment of 
evening gowns, and has thought of many 
novel touches—of diaphanous skirts with 
velvet bodices, for instance. He shows much 
steel, much silver, and much gold, in all known 
textures and in every kind of bead. He 
seems very fond of flesh tones, always in 
combination with sparkling metal. In fact, 
there are no evening gowns in this collection 
which do not sparkle and glitter. 











Mopets I PARTICULARLY 


NOTICED 


A SPORTS ensemble of pale blue kasha, 
with a plaited gray skirt and a rose- 
colored, tlower-embroidered sash. 

A chartreuse cloth coat, stitched in green 
decorative designs, bordered with scalloped 
moss-green moleskin. 

Paquebot—A buttoned tweed cape, with 
dark green moleskin sleeves and_ pointed 
pat h pockets of the same. 

A black velvet evening gown over a bright 
blue foundation, with two immense diamond 
tassels on the side. There is a long panel- 
like cape of black chiffon which hangs below 
the hem-line. 

Mandarin is a beautiful brocaded wrap, 
red with golden clouds, lined in brown velvet 
and trimmed with wide bands of brown fur. 

‘ermeille is another splendid coat in 
shades of rose, Mauve, green and gold, and 
( a price a pink velvet cape with a wide border 
of pink crépe, embroidered with pearls and 
rhinestones combined with an under-cape of 
beige la pin rasé. 

An amusing black velvet evening gown has 
small gold scarfs fluttering all around the 
skirt, held by true lovers’ knots in rhine- 
stones. This model is shown with a long 
scarf of soft gold. 
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This unreserved statement is made 


"Here, I believe, is the finest of all motor cars. 
with profound respect for Pierce-Arrow’s esteemed contemporaries and with full 


cognizance of Pierce-Arrow’s past achievements. All the pleasure, comfort, economy, 


safety and pride of ownership that money can buy are embodied in this new car. 
Pierce-Arrow dealers are offering demonstrations” ... MYRON E. FORBES, ‘President 
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McCallum Ga 
Style Openings 


Now, at the very moment when the 
smartest and loveliest of autumn fash- 
ions are being shown, McCallum offers 
you the latest and most authentic styles 
in hosiery. And now, asalways, McCallum 
color supremacy is apparent. 

Beginning October 4, McCallum in- 
troduces the newest in fall hosiery in 
smart shops from Fifth Avenue to the 
Golden Gate, wherever you do your 
shopping. For all the stores that feature 
these exquisite stockings are concentrat- 
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ing their every effort upon showing a 
full and complete variety, as to styles, 
textures and colors. 

Ask at your favorite shop to see the 
new McCallums. You will be delighted 
with the new colors, the swankiness of 
the season’s novelties, and the elegance 
of the more conservative stockings. And 
in every pair you examine you will rec- 
ognize the superb quality and full-fash- 
ioned fit that distinguish all McCallum 
Hosiery at whatever price. 


, aa te 








E 


he 
New Autumn 


(olors 


the colors of the peacock are 


accepted as the most beautiful in 
plumage, so McCallum’s less vivid 


t equally attractive colors are 


known as the most beautiful in 
hosiery. The soft iridescence of 
tans, beiges and flesh tones are the 


artest of stocking colors, as wit- 


ness thenew McCallum Fall Shades 
listed below, which you can have 


hosiery at prices ranging from 
$2.00 to $100.00 a pair. 


Che Newest Colors 


Chanella Moonlight *Bisontine 
Chanots Zinc Ivory 
Chanral Opal Grey Atmosphere 
Mellow Gunmetal Rachelle 
Bran Tangee Parchment 
Fallow French Nude Peach 
Biscuit *Fawnee Black 
Light Pink *Gnu White 
Mauve *Gazelle Navy 
Dove Grey *Kudu Silver 
Cendre *Uribi + 9” Gold 
* Antelope Shades 


If you wi 
free copy 
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ll write us we will gladly send you your 
of the McCallum Book of Hosiery. 


McCallum Hosiery Company 
Northampton, Miss. 


R §$ * 8 £ 
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THE THUNDERER 


E. Barrington’s 


Novel 


New 


(Continued from page 101) 


horrible,” she faltered. “It’s a dungeon with 
no door. And he has no money. None.” 

“The Revolution has provided so many 
doors and windows for marriage that the 
married are always sitting in a draught. And 
| shall always be there to help you out of the 
window. As to money—the pay of the Com- 
mander-in-Chief of the Italian Army is good 
and the opportunities for peculation better. 
Fortunes are made in a year. Besides—I 
must be frank. Is it not time you married? 
Are you seventeen, ma belle? Is time kinder 
to you than to another?” 

He touched her on the raw there. He felt 
the convulsive shudder in her body. Time— 
time, the arch-enemy of loveliness! It was a 
cruel reminder! 

“And I will look after you!” he ended 
magnificently. “This dear little hand shall 
dip in my pocket when it will. Now, what 
do you say?” 

Still hiding her face she murmured that 
she must think—consider. There were the 
children—a house—all sorts of subsidiary 
matters. She did not know the Buonaparte 
women, and he seemed to be on bad terms 
with his brother Lucien. She did not like a 
man who had no family feeling. And so on. 

“Lucien is thick in politics and his brother’s 
tool. Another reason for parting them. As 
to the women—I hear they are pretty jilts. 
Pauline, the second, has already lost what 
character she had, and young Junot, Buona- 
parte’s brother in arms, is in love with her. 
You'll have no difficulty there.” 

They talked late and long. It was two 
o'clock in the morning when Barras strode 
down the stair and into the carriage waiting 
patiently at the door with its sleeping coach- 
man. But the time had not been wasted. 
He had cooked Buonaparte’s goose for him, 
and so dexterously that the young fellow 
himself would thank him forevermore. 
Marriage with the woman he adored, and 
command of the Army of Italy—what man 
could ask more of obedient Fates than so 
glittering a destiny? If that did not bind 
him to his benefactor forever and ever how 
base would be the ingratitude! When Barras 
told the wise, the sphinx-like Carnot next 
day, that distinguished Director replied with 
joy: 

“You have done well, my friend, well and 


wisely. Felicitations! ‘There could be no 
doubt—none. He deserves the Army of 
Italy.” 


Bot Josephine, left alone, exhausted by 
her tumults of feeling, had many. All was 
uncertainty. She looked round at the charm- 
ing house Barras had bought from Talma 
the famous actor. How long would it be hers? 
Her mind fled back across blue seas to the 
Island of Martinique and her youth with its 
hopes and fears, the excitements she had 
loved, by no means always good and whole- 
some, nor the best preparation for a life of 
difficulties. She saw the withered, incredibly 
wrinkled old face of the negress who had told 
her fortune one sunny day under the palms 
by the old sugar-barn where they lived hand 
to mouth after the hurricane had taken their 
house. 

“Ma’amselle Yeyette, you have a star that 
nothing can keep under. You'll blaze in the 
sky—a queen!” ‘ 

Absurd! And yet, how great had been her 
good fortune! For what had it saved her? 
Might it not be because he was destined to 
love her that Buonaparte had been able to 
lift himself out of the ruck? Might not his 
dreams come true if she shared his fortunes? 
Besides, if she were obedient she would have 
the steady support of Barras. Nobody knew 
better than she how readily he would cast 
her off if she dared to disobey. 

Perplexed and irritated, the tears gathered 
in her eyes with a sense of relief that it did not 
matter. She might cry now and nobody 
would be the wiser. Then, with the drops 
rolling down her cheeks, drying them now 
and then with a morsel of lace handkerchief, 
she tried to concentrate her mind on the 
question of marriage. 

Could she propose to Barras that only the 
liaison between herself and Buonaparte should 
continue? No—for only a wife has a hold at a 
distance. A mistress ceases to exist, and she 
knew enough of the beauty and conduct of 
the women of Italy to be sure there would be 
distraction for his many idle hours. The 
Commander-in-Chief of that forgotten army 
would have his temptations. 

But if it must be marriage or parting, what 
was there to trust to in marriage? Barras 
had owned that the appointment was only 
to get him out of the way. Suppose it were 
intended to get her out of the way also? Was 
it likely that Barras would have proposed 
the marriage if he had not been tired of her? 

as it not really a ruse for shufling off a 
double annoyance? Barras was quite capable 
of that. What in the world could she do to 
secure herself between the indifference of 
Barras and the insane passion of Buonaparte? 
Oh, the misery of being a woman, dependent 


upon looks and youth and with the first signs 
of autuma apparent! 

Was there any hope in Buonaparte? She 
sat recalling the fire of the man, the quick 
flashing glitter of his eyes which imposed his 
will even on the Directors. They were only 
sending him to Italy because they feared him. 
Only yesterday, speaking of Barras and the 
rest, he had said: “Do they think I need 
their protection? The fools! In a few years 
they will be overjoyed if I consent to give 
them mine. My sword is by my side and 
it will carry me far.” 

If that were true! 





And of course he would | 


always love, always be mindful of the con- | 
descension of the great lady in marrying a | 


nobody. Not only would she bring him the 
Army of Italy, but she was quick to see that 
the little parvenu took her high birth and 
supreme elegance at their right worth as 
dowry. He would always be grateful that 
he had married a de la Pagerie by birth, a 
Vicomtesse de Beauharnais by marriage. Her 
star. She fell into a dream, remembering, 
wondering. 


IRESENTLY she roused herself and drew 
toward her an oriental toy presented by a 


great traveler not above conciliating the lady | 


who ruled the ruler of France. It was a crystal 


ball four inches in diameter, of a purity like | 


mountain water petrified, standing on an 


ebony socket upborne by four grotesque | 


dwarfs, placid, grinning, angry, raging—a 
magnificent piece of work, if she had but 
known it. Often and often she and Thérése 
and other modish ladies had gazed into it and 
had seen nothing but lights and shadows. 

Now she would try it alone. 

She gazed and gazed steadily until the very 
nerves of her eyes seemed to crack. Only 
‘floating shadows which might be faces, 
mountains, trees—nothing, after all, but the 
pressure of blood on tired sight. 

Suddenly a light, a clear ray like that from 
the diamond on the hand supporting her 
cheek. It gathered, condensed, a little roll- 
ing globe of light—a star. . Yes, she could 
see the rays, a crown of rays surrounding it, 
as it floated upward to the dome of the ball 
and there remained swimming in lucent crys- 
tal. In the luminous depths another spark 
of light, feathery, a seed of radiance, curled 
itself into brilliancy. That too orbed, as it 
rolled, into a star sending out jeweled rays 
to the first and climbing to the same height. 
They floated now as if in clear water, but 
apart. 

Nearer, nearer, they verged, slowly, cer- 
tainly, with some irresistible attraction 
between them, each drawing each. Then, 
swaying gently together, they circled about 
each other, fused, mingled, and were one. 
A single luminous red star shining at the 
height of the crystal ball was all that remained. 

She looked up startled. Was it the reflec- 
tion of the dim rose-shaded lamps? Surely 
no! For a moment she stared in silence, then 
— “His star and mine. If that were true—” 

The lamps burned slowly down, drinking 


their oil dry. The dawn came creeping over | 


Paris and still she sat, gazing at the crystal, 
swayed by deep primeval instincts to the 
beliefs of the jungle and its dangerous in- 
fluences. 

Still trembling under its obscure urging 
she went next day, veiled and secretly, to a 
famous seeress in a quiet street of Paris. The 
same—the same! “You will marry a great 
soldier. 
Trust to your star for it dazzles. It burns. 
It is you who will bring him the luck. Without 
him you cannot have it.’”’ That was the ver- 
dict—what her own intuition had told her.“ 

When Buonaparte came to her again, 
quivering, eager, she put her white hand in 
his strong one with infinite grace and sweet- 
ness. ‘It is little to give, but you think it 
much. It is yours.” 


T WAS a bride with many doubts and fears 

who approached the moment of her 
marriage on the ninth of March, 1796. It was 
hardly the solemnity of the surroundings; if 
there had been any solemnity about the ap- 
pearance before the mayor of the second ward 
of the city the witnesses would have dissipated 
it quickly enough, for they were Tallien and 
his Thérése, to whom Josephine clung as a 
sister, Barras, Lemarrois, the aide-de-camp 
of the bridegroom, and a lawyer, Calmelet, 
the solicitor of the Beauharnais family; a 
representative revolutionary group (with the 
exception of Calmelet) who would have jested 
in the face of God Himself, given the chance. 
So it was not that which daunted the bride. 

She found the party assembled with the 
important omission of the bridegroom, when 
she entered the room which was to be the 
gateway to the imperial crown. Anxiety 
had had its usual subtle effect on her appear- 
ance and it had taken much time and care 
to obliterate those light prints of the flying 
feet of time. It mattered the more because 
the Act of Marriage had been most carefully 

(Continued on page 174) 


You will rise with him to grandeur. | 








Lhe NEW and EASY WAY of RE- 

STORING ¢4e FRESHNESS and 

CHARM # YOUR CHILDREN’S 
WASH CLOTHES 





HY are children’s dainty little clothes 
so lovely when new and often so faded 











and forlorn-looking after washing? 


Because, when new, most materials 
contain a “dressing”’ to give body, smooth- 
ness and finish—this is lost after ordinary 
laundering. 


To retain the “‘new-material”’ texture 
of your children’s clothes—to keep their 
original freshness and charm—to keep 
them from soiling easily—merely starch 
with Linit, the remarkable starch used 
by the great fabric makers and now sold 
by all grocers in convenient packages. 


Linit is not asoap—but ascientific starch 
discovery. Use a mild soap in washing the 
children’s clothes and follow these simple 
directions for “ Liniting’’: 








FOR THE PERFECT PRESERVATION OF KIDDIES’ CLOTHES 
Rinse until water is clear, wring out, then dip in Linit Solution (see directions below 
for various fabrics). Half dry—roll tight fifteen minutes and iron. A small iron is 
almost essential for small garments. Hang dresses and suits, if possible, on small 
hangers—rather than keeping in drawers. 


LINIT SOLUTIONS FOR CHILDREN’S CLOTHES 
Cotton Underthings for Little Girls—Dissolve one-half tablespoon Linit in a cup of cold 
water, add one and one-half cups hot water and cook clear. 
Gingham, Linen, Mercerized Fabrics, Prints, Denim, Khaki, Kindergarten Cloth, etc.— 
Dissolve one tablespoon Linit in one-half cup cold water, add three and one-half cups 
hot water and cook clear. 














Should you experience any difficulty in securing Linit from your grocer, 
IM PORTANT — please write us—and we will see that your grocer receives a supply. 
Being a comparatively new product, it is likely that some grocers do not, as yet, carry Linit. 
Please write Dept. H. Corn Products Refining Company, 17 Battery Place, New York City. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE THUNDERER 


E. Barrington’s New Novel 


(Continued from page 173) 


drawn up in the point that most concerned 
her. 

Martinique is a far-away island, and who 
could contradict if she returned her age at 
twenty-eight years or complain if the bride- 
groom gallantly added two to his twenty-six 
and returned himself at twenty-eight also? 
No one knew better, whatever they might 
guess, and it certainly sounded pleasanter 
than a disparity of twenty years on the wrong 
side. Besides, Josephine scarcely looked 
twenty-five, if so much, in her nymph-like 
robe of white with its classic embroidery in 
gold, her hair enclosed in a gold net, the 
meshes of which met on her beautiful brow 
in the fashion set by the famous Aspasia long 
ago in the City of the Violet Crown. 

Thérése Tallien was brilliant as ever in 
Greek drapery of glimmering satin, held to- 
gether from disaster on either shoulder by a 
cameo. A gold scarf just below her glorious 
bosom defined its matchless curve, and from 
her shoulders hung a priceless flame-colored 
cashmere, the envy of every woman who 
beheld it. And above this fire of splendor rose 
the white column of her throat and the lovely 
audacious head with its black silken boy’s 
curls. She looked at the bride with an in- 
decipherable expression of pity, feeling her to 
be rather the victim of the needs of the Direc- 
tory than anything else. 


NDEED, it was an odd marriage and an 

odd party when one came to think of it! 
Here was the bride only just relinquishing the 
protection of Barras, King of the Directory, 
and rumor whispered that his handkerchief 
was already thrown to the radiant Tallien. 
Not that Tallien himself could have any 
right to resent such a volte-face. Why should 
he? The Revolution had scattered all old- 
fashioned scruples of fidelity and chastity, 
and why on earth should any self-respecting 
mortal trouble his head about trifles? The 
code of morals was as new as the constitution 
drawn up by the Convention, and much less 
stringent. 

‘“‘But—but—where is Buonaparte?” asked 
Josephine with paling lips. She should be 
used to Republican manners by this time, 
but a woman of her rank must feel that no 
earthly circumstance could excuse that 
negligence in receiving the coming queen. 
She had not loved Alexandre de Beauharnais 
—far from it—in fact she had known him for 
rather a poor creature and had acted accord- 
ingly—but he would not have failed there— 
not he! And this little Corsican adventurer, 
to whom she, the great lady, had conde- 
scended, the command of the Army of Italy 
for splendid dowry in her hand, what right had 
he to expose her to one instant of comment? 

“Cheer up, citoyenne!” said Barras jovially. 
“Better begin as things must go on. No 
doubt our little General’s busy with military 
matters. Certainly the appointment has 
given him plenty to think of.” 

He pushed a chair toward her and she sat 
down in dead silence, bowing coldly to the 
mayor's profuse greetings. Thérése took her 
hand caressingly. 

“Don’t be angry with him, chérie. Tallien 
and Barras say there has been the most furious 
anger among the generals in Italy at having 
what they call a young whipper-snapper put 
over them. He has so much to think of, 
what with that and the rest of it!” 

“Even the change in his name!” said 
Barras. “After to-day he is to be an Italian 
‘Buonaparte’ no longer—but ‘Bonaparte’ 
as becomes a good Frenchman.” 


TILL Josephine was coldly silent. Even 

her amiability resented that ugly want of 
deference. And what did it matter to her or to 
Napoleon, who should have been absorbed 
in her only, that Kellerman and the other 
stupid generals out there were raging at seeing 
themselves superseded, and declaring that 
Napoleon’s plan of campaign was sheer lunacy 
and the Directors as mad as he to have sanc- 
tioned such folly? Why did he not come? 
Her slender foot tapped impatiently on the 
oor. 

Lemarrois, a mere lad, not yet of age, with 
admiring eyes fixed on the neglected bride, 
tried in vain to make himself agreeable. The 
mayor, past the age when beauty’s wiles 
prevail, composed himself in an armchair 
whence presently loud snores punctuated 
the conversation of the others. Half an hour 
went by. 

“It is really too bad!” said Thérése at 
length, looking at her little Breguet watch 
rimmed with pearls. “Can he be ill? He 
never can have mistaken the day.” 

“He has very much mistaken what is due 
to me,” said the injured bride. “And I 
think, Barras, you will admit that your 
advice looks as if it were rather dangerously 
at fault. It is better to know a mistake late 
than never.” 

“Public affairs first, citoyenne—always 
first! We will give him till ten o’clock, and 
if he is a minute later we'll fine him half a 
dozen quarts of champagne. Eh?” 


“Tn that case you will drink it yourselves! 
said Josephine with tremulous dignity, “for 7 
shall have gone home. And you may tel] the 
citizen general that I shall not be at 
when he follows, if he condescends so far,” 

It was really uncomfortable. None of them 
had ever seen her even annoyed before, but 
now she held herself aloof as if they too were 
in fault. They were, as witnesses of her dis. 
comfiture. 

And still the minutes drifted by, and sti 
the mayor snored, and the notary took 
snuff, and Tallien talked with Barras in g 
corner, and Thérése coquetted maternally 
with the infantine Lemarrois. And at ten 
o'clock the door burst open and Napoleon 
rushed in, an hour late. 

He was ash-pale, his blue-gray eyes burni 
like coals in their sockets, his right hand 
twitching with a peculiar convulsive mMove- 
ment which meant nerves strung like 
strings. Straight to the offended goddess he 
rushed and fell on his knee as if they had been 
alone. 

“Josephine, Josephine, forgive me! ] 
could not get it done. I was up all last night 
and worked all to-day over the convoys but 
I couldn’t, and now I have run through the 
streets like a madman because a fiacre would 
have been slower. Do you forgive me, my 
angel?” Barras, at all events, smiled. 

“The citoyenne thinks that on the wedding 
day business should take a back seat, citizen 
general. But a Director can hardly reproach 
you. Let’s get on now. Wake up, citizen 
mayor!” he roared in the sleeping ear, 
“Here, Buonaparte, give him a kick!” 

They roused the indispensable, while Jose- 
phine sat cold and impassive, almost ques- 
tioning in her mind whether a dignified with. 
drawal would not be the most suitable pun- 
ishment. But he had eyes for no one but her, 
The hungry pleading gaze was fixed on her 
only, the thin hand caught hers with such 
true passion that even vanity was satisfied, 
and Her Amiability, as Thérése had christened 
her, thawed a little into one of those smiles of 
soft relenting which made Josephine the 
darling of all the nervous frightened creatures 
of her little world. 

“But you must never do it again—never!” 
she whispered in his ear. 

“Again? Do you suppose that I should 
ever in this world cast a look at another 
woman? You little know my heart.” 

She knew it well enough perhaps, but under- 
standing it was a different matter. That was 
og her. Beyond himself also, then and 

ater. 


THE mayor assumed his tri-colored scarf. 
The witnesses ranged themselves,'and after 
a few bald questions and answers Josephine’s 
retreat was closed forever. De Beauharnais 
had vanished; for good or evil she was the 
Citoyenne Buonaparte, the property of this 
strange young man of whom all she really 
knew was that he was said to have extraordi- 
nary military ability, and that he adored her 
to frenzy. 

Is that enough on which to base a mar- 
riage? Heavens, what had she done? The 
blood fell away from her cheek in that irrevo- 
cable moment. They crowded about her 
with congratulations, and Napoleon, wil 
snatching at composure, looked at her wii 
a heaven in his eyes which provoked the 
most cynical of his smiles from Barras, draw- 
ing Tallien aside to let the bridal pair precede 
them. 

“How long do you give this particular bit 
of foolery?” he asked in a noisy whisper. “ 
give it until the first defeat in Italy! And 
you?” 

“Since the bride remains in Paris I give it 
until the bridegroom’s return,” answered 
Tallien. “And you Directors can fix that 
time as you please. You have him in your 
pocket now. He might easily have had you 
in his pocket instead.” 

“Not me!” said Barras with his grin. “I 
knew better. And his gratitude for life is 
assured to me. I have given him his career 
and his wife.” 

“His wife!” echoed Tallien with meaning. 
“Certainly his gratitude should be eternal!” 

To Josephine’s confused consciousness 
when they were left together, the chief ele- 
ment of consolation—for consolation she 
needed—was that she was to remain in Paris 
and that the honeymoon would be brief. 
That at least would give her time to adjust 
herself, Hortense, and Eugéne to the new and 
amazing order of things. But the children 
appeared to like him so far, which was for- 
tunate. If only, if only, she could be certain 
that she liked him herself! Not only he but 
all these young men—so young, so ardent— 
whom he had gathered about him, confused 
her with their loud bombastic talk of military 
glory. As if any sensible person could worry 
about that! ‘Their extraordinary ideals, 
which did not include the elegant behavior to 
be expected of gentlemen in a salon, bored her 
to exhaustion. 

(Continued on page 176) 
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the world-famous authority on manners and the author of “Etiquette”, the 
Blue Book of social usage, has written with charm and authority about 


Liven Damas in the foreword to 


A New Booklet, “WE DINE ON DAMASK” 


The booklet also contains new ideas in table decoration and much other 
helpful information for the hostess. Send 25c to Department C-2, the Irish 
& Scottish Linen Damask Guild, 260 West Broadway, New York City. 








Che Yew Style | UL Clable ng 
: adds charn. to the tinct 


How pleasantly and smartly eee 
this LINEN Damask cloth draws together the 
ensemble of the intimate dinner! Only the 
soft sheen, the body, the associations of true 
linen could so deftly weave this spell of 
pleasant intimacy, and suggest the relaxation 
all good things give. 

Beneath this visual beauty of LINEN 
Damask the soft padded edges of the table 
pleasantly receive frequent casual touches— 
hands are drawn toward the table with the 
subtle invitation that is found only in the rich 


texture of pure linen damask. 


In any appointment as intimate as the 
table covering and napkins, the smart table 
must reflect the new decree of fashion, must 


be authentic and correct. 


Whatever the style of your dining room, 
whatever the size and shape of your table, 
there is available at your store, a wide variety 


of LINEN Damask cloths ranging from the 


simplest to the most elaborate. 





LINEN DAMASK 


TABLECLOTHS 97?" NAPKINS 


LNPIessivell Correct 
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A soap of utmost purity; a 
soap remarkable for its cleans- 
ing properties: 


White Rose 
h7 Tl Glycerine Soap 


Its delicacy has an instinctive 
appeal to women; its generous 
lather wins the enthusiasm of 
men; its mild effects are sooth- 
ing to those of tender age. 


Made in U. §. A. by 
MULHENS & KROPFF, Inc. 
25 West 45th Street New York 


Branches: Chicago and San Francisco 
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There was Junot, his chief of battalion, 
who followed him like a dog and really 
seemed to grudge her existence. There were 
Berthier, Marmont, Lannes—a whole rabble 
of young officers, splendid savages, as they 
seemed to her, used as she was to the lawyer 
type of man in ascendancy in Paris and con- 
sequence at the moment. They reminded her 
of the gentlemen adventurers of fifty years ago 
though one might easily omit the word 
gentleman, for not one of them was really a 
gentleman. Look at their manners! Their 
coarse provincial accents! Why, Murat was 
the son of a little innkeeper, and the rest as 
bad. They talked of their swords, of careers, 
of plunder. Yes—Napoleon had held up a 
glittering prospect of the plunder of the fat 
Italian cities, rich with all the splendor of the 
centuries. She had heard him; she had seen 
their eyes sparkle greedily; she had seen the 
expression in the face of that gigantic hand- 
some stupid lout of a Murat who was said to 
be paying attention to Caroline Buonaparte— 
who was only a little girl in short petticoats. 
It could only be to please her brother. Yes— 
they adored him. And why? Why could 
not she? Those were the confused thoughts 
tossing in her mind as at last they sat alone 
in her boudoir and she faced the inevitable. 

“Mine!” he said and put his arms about 
her. “My adored wife. Mine, only mine!” 

And that to her! And this was marriage. 
No escape—only rights. 

What she would have answered she could 
not tell, but a knock came at the door, and 
he started to his feet, his face changing into 
fury, as a card was presented. He tore it 
violently across and flung the atoms into the 
fire. 

“Junot! The dog, the—” 

“Why not see him?” said Josephine 
amiably. ‘There must be some good reason. 
I can wait.” 

She could, only too well, and perhaps that 
was what lent the sting to her words. He 
turned the white glare of his face on hers, then 
tore down the stair like tempest let loose. 
Junot was standing at the bottom. 

“A word, General—only a word. I asked 
Paulette to marry me before we leave for 
Italy—I couldn’t wait. You're married, you 
see,and I...” 

Something choked in his throat; he turned 
it into a cough and went on: “And she laughed 
in my face! I shall take your advice, General. 
Laurette Permon—” even Junot’s dog-like 
affection quailed before the look Napoleon 
turned blazing on him. 

“And you came here to tell me that? Fool 
a Away with you and your women. 
x0. 

From the room above, Josephine heard the 
lion’s roar and smiled to herself. 

“Isn’t he funny, this Buonaparte!” she 
said aloud, slipping swiftly to the long glass to 
deepen the rouge on her lips. “Poor Junot! 
But serves him right after all!” 





T= light swift feet came running up the 
stairs, and in a moment more he was 
kneeling at her feet and she felt her hand wet 
with tears of nervous agony. 

“But J can tame him!” she thought with 
pleasure. 

A brief honeymoon. The wedding took 
place on the ninth of March, the parting on 
the eleventh, and of that time many hours 
were spent by Napoleon over letters and 
maps, lost as profoundly in those problems as 
he had been in her. 

Who on earth could understand that, she 
thought, half in anger, half disdain. Least of 
all can a Frenchwoman bear any /ése-majesté, 
and she was very French of very French, 
Parisian to the marrow of her bones. Perhaps 
on the whole, however, it made things easier. 
She was at least able to slip away and spend 
the afternoon and evening with Thérése and 
Barras—in the society which delighted her. 
When the second day came and brought 
parting with it, doubt seized her again. All 
military preoccupations had vanished now 
and he was the lover only—the passionate 
heart-broken lover, leaving his one delight. 

He turned speechless to Josephine, clasping 
her as a man clasps life in the face of death. 
She felt the laboring of his heart as his arms 
went round her, felt the deathly cold of his 
hand and cheek on hers. It was as though 
all the blood had fled to the inmost citadel 
of the heart and left none for outward sign. 
She was silent from sheer inability to meet the 
situation. 

Small wifely suggestions as to care of 
himself, warmth, food—all the things which 
will occur to a sensible woman—fluttered 
on her lips and died. How could one talk to 
a man in such despair about a fur-lined coat 
or recommend him to fill his pocket-flask 
before he started? And yet, for the life of her, 
she could think of nothing else to say. Even 
her easy tears, so appropriate then, entirely 
declined to flow, and the clearest thought in 
her bewildered mind was the wish that it 
were over and that she had acquitted herself 
decently. She had learned in the school of 


the Revolution to coquet and lie in pret 
trifles, but how to recognize and return 
human feeling was beyond her and must 
learned in a stranger school than that of 
Revolution itself, if indeed she could leary 
it at all. 

The carriage was at the door, when he lifted 
his head from her bosom, his eyes plung} 
into hers with an expression that startled her 
“Tf you were false to me I should kill you!* 
he said, with his face like a tragic mask of 
despair. 

She hid hers on his shoulder and leaned 
against him trembling with not a word to say, 
He wrenched himself from her at last, and 
falling into a chair she thought she could haye 
endured no more, and that—thank heaven!— 
it was over. But outside the door he turned, 

“Josephine, if I send for you, will yoy 
come?” 

She made a faint sign with her hand which 
he might read as he would. In a moment 
more she heard the front door shut violently, 
He was gone. 

That night at a dinner where all the gayest 
society of the Directory was present and the 
Citoyenne Buonaparte the center of all jp. 
terest for the moment, Barras drew her aside. 

‘And now, be happy, little Creole. There 
will be no lack of money and amusement 
and Paris is at your feet. As for Buonaparte, 
he will have plenty to break his teeth on out 
in Italy and toothless dogs don’t bite. We 
may forget him now and be comfortable.” 

She smiled into his eyes with her own lovely 
grace. 

“Paris is my heaven! How good you are 
to me!” 


ANP then from the Italian blue came flying 
back to the dove-cote of Josephine’s 
bosom, as he proudly imagined, some of the 
greatest love-letters of the world. There, too, 
he was to leave his mark—the lover, the 
burning flame of love which had she but hada 
heart for him must have fused them together 
forever and set them in the heaven where glow 
the stars of the greatest passions of history. 

But Napoleon’s love shines, a lonely star, 
and clouds were to obscure it and like the 
moon it was to burn itself out in cold ash and 
eclipse. Neither he nor Josephine could foresee 
the bitter irony of fate hidden in the inscrut- 
able future when -he wrote his first letters 
after their parting. 


“Every moment separates me _ further 
from my beloved and every moment I have 
less energy to exist so far from you. You 
are the constant goal of my thoughts: I exhaust 
my imagination in thinking what you are 
doing. If I see you unhappy my heart is 
torn. If you are gay among your friends I 
reproach you with having so soon forgotten 
our sorrowful separation. So you see I am 
not easy to please. But, darling, I have quite 
different sensations when I fear that your 
health may be affected. My unique Jose- 
phine!—away from you there is no more joy. 
The world is a wilderness in which I stand 
alone. You have robbed me of more than 
my soul: you are the one only thought of my 
life. When I am weary of the worries of my 
profession, when I mistrust the issue, when 
I am ready to curse my life, I put my hand 
on my heart where your portrait beats in 
unison. I look at it, and love is for me per- 
fect happiness, and everything laughs for joy. 

“By what art have you learnt to captivate 
all my faculties, to concentrate in yourself 
my spiritual existence? It is witchery, dear 
love, which will end only with me. I am 
dying to be by your side. Ah, my sweet wife, 
I cannot tell what fate is before me, but if it 
keeps me from you it will be unbearable. 

“There was a time when I prided myself 
on my strength, and sometimes on the fate 
which might be in store for me. But to-day 
the thought that my Josephine may be ill, 
and above all, the cruel, fatal thought that she 
may love me less, make me wretched and 
dejected. To die without your love, to die in 
uncertainty of that, is the torment of hell; it 
is a life-like and terrifying figure of absolute 
annihilation—I feel passion strangling me. 
I stop, dear love. My soul is sad, my body 
tired, my spirit dazed. Men weary me. 

“To-morrow I shall be at Albenga. The 
two armies are in motion. We are trying to 
deceive each other. Victory to the most 
skilful! I shall beat Beaulieu, I hope, out of 
his boots. 

“Dear love, forgive’ me. 

“Kind regards to Barras, to Madame Tal- 
lien. To Eugéne and Hortense best love. I 
lie down without you. I pray you let me 
sleep. Many times, I shall clasp you in my 
arms, but—it is not you.” 


E WROTE, like a man moving in a dream 
among vast fantasmagoria of men and 
battles and the crashing of doom; and the only 
real thing the white figure of his love receding, 
receding into a melancholy distance. In these 
letters he was a poet. He was a poet, indeed, 
(Continued on page 178) 
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THE BLOUSED SILHOUETTE - DROOPED SKIRT - DEEP FRINGE 
ARE FEATURED IN 


THE IRENE CASTLE CORTICELLI FASHIONS 








HEN IRENE CASTLE chose her 

| dresses and coats this month she 

ave her special approval to the slightly 

loused silhouette which is a favorite 
with the grande couture. 


For trimming she selected interesting 
devices—a deep fringe, real lace, 
sequins, georgette or satin in contrast- 
ing color, shirrings, ruffles, Cavalier 
cuffs, touches of velvet. 


The surprises she saw the Paris crea- 
tors preparing for fall she has spread 
for you in this fascinating array. 


And these smart clothes are glorified 
further by the soft gleaming beauty of 
the Corticelli silks which make the 
dresses and line the coats. At one shop 
in your community you will find them 
—a new collection every month. 


If you do not know the store nearest 

ou which carries the Irene Castle 
Corticelli Fashions, fill out the coupon 
below and we shall tell you where they 
are to be found and send you a book- 
let showing these and other new models 
for this month. 
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MELILOT RIANTE 


(left) 
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MELILOT — Lady Clara Vere de Vere 
might have been wearing this romantic 
dress when her true love whisked her 
away from the waiting bridegroom. Its 
fluid lines and lustrous soft Corticelli 
Satin Saon endear it to Irene Castle and 


other graceful ladies of today. 


RIANTE—Simplicity of line and smart- 
ness in detail distinguish this frock. 
Corticelli’s crepe-satin with alternating 
stripes of crepe and satin fashion it. 
Georgette of a contrasting shade and 
pearl buttons supply the trimming. 


JUANA — A tapestry weave and a soft 
and lovely combination of colors make 
this coat so interesting. Irene Castle 
chooses it for sports. Two “fins” in the 
back faced with the predominating color 
are a smart touch. Lined with Corticelli 


JUANA 


WINNIE 
(right) 


























Crepe Eldora. 
WINNIE — This slim frock borrows the Tue Cortice.it Sik Company, Dept. 407, 186 Madison Avenue, New York 
exoticism of the Spanish senorita with Please send me the free booklet of the latest “Irene Castle Corticelli Fashions.” 
its deep double fringe and the richness — 
of its Corticelli Crepe Alaska. Irene ae 

















Castle fastens to the shoulder a crystal 
ornament, clear as a dew drop. 
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“4 eeeeeand then it came at last. We met. 
Dick did the graceful—or imagines he did— 
probably a man would think it graceful to 
mumble our names and then join her in staring 
at me!"’ 


HE Outdoor Test—a pitiless 
sun bent on searching out the 
tiniest flaws in even the loveliest of 
complexions! Can one blame her for 
feeling a subtle thrill of happiness at 
carrying off the honors when intro- 
duced to a potential—and younger 
rival? 


When you use Corinna Secrets you 
call in the aid of the best beauty spe- 
cialist in the whole world—Mother 
Nature. For good looks really come, 
not from hiding defects with thick 
cosmetics, but from the true founda- 
tion of a normal healthy skin. 


A Little Secret 


Lines come from lack 
of skin nourishment. 
Often one can make 
them disappear by 
proper feeding and 
strengthening, of tis- 
sues. May we suggest 
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Egg Cream 


(Wrinkle Remover) 


$2.50 


Every Corinna Secret is skillfully 
prepared to strengthen and harmo- 
nize with Nature's own processes. 
(That's part of the secret!) One finds 
them at nearly all the leading stores. 


“Secrets or Naturat Lovetiness’”’ is a little 
booklet arranged to help her who prefers at 
all times to look her best. It details several 
exercises of benefit to women, tells how to 
safely gain or reduce, what's best to eat, and 
how to get rid of wrinkles, flabby skin, freckles 
and things like that. One receives it without 
charge alee one mails the coupon. 
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Please send it to me without charge 


Name .. 


Address... 











— Ccrinna,— 














E. Barrington’s 


in more than his love for a woman who could 
never understand the huge and cloudy visions 
which possessed his soul and made her for a 
moment and a moment only a figure of im- 
mortal loveliness. 


“Letters where the reader, reading, 
Halts him with a sudden stop; 

For he feels a man’s heart bleeding, 
Draining out its pains exceeding 
Half a life with every drop.” 


Wild Ossianic loves and hatreds permeate 
these letters, and the thunder of battle; and 
the pale young husband—lover whose face 
was the flame of victory, the oriflamme of 
battle—when the sword dropped from his 
grasp, seized the pen to write his devouring 
passion to the woman who could never under- 
stand. There are none like them in history. 
Even the passionate letters of the great Marl- 
borough to the wife who ruled him flicker and 
faint before the fire of Napoleon’s. 


HE agonies he suffered at that time must 
have either ended him or made him callous. 
There was no middle way. His officers knew 
it, knowing also that it would act as a spur to 
his magnificent genius. They did not fear. 
They saw the electric battery harnessed to 
brain and heart, and though they could not 
understand it—they who took women as the 
amusements or necessities of life—they knew 
that this driving force which wore him out, 
leaving him pale and haggard, meant victory. 
Says Marmont, later a Marshal of France, 
“He was continually thinking of his wife.” 
How otherwise since she was life itself to him? 
When the glass of her portrait broke against 
his breast he turned ghastly pale. 

“Marmont, my wife is either ill or un- 
faithful.” 

He sent a courier speeding to Paris for 
news, telling her: “My life is a perpetual 
nightmare. A black presentiment oppresses 
my breathing. I am alive no longer. I have 
lost more than life, than happiness, than 
peace. The courier will stay only four hours 
in Paris. Write me ten pages: that is the one 
thing which can in the least comfort me.” 

That was one side of the man, but equally 
fixed and steadfast was the other. He was in 
Italy to conquer, incidentally also to trample 
the Directory under his feet, to heap the 
woman he adored with all the luxuries he 
knew she could value and doubted his ability 
to give her. Her taste for splendor must be 
gratified; she must owe all to him. 


M4‘N Y were the fears and speculations in 
the army before he joined it. It had 
loitered and slouched in Italy for three years 
without firing a gun; ill fed, ill paid, ragged and 
listless, forgotten in the preoccupations of the 
Directory at home. What luck would this 
young Commander-in-Chief bring them—he 
who was superseding men so much his seniors 
in years and experience that they might well 
have hoped for the post he filled? It caused 
much jealousy. 

“For my part,” said big Augereau in a con- 
clave discussing the matter before Napoleon’s 
arrival, “I think the appointment absurd. 
All one can say is that the Directory is absurd. 
What influence, I ask you, what power of 
command can a boy of twenty-six exercise 
out here with veterans who were at war when 
he was sucking pap out of a bottle? Who is 
this Buonaparte? An upstart favorite of 
Barras’s, and all the world knows the reason. 
Voild tout! Why, he’s spelling his name 
‘Bonaparte’ like a Frenchman now, to cheat 
us into forgetting an Italian is in command.” 

They were standing in a group awaiting his 
arrival, outside the house where the reception 
was to be held, sworded and uniformed with a 
kind of frayed slovenliness, the outcome of the 
long lassitude in Italy. 

A few of Napoleon’s own men, young and 
eager, had arrived, burnished to the last 
point of efficiency. They looked with con- 
tempt on the others. Was it not rumored 
that there were men in Italy no longer even 
staunch republicans?—that royalist songs 
had been heard in the camp, and that one 
regiment had decorated itself with the name 
of “The Prince’s?” 

“T think,” said Marmont, who was stand- 
ing by the tent, leaning on his sword, “that 
the citizen officers will scarcely complain of the 
General’s youth when they see him. It may 
not be the same with others as with me, but 
from the first moment I saw him the feeling 
he inspired was—well, fear! A man born for 
power. I don’t know why I felt that. I am 
willing to be corrected by events, but that was 
the impression. Eh, Junot?” 

Junot looked up quickly. It was his 
declaration of faith now as always. 

“I think what I have always thought: that 
he is the kind of man given to a nation when 
big things are to be. Here are we falling 
away from all the ideals of the Republic. He 
will revive them.” 

The other officers looked doubtfully upon 
each other. Republican ideals had grown a 
little stale and out of date in Paris except 
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among the austerer patriots. They were 
more than a little stale in Italy. Frenchmen 
had been promised a new heaven and a new 
earth. Though the old one had become im. 
possible the new was not perfection. 

were disillusioned, wearied. And these new 
men of Napoleon’s—so young, so eager 
What were they but men of the people after all, 
coarse accents, ill-bred manners? For those 
who could remember the stern but graceful 
courtesy of men of the old school, what were 
these newcomers? 

General Decrés interfered: “I know the 
man, citizen officers, and am on very good 
terms with him—dquite easy, in fact. It wil] 
give me the utmost pleasure to present you, 
I think our young friends here exaggerate 
the General’s impressiveness. At least it left 
me unannihilated!” 

He looked about him with a superior smile, 
Marmont smiled also to Junot, but with a 
difference. 

A pause, a stir, and the young Commander. 
in-Chief rode up on a white charger, and all 
eyes concentrated with breathless eagerness 
upon the man who held their fate in the hollow 
of his hand. 

Pale, stern, reserved, there was something 
in his bearing which shut him into a world 
of his own, of which he only held the key. 
He saluted coldly and entered the house 
followed by his personal staff, taking up his 
position at the end of the salon. 

General Decrés had made a quick step for- 
ward, full of eagerness, pleasure, and military 
camaraderie, intending to advertise his 
familiarity with the man of the hour. The 
hard eyes quelled him as a hedge of bayonets 
would not have done. The chilly voice, the 
cold nonchalance of the attitude set him back, 
and very quietly and with scarcely concealed 
nervousness he introduced the officers of the 
Italian Army one by one. Neither by him nor 
any other was any attempt made then or 
thereafter to cross the straight line drawn 
between Napoleon and the rest of the world, 
_ They discussed it afterwards when the 
introductions were over, for all had turned 
out very differently from their expectations. 

Big Augereau lead the discussion—a rough 
frank man with his opinions at every man’s 
service. 

“TI tell you what, you fellows, that man’s 
no common sort. I meant to stick up to him, 
but it wasn’t to be done. I backed out. One 
doesn’t know what there is behind that set 
face of his, but it’s there. He frightens me.” 

Lavalette took up the tale. 

“IT know. My first notion was that he 
looked a sickly kind of fellow. But his eyes 
have a fixed look that goes through one like a 
gimlet. Can’t explain it. There it is!” 

There it was. That was universally agreed, 
from the highest in command to the most 
careless private. So far he had conquered. 


A= then Napoleon unloosed upon friends 
and enemies alike his terrific energy. He 
reached them on the twenty-second of March, 
thirteen days after his marriage; and on the 
nineteenth day after his arrival operations 
began, face to face with the Austrians and 
their allies, the Sardinians. A month after his 
marriage he had won the glorious victory of 
Montenotte, and the tattered Army of Italy 
had defeated two armies stronger by ten 
thousand men than themselves. 

The Sardinians were at his feet. The Aus- 
trians still sullenly resisted, and Europe in 
amazement turned its eyes on the new Gen- 
eral—the new portent cast up by the volcano 
of the Revolution which it had fondly believed 
to be extinct. His next move might be a 
march on Turin. The men of the Directory 
heard and quaked. 

To the Directory he wrote: “Another 
victory and we shall be masters of Italy.” 

To Josephine: ‘Your letters make up my 
daily pleasure, and my happy days are not 
often. Junot bears to Paris twenty-two flags. 
Do you understand that you ought to return 
with him? Be ready if it is not disagreeable 
to you. Should he not come, woe without 
remedy! Should he come back to me alone, 
grief without consolation. My beloved, he 
will see you, he will breathe on your temples: 
perhaps you will accord him the unique and 
priceless favor of kissing your cheek, and I—- 
I shall be alone and very far away. But you 
are about to come, are you not? You will 
soon be beside me, on my breast. In your 
arms, over your mouth. Take wings. Come 
quickly, but travel gently. If you should be 
overturned or taken ill—if fatigue— 
gently, my beloved. 

“T have received a letter from Hortense. 
She is entirely lovable. I am going to write 
to her.” 


ICTORY after victory—Lodi, the entry to 
Milan, the institution of the Lom 
Republic, great earth-shaking events, and 
Josephine cowering in Paris, hiding in a little 
ambush of lies and excuses lest she shoul 
be dragged from her pleasures to join 

(Continued on page 180) 
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of a Perfect Wave 


The Nestle Circuline scien- 
tific hair test. 


Nestle Circuline patented 
waving pads. 


Nestle Circuline patented 
electric heaters. 





FOR your protection be sure the 
name ‘Nestle Circuline’’ ap- 
pears on the pads your 
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as an Oculist prescribes for Your Eyes 


NESTLE 


( tvculine 


».. MR. CHARLES NESTLE originated permanent waving in 1905 and has been responsible for every notable advancement. 





Wave 


OU would never select a pair 

of glasses without thorough 
examination of your eyes, would you, 
Madame?.... yet why will so many 
women blindly submit to a perma- 
nent wave without knowing in ad- 
vance whether it is the correct treat- 
ment for their hair. 


Like the oculist who tests your 
eyes — NESTLE CIRCULINE scien- 
tifically tests your hair—analyzes its 
structure—and places it into one of 
ten classes. 


Your hairdresser will determine 
by the Nestle Meter Scale to which 
class your hair belongs, which treat- 
ment your hair requires. 


Once that is determined, she will 
make three test curls on your own 
head —tight, loose and medium. 


lasts the Life of the Hair 






You may choose the one that is most 
charming, most flattering—and your 
entire head will be waved to match 
that very curl! 


Even grey or white hair, bleached 
or dyed hair, exceptionally fine or 
coarse hair may be waved as becom- 
ingly, as successfully, as the usual, 
average head of hair. 


There need be no anxious mo- 
ments, nor doubt. Only seven min. 
utes of temperate heat, and your wave 
will be just as you yourself selected— 
as lustrous, as naturally flowing, as 
though Nature had waved it herself! 


An interesting booklet describ- 
ing NESTLE CIRCULINE will be 
sent upon request. 


C. NESTLE COMPANY 
12 East Forty-Ninth Street + New York City 
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The new modes are merciless in reveal- 
ing figure deficiencies! They demand 

supporting garment — but its presence 
must not be suspected! Hence the “DUO- 
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ceinture! No break at the waistline! Just 
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conqueror in Italy. ,How should she under- 
stand? Paris had never been more delightful. 
She shared with Thérése Tallien all the prestige 
of the Directory, such as it was, and more, 
for as the flags and great resounding reports of 
victories poured in from vanquished and 
trembling Italy, people began to consider her 
more and more as the wife of the great little 
General who was harrying the enemies of the 
Republic. 

“Our Lady of Victories!” they called her, 
and in Paris, the city of nicknames, that spread 
far and wide, and it became necessary to bow 
enchantingly from her carriage to the plaudits 
of the people when she passed. Necessary 
also to_plan the most ravishing toilettes now 
that she was the center of all eyes, and these 
foolish people would range themselves before 
the house in the Rue Chantereine to catch a 
glimpse of the great General’s wife undulating 
out with her supple grace to take her seat in 
the carriage. 

“And then,” she said to the Tallien, with 
tears of despair, “‘he wants me to leave all this 
and to follow the army like a sergeant’s wife 
on a baggage wagon! Is it reasonable, I ask 
you? I never can or will!” 


HEY were sitting in the beautiful salon of 

the lovely Tallien, where she had first met 
Captain Vendémiaire—a name now to be 
forgotten in the avalanche of victories. 
Thérése was contemplating her with mingled 
kindness and curiosity. She was extremely 
kind, as was Josephine herself, as are many 
women careless of moral prohibitions and 
therefore lenient in their judgments of others 
when they are at the trouble of making them 
at all. A sense of humor also prevents 
austerity in ladies who may be easily the 
objects of criticism themselves. Josephine’s 
kindness is celebrated. It was shed alike on 
the just and the unjust and excepting only in 
the Bonaparte family she had not an enemy. 
It was the same with the enchanting Tallien. 
She was held in universal affection, which, 
however, implied no respect 

“Indeed, chérie, I shall think it very hard 
lines if you have to join him. But might it 
not be wise? A man with the fame he is 
gathering so rapidly—you know what the 
Italian women are! They'll all be after him 
like flies round honey. He = nothing to 
give when he left you. He has everything 
to give now. I think [ should go and look 
ay! him if I were you. 

“As to that,” said Josephine with tremulous 
eee, ‘it’s very certain I needn't trouble 
my head. He thinks and dreams of nothing but 
me. If I were to show you his letters—” 

“T know. I have had the like myself,” said 
the Tallien, and was wrong. Not one woman 
in millions ever had or will have such letters. 
“But still— Men change.” 

Josephine shook her head with placid 
certitude. 

“Not he! Indeed I don’t understand how 
he finds time for victories when he is writing 
all this stuff to me. How queer he is! But 
I shall not go. I shall— Well, it wants con- 
side ration!” 

“What wants consideration?” asked Barras, 
entering the room at the moment with Tallien 
behind him. “I bring news of another vic- 
tory, citoyenne. They rattle about our ears 
like hailstones. And I am told that Colonel 
Junot is to arrive to-morrow, and take you 
back with him to the arms of your Ac hilles.” 

“Good God!’ cried Josephine, genuinely 
shocked. “‘But I have just said to Thérése 
that I never can—I never will. Nothing will 
induce me. I shall say I am ill. Barras, you 
promised me—you faithfully promised me 
that I should remain in Paris.” 

3arras looked at her steadily. He wondered 
now that he had ever thought her charming, 
for beside the radiant Thérése she looked a 
faded moon at dawn. And even to his callous 
way of thinking it seemed strange enough 
that a woman should take so much and give 
so little. They did it, one knew, but still—! 
He laughed harshly. 

“He'll never let you off for a mere headache 
or indigestion. You must send an artistic 
excuse, something that will appeal to him as 
a man—a husband —a—a father! Now if 
that were the case 


H® TURNED away laughing to Tallien, 
himself not at all at ease. He knew only 
too well now that he had made no wise choice 
in the Commander-in-Chief of the Italian 
Army. For Napoleon was writing haughty 
angry despatches to Paris, demanding stores, 
ammunition, a hundred things very difficult to 
provide in the malversation of public funds, 
very painful to have publicly demanded, with 
the knowledge that the thing could not be 
done. That Army so comfortably forgotten 
was becoming a daily anxiety and dread. 
Was this the way to dispose of a man possibly 
dangerous?—to have set him flaming in the 
face of Europe like a bonfire on a hill? His 
feelings of jealousy and hatred against 
Napoleon strengthened daily, and were not 
unshared by the other members of the Direc- 





tory. And there was worse. His own pogj- 
tion of authority in the Directory was seriously 
menaced by Gohier, and Gohier had become 
the intimate friend of Josephine, whose lan. 
guid aristocratic charm had its way with him 
as it had had originally with Barras. He was 
very clear that Paris would be well rid of her 
now. 

“That woman is playing the fool!” he said 
to Thérése, when they were alone, and 
Tallien was escorting Josephine to her car. 
riage. ‘‘ You have sense; she has not. And yoy 
have influence with her. Send her out to him, 
It’s her proper place. She is in the way here, 
advertising him everywhere. And, moreover, 
he goes too fast. We won’t want to overrun 
Italy and raise Europe against us. If she 
can keep him amused—” 

Thérése knew as well what was implied as 
if he had spoken for an hour, and set herself 
to the task. 

“Chérie, you should go to him!” she said 
gently, when next they met in the boudoir of 
the house in the Rue Chantereine. “He 
adores you to distraction. You torture him, 
And consider. You will live in an Italian 
palace. You will be a queen. All the men 
will adore you. You will set the fashion to all 
the Italian women. Take out lovely dresses 
from Bertin’s and go—as soon as you can!” 

“Thérése, you are cruel!” said Josephine 
with gentle dignity, i by a friend’s 
desertion. “Of course I should go—would 
1 ever neglect a duty? But I am not well. [ 
— never face the journey, and—what’s 
that?” 


” 


STEP on the stair—an announcement at 

the door, the Citizen Colonel Junot to 
see the Citoy enne Bonaparte—and Junot 
upon them in his way-worn uniform, his 
somber beauty of face and bearing, before 
either could utter a word. 

“IT salute you, citoyennes both. I havea 
message from my Commander-in-Chief to the 
Citoyenne Bonaparte. Is it your pleasure 
that I should deliver it now?” 

“‘Certainly—this is my best friend,” said 
Josephine, reaching faintly for a silver bottle 
of essence beside her. 

“Then, first, this letter.” He handed her 
one securely sealed. ‘‘ Next the announcement 
of the entry into Mantua. Thirdly, the 
direction from the Commander-in-Chief 
that I should have the honor to bring his wife 
with me when I return to Italy to-morrow. 
The Palace of Montebello is prepared for you 
and the army is at your disposal.” 

He stood stiff and straight before them 
like a man on duty. The woman was im- 
possible. She must learn her place. That 
was the thought in his heart. His very love 
for Napoleon gave him insight—he knew 
that behind that pale face, white as flame, 
lay a devastating passion for a woman worth, 
in the opinion of Junot, not one single one of 
the myriad desires that Napoleon sent with 
every heartbeat to France. 

“At your orders, citoyenne!”’ he said, stiff 
as a ramrod, while Thérése looked on in 
cleverly concealed amusement. 

There was no fight in Josephine. There 
never could be, but she had what served as 
well; the pliancy of the reed which bends to 
the storm. She relaxed gracefully into the 
rose-colored cushions of her sofa, and pressed 
a perfumed handkerchief to her lips. 

“If I could do as I wished I would set out 
this very day, Colonel. There is no inclination 
to keep me in Paris. But unfortunately my 
nerves and the wretched state of my digestion 
forbid me to think of traveling—” 

“There are doctors in Italy!” 


S° JUNOT interposed, still standing and 
speaking like an automaton. His very 
soul was flaming within him. 

“But not my own. And my poor little 
dog, my Fortuné, is so ill that I could not 
think of leaving him, and my daughter just 
at the age when she needs my care. And—” 

“Then you refuse?’ 

“Sir, your manners appear very singular 
to me! I have written fully to the Citizen 
Commander-in-Chief, who will well under- 
stand, and—”’ 

“Citoyennes, I have the honor to wish you 
both a very good day.’ 

He clicked his heels, saluted, and was gone. 

Josephine turned tragic eyes on her friend. 

“‘ And now what am I to do? O that man, 
that man! Think of the story this brute of 
a Junot will carry back to him!” 

‘Go, of course. But have you written? 
And what?”’ 

“T’ve told him I think I am going to havea 
child. I know he won't disturb me then. It 
was the only thing I could say 

And are you?” de atte: the Tallien, 
fixing her with eyes a little clearer and harder 
than ordinary. 

I—I don’t know. I think so. Anyhow 

I shall not go with that man Junot.” 

Thérése retired with the news and her 
entire disbelief of it to Barras, and the next 
(Continued on page 182) 
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posts and papers to Italy were full of the 
gaieties and entertainments of the Citoyenne 
Bonaparte. It was very desirable that her 
husband should be acquainted with them and 
Barras, assisted by her chére amie, took care 
that he was well-informed. But still he wrote 
with despairing faith in his wife. 

“T am sure and proud of your love. A 
child as lovely as its mother will soon see the 
daylight and pass many years in your arms. 
Unhappy me! J would be happy with one 
day. Do you remember my dream in which I 
was your shoes, your dress, and in which I 
forced you to come bodily into my heart?” 

And again, in a very rage of love, on the 
return of Junot. 

“You ought to have started on May 
twenty-fourth. I waited until June first— 
as if a pretty woman would give up her habits, 
her friends, both Madame Tallien and Barras, 
and the acting of a new play, and the dog 
Fortuné whom you love much more than your 
husband. I lash myself to fury that I may 
love you no more. Set me at defiance, stay 
in Paris, have lovers, let every one know it, 
never write me a monosyllable and I shall 
love you the more, and it is not folly, and I 
shall not get the better of it.” 

That blind love encouraged her to resist a 
little longer. Never had Paris been so fas- 
cinating, and the acclamations went to her 
head like strange wine. Her glass told her, 
and did not lie, that she had recaptured youth, 
for her cheeks flushed with the pale and ex- 
quisite rose which best became her. Her 
bright eyes glittered as they had done when 
first she landed in France to meet her strange 
destiny. No wonder Gohier and others were 
at her feet. No wonder Barras showed signs, 
as she thought, of regret that he had been so 
ready to give her away to another. 

“Other women are beautiful,” he said to 
her one day, “but you are seduction itself. 
The poor Bonaparte.” 


UT suddenly and perforce her resistance 
collapsed. There were several reasons. 
In spite of his compliments and Thérése’s 
affection, she and Barras were gently under- 
mining Josephine’s determination. She 
herself had seen that the story of the expected 
child was scarcely compatible with the news 
which must reach Napoleon of the wild gaieties 
in Paris. It was safer to write a touching 
letter owning she had been mistaken. The 
reply startled her. Unless she came he would 
throw up his command and join her. Did he 
mean it? Who could tell of what such a mad 
passion was capable? At all events there was 
the risk, and even to her not very swift intelli- 
gence that was alarming. 

Gohier, the fascinated, the most powerful 
of all the Directors, now that Barras’s power 
was waning, was also of opinion that she 
should go, for however short a time. Like or 
dislike it, she had become a political factor of 
importance. They imagined that she might 
delay the swiftly unrolling scroll of destiny 
which was driving Austria to madness and 
facing the Directory with problems they were 
quite unequal to solving, so it was made clear 
to her by the only people she really valued 
outside her children—Thérése, Tallien, Barras, 
and Gohier, that she had no choice. And 
dazed with the thundering renown of victories 
of which she could not in the least understand 
the purpose, and which appeared the most 
annoying things imaginable because they 
disturbed her newest flirtation with the 
fascinating young Hippolyte Charles, she 
consented at last to go, weeping, reluctant, 
delaying to the last instant and hoping for 
some stroke of Providence to save her. None 
intervened. On the contrary, Colonel Junot 
returned to Paris with magnificent news 
not only of victories but of millions of money 
laid by the King of Sardinia at the feet of the 
Conqueror. That Italian war was even to 
have the merit of being self-supporting, 
amongst all the rest! 

Paris was en féte, the Directory more and 
more fearful of this blazing star ascending the 
firmament, and individual Directors afraid 
to support the General’s wife in rebellion. 
Barras and Gohier both knew the ins and outs 
of the situation perfectly well. 

Would she go under the escort of Junot if 
some light and easy occupation could be found 
for the rose-cheeked Hippolyte Charles in 
Milan? He could easily be of the party if 
that would be an inducement. 

Thérése Tallien suggested it carelessly to 
Josephine, and laughed secretly to see a sun- 
beam—faint, but a sunbeam—struggling 
through the dark cloud of despair on leaving 
Paris. 

“Tt would certainly make it pleasanter,”’ 
she said reflectively. “‘You see, Bonaparte 
will be perpetually with the Army, and 
as I must entertain a great deal I shall want 
some sort of man in attendance to look after 
invitations and so on.” 

“Undoubtedly, and Charles has had some 
sort of military experience at Besancon. He 
would make an excellent Assistant to Ad- 
jutant-General Leclerc at Milan. Barras 


says so. You know too that Milan is quite ag 
gay as Paris.” 

“But different!” Josephine said ruefully. 
“Still, if one must go...” 


TH battle was won. She went, attendej 
by her women, by Fortuné, the little lap- 
dog, by Junot, and the delightful Hippolyt. 
Charles. There was only Paris wanting, 

Went to be a queen in Italy, féted by the 
Army, served by the Italians, the recipient o 
costly jewels and magnificent gifts 
conquered towns that had hoarded thei 
treasures for centuries to pour them at the 
feet of the woman the new Attila delighted tg 
honor. Luxury surrounded her, worshj 
dogged her footsteps, the conqueror was her 
slave. And still she thirsted for Paris: s¢ij 
she wearied of a passion beyond her under. 
standing. 

Was this the queendom foretold by the 
ancient negress of Martinique? Could it bk 
possible that there were any glories beyond 
the glories of Italy? She wanted no mor 
thrust upon her, desiring no heaven 
. magnificent income, perfect freedom, ang 

aris. 


O STRANGELY had the scene changed} 
The little Corsican whom she had thought 
incapable of providing her with the luxurious 
future of her dreams, received her in Milag 
with transports of passion which did not 
touch her very greatly, but also in the noble 
palazzo of the Duca di Serbelloni, which 
moved her for the first time to realization of 
the immense change which had taken place in 
their relative positions. 

That indeed was magnificent. That was 
what she would have chosen, had it only been 
in Paris, and to a woman whose life had beeg 
passed in shifts and plannings to secure money 
and extract the last drop of its spending 
power and more, the change was like the 
transition from a stormy ocean voyage into 
anchorage in a golden sun-lit bay with never 
a ripple on still waters. But it bewildered 
her. Could it last? She who had lived 
through the swift and terrible transitions of 
the Revolution knew very well how a woman 
may be a princess one day and a headles 
corpse the next. Few had had closer experi. 
ence of how the world can serve its favorites, 
And, since she could never understand 
Bonaparte, to her there was no reason for 
trusting in his stability. A quarrel with 
great men like Barras and Gohier, and all 
would be over with him. What was he more 
than the men and women she had seen blown 
on a wind of destiny like bright bubbles, 
glittering and gone? 

“Do you like it? Is it good enough, my 
heart’s treasure?” he asked breathlessly as 
he led her about the noble echoing marble 
chambers where the masterpieces of a dead 
art surveyed her with calm incurious eyes 
from stately walls. When she had done with 
the palace they would be torn down and 
packed and sent in lumbering wagons to 
Paris to bear their witness to the victors 
triumph. Yes—Italy, ravished, mutilated, 
lay at his feet now, and how were the cities 
left desolate and strip; of their ancient 
ornaments of beauty and pride! 

“If there is anything here that pleases you, 
it is yours!” he persisted, and did not know 
that the rosy cushions, the satin-hung walls 
of the Rue Chantereine were more to the 
Parisian beauty than the magnificent faded 
tapestries and coldly splendid furnishings of 
the Italian palace. In its way her taste was 
perfect, but it was not after that manner. 

“Don’t you think it looks a little cold and 
uncomfortable?” she said amiably. “Of 
course it is very fine, but—” 

Even Napoleon’s passion began at last to 
perceive there was always a “but.” 

He did his best to understand, to say the 
right thing as he put his arm about her and 
drew her passionately to him. 

“T know you miss Hortense and Eugéne— 
such a loving mother as you are. But, 0 
my Josephine, there is me too. I have onlya 
week in my wife’s arms, and then Wurmser 
and his Army to finish, and battles and blood 
and—I don’t mind that, not I—if I know! 
have your love at the back of it all. I love 
you so. I love you so!” 

She stroked his hair kindly, even affec- 
tionately, as his head lay on her bosom, but the 
cry did not reach her heart. He was 9 
dreadfully young and unsophisticated; what 
meeting ground could there be? He had told 
her of his little love-affairs, very few, 
love had been a luxury quite beyond his purs, 
and their incredible youth and innocence 
left her with a taste of sour milk in 
—she whose experiences had not been few, 
who very much preferred the highly 
ticated and by no means innocent society 
the men of Paris—of the Revolution. He 
was still in her eyes the raw forcignef, 
Corsican, new to the only world she valued. . 

What on earth was she to do with him’ 
That was the thought as her hand weat 

(Continued on page 184) 
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softly to and fro in his hair. Really Hortense 
would have been a better wife for him than 
she! 

“Tsn’t this weakness? Can’t you take 
things more easily, Bonaparte?” she said at 
last. ‘“‘We are married, what more do you 
want?” 

He raised his head presently, still with his 
arm about her, and looked her in the face 
with those brilliant haggard eyes. 

“Weakness?” he said. “No. It is not 
weakness. It is my strength that is stifling 
me. It is life which is killing me. I have 
things to give that no one can take. Jose- 
phine, I can’t stir you. What can I do to 
break the apathy that comes between us? 
I thought love like mine could work miracles. 
It Aas out here in Iialy. Do you suppose I 
could have driven the Austrians before me 
but for you? You did it. But though I 
can move all the rest I can never get at the 
real you. Never. Never. Are you happy 
with me? Tell me.” 

“Naturally I am happy,” she said. “Why 
should you think I’m not? I shall like it 
better when we settle down in Paris and have 
Hortense and Eugéne with us, and you be- 
come a politician. With the interest I have 
with the Directors and all you’ve done out 
here it seems quite possible you might be a 
Director yourself one of these days. That’s 
what I have in view!” she ended with her 
wisest look and most diplomatic tone—she 
who had given him the Army of Italy and 
therefore all his successes. 

“T might be a Director!” he repeated 
slowly. ‘‘Well—so I might, I suppose. They 
are certainly very great men.” 

There was a silence of which the irony 
escaped her. No one knew better than he 
what the men were worth who governed 
France. He had had to deal with them face 
to face for the needs of the campaign and he 
could gauge the lath painted to look like iron 
to a nicety. He knew them now. Rotten 
through and through. Driving France to 
ruin with their formulas and follies, and 
fattening on her like leeches on a sick man. 
And in Italy his dreams had grown vaster, 
more grandiose, and through them all he 
beheld his own figure moving alone, utterly 
alone, if it were not for his other soul, flesh 
of his flesh, who could move about him in the 
rhythm of a perfect companionship as _ the 
moon sways to the sun’s vibrations and re- 
flects his light in softened radiance. With 
her—the world was his. 

“You are like moonlight,” he said to her 
suddenly—‘ so soft, so pale and harmonious. 
Your voice is music, your hands are white 
moonbeams and as cool. I knew when you 
came you would bring rest and tranquillity. 
If you failed me—” 

“But I really can’t understand how all 
these extraordinary ideas come into your 
head!” she remonstrated gently. “I have 
just come all the way from Paris and my 
children—and you know how I love Paris— 
to be with you. I have sacrificed everything 
for you, and you call me apathetic! Whatam 
I to do?” 

“Nothing, nothing!” he said, with one of 
his swift transitions. “I’m the most un- 
reasonable dog living. You have given me 
yourself, and heaven and earth can’t balance 
that gift. And here’s Duroc and Junot.” 

He sprang up and the moment of confidence 
was ended. The two colonels bowed in the un- 
finished way which always shocked her taste, 
and immediately absorbed him. Not a look, 
not a gesture that was a tribute to her charm. 
How was it possible she should not miss 
Paris with young colts about her like that? 

They had need to be brave, for they had 
nothing else to recommend them! And the 
eternal talk of guns and convoys and the 
commissariat! She yawned and yawned with 
the utmost grace behind a little hand bearing 
a sixteenth-century gem from the Medici 
collection, set in diamonds brighter than her 
eyes. It was her welcoming gift. That at all 
events she could admire. Thérése had nothing 
to match it. 

But happily the téte-a-téte would be inter- 
rupted to-night. She was to hold a magnifi- 
cent reception at the Palazzo, and Hippolyte 
Charles would be there, that very attractive 
and fascinating young Parisian. Ah, if only 
Napoleon could have borrowed a few of his 
graces! If she could but coquet with him as 
with Hippolyte! If he would not take himself 
and her so seriously! To her, Love was the 
little winged laughter, no more. 


ET she was forced to admit, when evening 

came and the great rooms were lighted 
with wax flambeaux« shedding long reflections 
across the glimmering marble, that the man 
who stood by her side could hold his own in 
such an assembly, though in a stiff unpleasant 
way, very unlike the graces of the old Court. 

They stood side by side, she in satin sheen- 
ing pearl-white, and the bandeau of diamonds 
in her hair which Barras had given her, pale, 
exquisite, with the touch of rouge which 
emphasized the milky pallor of her skin. 


Her eyelids were delicately darkened ang 
lengthened, the curves of her lips defined with 
faint rose. 

His eyes had adored her when she glided 
into the great salon with the rhythm o 
perfect music, but he was silent. There wer 
moments when his feeling for her choked ang 
stifled all expression, like a wave curling back 
upon itself. At others it became unend 
- then he must speak, whoever was about 

im. 

Now he was stiff, pale, silent, and coldly 
dignified, the outline of his face thin as 
hatchet, his lean young body braced into g 
tight uniform. He took up his place beside 
her, and they stood before two gilded chaj 
to receive their guests, for all the world likeg 
King and Queen, with his aides-de-camp 
behind him. 

A nervous feeling oppressed her for the 
first time in her life. Not for herself. There 
could be no social position for which the 
Vicomtesse de Beauharnais had not prepared 
the Citoyenne Bonaparte, but she did not 
wish to be ashamed of her husband, and this 
was the first ceremony in which she had seeq 
him take the leading part. Marmon 
Duroc, Murat, Junot, were all in attendance, 
all tall and imposing men, and among them 
he stood like an embodied reserve, apart—ag 
an idol stands among men at home in their 
own country. It would be very distasteful 
to her if he should be gauche and clumsy, 
especially in his treatment of women, who 
make or mar a man’s social renown. 
fore she watched. 

A prince of one of the oldest Italian houses, 
one devoted for many centuries to the Papal 
service, was introduced, his exquisite wife on 
his arm, pale as an orchid in tropic forests, 
with dark silken hair banded back from the 
pure oval of her face and midnight eyes 
clouded with heavy lashes. Josephine, ‘to 
whom the name recalled all the old aristo- 
cratic perfume, prepared her most attractive 
smile and reverence as she saw them advane- 
ing up the long room—a little whisper of 
admiration running before the Princess like 
the murmur at the bows of a full-sailed ship, 
Heaven send Bonaparte might behave grace. 
fully to these distinguished strangers, dragged 
there by hard triumph! 


RACEFULLY? She saw the chilly 

courtesy of the Prince’s stiff smile, the 
unwilling bow change—half, as it were—in 
process of production, and turned to her 
husband for the cause. He stood unsmiling, 
set jaw, eyes fixed stern and unwavering on 
the supple handsome man before him, not a 
flicker in the blue flame that swept him and 
the woman alike. The man lost composure, 
his color rose, and stepping forward uncer 
tainly he bowed to his knees, stumbled against 
the carpet, and passed on dragging at his 
trailing sword. The woman’s face wooed and 
flattered like a slave’s; flushing rose-red she 
loosed the artillery of veiled glances and little 
supplicating smiles. Josephine underst 
perfectly: she glanced again at her husband. 
The steady stare swept the Princess, passed 
over, and dismissed her. She courtesied 
ig and followed her husband with bent 

ead. 

“They have been sending information to 
the Pope!” he said almost aloud over his 
shoulder to Colonel Duroc. “‘ You knew it. 
How dared you allow them to appear herel 
Turn them out!” 

Duroc, saluting, detached himself and fol 
lowed the retreating pair. A subdued mum 
mur of hissing wonder ran round the room, 
as every head swayed to see. Bonaparte 
surveyed the oncomers with stiff unmoved 
dignity. 

‘“‘Bonaparte—that lovely woman!—how 
could you?” whispered Josephine behind her 
lace fan. ‘She was almost fainting. Anda 
Princess! That isn’t the way to make friends!” 

He looked not at her but the ground. 

“Tt is the way to rule. Make friends for 
me. That’s your department. But not with 
spies in diamonds. Who is this devil of a fop 
coming up, all smirking and bo “ae: 

It was Hippolyte Charles, 
curled and uniformed, diffusing rays of 
Parisian splendor on the alien air. 

“A very great friend of mine!” she said 
coquettishly. ‘He traveled with Junot and 
me from Paris and really saved Fortuné’s 
life on the awful journey. Do be nice to him, 
Bonaparte. Do! He is the Adjutant 
General Leclerc’s assistant here.” 

“How is one nice to people like that?” he 
asked morosely, as Hippolyte ambled up all 
smiles and nods ‘and salutations to 
General and his wife. “What does one do 
with it? Have we a glass case handy, Ji 

Fortunately, engrossed in the app 1 
this perfection, Josephine lost those t 
words, and turned, all grace and smiles, @ 
her husband to make the introduction. That 
it passed off with the coolest indifference 08 
the part of his General was an immense 
to Junot who had had more reason than one 

(Continued on page 186) 
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| to reproach himself with permitting that 


addition to the traveling party, even though 
it had left him free to lavish his own fas- 
cinations on Josephine’s extremely attractive 
maid, 


THE greater part of the visitors disappeared 
at the close of the reception, but a few 
specially invited guests, chiefly women, 


| stayed on to make acquaintance with the 
| vice-reine of Italy, for so they were naming 








her among themselves. Then, indeed, she 
was in her element, the perfect hostess, 
graceful, tactful, amiable, with Hippolyte 
as her aide-de-camp, setting off her elegance 
with his airs and graces of the Parisian salons. 
Well might the French and Italian ladies feel 
and assure each other that Paris had pursued 
them to Milan. 

They cooed like a coterie of doves, preening 
their feathers, warming themselves in the 
sunshine of this society of heroes led by the 
mighty military genius who was dictating to 
the Pope, domineering over princes, driving 
the flying Austrians before him like dust in a 
roaring March wind. 

She formed tables for vingt-et-un with 
Hippolyte at her shoulder. Napoleon, un- 
bending after the formality, consented to 
play himself, and the fun raged fast and furi- 
ous. It was all very new and strange, not at 
all somehow what she had expected in this 
strange marriage of hers. Shy no longer, he 
was shouting and laughing loudly now. She 
could not tell that in his half insane excite- 
ment of thwarted passion these flattering 
women appealed to him as a release for the 
dumb suffering that strained his nerves until 
they were taut as harp-strings and on the 
edge of snapping in some wild outbreak. 
She watched him, puzzled and more than a 
little displeased. 

“How do you get on with the barbarian?” 
Hippolyte whispered, as, standing in the em- 
brasure of a stately window, draped with 
purple velvet, they were flooded with the soft 
Italian moon light glorifying the narrow street 
outside. She looked over her shoulder ap- 
prehensively. 

“Don’t be foolish! Take care! As if I 
should tell you! Hush—hush. Well—if you 
will know” (for his hand insisted) ‘“—ex- 
tremely well—that is, in a way. He worships 
the ground I walk on—No, don’t pretend! 
I am not to be taken in with fine words. You 
worship the ground I walk on? I know 
better.” 


ROTESTATIONS muffled in the folds of 

the curtains, and Bonaparte’s keen eyes 
watching over the edge of his cards. Yet at 
a safe distance. 

“But that matters little to me. It is your 
heart I want to know. Do you repay the 
adoration, my loveliest?” 

She looked at him beneath languid lashes. 

“T scatter a 1ew crus from my table. One 
must—to one’s nusbanc Husbands after all 
have certain rights which must be—”’ 


A card table overturned. Apc:scies—the 
voice, clear above them all. 
“Enough of cards. Let ts tel stories. 


Out wh the lights, 


Josephine, come here! 
cne pburcing. Who 


Duroc! Leave only 
will begin?” 

She shrugged her s:oulders with gen‘iest 
grace and undulated ba .: to the lit‘le crowd. 
Who could understand a man w'tc wanted 
to tell stupid stories whc> one might sit in 
the shadows and moonlight and talk perfumed 
nonsense to a sympathetic listener? Her 
glance at Hippolyte was the answer to his 
disdainful silence. 

“Ghost stories!” Bonaparte insisted. “TI 
have a gorgeous one, but I won't begin. 
Much better than staring out at that cold 
moonlight; and I turn on the moonlight in my 
story. You'll see. Signora—you begin!” 

A young woman, submitting unwillingly, 
twittered a little story of the apparition of 
a nun in her father’s windy castle in the 
Apennines, and the firelight from the great 
logs burning in the enormous open fireplace 
was so flattering to her shrinking prettiness 
that it went off to the admiration of the 
applauding men. As a reward to herself she 
presented her pretty plea that the General 
would be gracious enough to favor them next 
with the promised moonlight story. And 
Josephine bit her lips with annoyance. One 
may not love one’s husband, but it may still 
be unpleasant to see him make an idiot of 
himself in polite society. Why could they 


| not have asked Hippolyte, who could be 


trusted to acquit himself so perfectly? 

The group gathered closer. Only one wax 
light remained lost far away in the vast cham- 
ber. Twenty people clustered there looked 
little and forlorn in its huge dimness. They 
had the air of huddling together for protection 
from slowly deepening shadows lit only by 
dying flames. These fell changefully on the 
corner where Bonaparte sat, making the eves 
gleam like jewels in his white impassive face. 
He began slowly: 

“This is a true story—would it be worth 


telling if it were not? And believe me, when 
I say before I begin, that these things not 
only happen but have some strange law of 
their own to which they have to be obedient, 
and which we shall learn when we trust our 
senses less and our intuitions more. 

“Well, there was a man known to my father 
and I myself have often seen him as a boy, 
who came to Corsica more than once because 
he loved the sea and the rough life of the island 
and the strange scent of the moors which js 
like nothing else I know. He was a gentle 
man, a Monsieur de Médat (how queer the 
old titles sound now!) and as loyal as man 
could be to the reigning family. He came 
over one year—it was before the troubles jn 
France began, and I was a boy—and sitting 
one night in our house in Ajaccio he told this 
story to my father and mother; I heard it 
myself, but I could not now say what led up 
to it. Stay! I'll give it in his own words, 
He said it had happened two months before 
~ had sailed this time from Marseilles to 

orsica.”” 


TH group drew a little closer together. 
The firelight brightened and darkened over 
him, sometimes the face visible, white and 
fixed, sometimes only the glittering eyes; 
again nothing but the deep resonant voice 
from the man hidden in shadow. 

“T was walking at two o’clock in the night— 
or rather morning, said Monsieur de Médat, 
in the gardens at Versailles, and if you ask 
why I was doing such a thing at such an hour, 
I must own that I was transacting a liaison 
at that time with one of the waiting-women 
attached to the queen’s service. I had left 
her and meant to get back to my rooms in 
Versailles as quickly as possible, but the 
beauty of the night delayed me. Never had 
I seen such a moon—not even in this favored 
island of Corsica. She shone, pure, lonely, 
and stedfast in a dark blue sky, drowning the 
stars in radiance, and the air was breathlessly 
still, every leaf hanging motionless. I strolled 
along under the trees, and a fancy seized me 
to have a look at the great basin where the 
glorious fountains play, that I might see the 
moon reflected in it, though naturally the 
fountains themselves would not be playing.” 

Under cover of the shadows Hippolyte had 


could not bear ghost stories. The supersti- 
tious negroes of Martinique had infected her 
with their terrors, and the least a lover could 
do was to give her courage. But Napoleon's 
strange gloomy presence, crouching on the 
dark, a voice uttering menacing, dangerous 
words, so possessed her that at the moment 
she was not conscious of anything else. Her 
hand lay coldly in the man’s; her eyes were 
on the shadows. 

“T walked up the long avenue beneath the 
trees and, as I came in sight of the water, 
heard light quick footsteps following me, and 
looked over my shoulder. It was a woman in 
the distance, alone and surely trying to over- 
take me. My first thought was the natural 
one that my angel had some stringent reason 
for wishing to speak with me and I turned 
instantly to meet her. 

“No, it was not she. But young, light, 
graceful, she came on swiftly, the moonlight 
full on her face but too far for me to be certain 
of the features. My God, how shall I describe 
what followed! I shudder in telling it.” 


& SPRANG to his feet and began walking 

up and down the great room, first slowly, 

then rapidly, his voice near and far as he 

came and went. The story had become his 

own experience, pouring forth from an intense 

and terrible memory, and fear hovered about 
him infecting those who heard. 

“Tt was a figure that all Versailles would 
have known, and none to match it for beauty. 
The Queen’s—Marie Antoinette. I felt my 
heart flounder and stop. God in heaven, 
what should the Queen be doing in the gardens 
at that hour? It could never be she. But 
nearer and nearer she came and the moon 
glared full on her face, and it was—it was the 
Queen. I tore my hat off and stood stiff, 
drawing aside to let her pass for she came 
straight at me. And yet I knew—no, I cannot 
tell the fearful confusion of thought that held 
me. Was she ill, mad—walking in her sleep? 
It was not natural—horrible. She passed in 
an instant, never looking at me, and so to the 
basin. Then a new terror—would she throw 
herself in?” ; 

The women’s faces were strained on him. 
None could turn away. There were men an 
women present who had seen the Queen 
her brilliance and her agony. Her very name 
sent a creeping shudder through them—the 
name of a woman who had gone through h 
to her bloody grave. The firelight was sink- 
ing. At the end of the room he was invisible. 

“T followed—what else was possible? 
‘Madame?’ I hazarded, but nothing answered. 
I called it aloud. I ran toward the water, 
ghastly terror weighing my feet like Jead. 

(Continued on page 188) 
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Will You Be a 


Representative 
of Harpers Bazar? 


OMEN OF CULTURE can 

make that extra money that 
seems always to be needed and, 
certainly, always to be welcome, 
by acting as local representatives 
in their communities for Harper’s 
Bazar. 

The one requirement is that 
you have a telephone of your own; 
for the work is carried on in your 
own home, over your own tele- 
phone. 

We furnish you with a list of 

past readers of Harper’s Bazar as 
well as likely readers. 
_ Harper’s Bazar, as you know, 
is one of the smartest magazines 
published and that is why, no 
doubt, so many discriminating 
women are now acting, with great 
success, as its representatives. 





For full particulars write to 
MARGARET DUNBAR 
Care of HARPER’S BAZAR 
119 West goth St., New York 
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Dieting or backbreaking exercises no 
longer necessary! For an ingemous new 
device, the Battle Creek Health Build- 
er, enables you to keep gloriously 
healthy — pleasingly slender — without 
any effort on your part! The Health 
Builder gives a combined massage-vibra- 
tory treatment, better than a skilled 
masseur It vigorously p> ==> 
massages the heaviest mus’ 
cles, peps up sluggish cir- 
culation, aids digestion and 
reduces superfluous weight. 


Endorsedby Famous Beauty 


Dorothy Knapp, star of 
Earl Carroll's “Vanities”, 
and proclaimed the “most 
beautiful girlin the world”, 


Room B. 1114 
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THIS ENJOYABLE NEW WAY 


uses the Health Builder daily. She says, 
“I unhesitatingly recommend the Health 
Builder to everyone that is interested 
in keeping radiantly healthy and in 
retaiming a beautiful figure.” 


Used daily in countless private homes, 
large medical institutions and by num- 
erous physicians in their practice, the 
< : Health Builder is a safe, 
§ simple, scientific, method 
of reducing weight and 
keeping vigorously healthy. 


Send for FREE Book 


Send for “Health and Beauty 
f in Fifteen Minutes a Day"— 
" a valuable Free Book showing 

the Battle Creek Health Buil- 
+ der in operation—with com- 
1 plete series of home exercises. 
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spoiled if your hands are 
not smooth, white and supple 





At last—a special hand cream gives 
every woman smooth, white, supple 
hands in 4 two minute treatment. 


Thurston’s Hand Cream—the per- 
fect hand cream—has a special heal- 
ing, whitening element to charm away 
all redness and roughness. It instantly 
effaces that disagreeable shine, leaving 
the hands delicately suede-like. 


Atwo minute treatment tonight and 
voila! Tomorrow complete protection 
against hard water, wind and weather. 
Always apply this cream after your 
hands have been in water or exposed 
to dust and grime. If your dealer is 
sold out, send his name with $1 
(check or money order) to Dept. H-10, 
Thurston-Helme Inc., 41 E. 42nd 
Street, New York, for full sized jar 
or tube. 
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\ Makes beautiful hands 4 
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Lou'ray Bath Torpedoes” 
may be had in a dainty 
box of six at $.60 anda 
box of three at $.35. Ideal 
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For those who 
cultivate distinction — 
this New Bath Delight 


Fastidious folk, who cultivate the small but ever 
so important personal niceties, have welcomed 
Lou’ray Bath Torpedoes as the ultimate refine- 
ment in luxurious bathing. 

These dainty, colorful baubles impart delightful 
softness to the bath—permeating it with enchant- 
ing fragrance — lending a charming touch of 
sophisticated elegance. 

One torpedo is sufficient for a delightful bath. The 
rainbow hues of the transparent wrappers lend a 
sparkling touch of distinction to bath appoint- 
ments. 

To avoid imitation, ask for the genuine Lou’ray by 
name at department stores, druggists, or smart gift 
shops. Or send direct for a package. The 
coupon is convenient. 


THE LOU’RAY COMPANY 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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approached the white figure until I was near 
as I am to you, and she turned and faced me 
and flung out her hands to forbid me. And O 
God—God! it was the face of a woman long 
and horribly dead, and the head dropped from 
the shoulders and rolled to my feet.” 

There was a hissing intake of breath. 

“O, don’t finish it! Don’t tell any more!” 
one woman screamed out at his elbow. ‘‘ Gen- 
tlemen, fetch the lights.” « 

““General, it’s too near the things some of us 
remember!’’ Duroc said in his ear. ‘And you 
tell it too horribly well. The women are 
frightened. Shall I get the lights?” 

“Lights, lights!’’ Bonaparte shouted dis- 
cordantly. ‘“‘Didn’t I know I could frighten 
you? Isn’t that better than cards? I was 
watching all the time—all of you, every one. 
True? Yes, of course it’s true. I heard it 
myself. Sometimes I think I saw it myself. 
The only question is—was the Queen dreaming 
the future at that moment in the royal bed at 
Versailles with the gold crown holding up the 
curtains? She had reason enough to dream, 
though she didn’t know it then. But why 
Monsieur de Médat saw into her dream, who 
knows? Not I!” 

He was in wild excitement but tossed it 
aside and calmed down as the lights came and 
the fluttered women recovered. Then he sat 
apart and stared coldly at them all in gloomy 
silence. The fire had gone out of him. 


LORELEI GOES 


(Continucd 


presented a blank mind with a blank book in 
which to write, and for the entrancing 
Coocoo who “just because he is an English- 
man and a Lord thinks a girl can waste hours 
on him just for a luncheon at the Ritz, when 
all he does is talk about some exposition he 
went on to a place called Tibet” a place, 
unfortunately for a nice girl, where “all they 
were was a lot of Chinamen.” 

Nor will the literal readers find some of the 
best moments when Fate kept on happening, 
or the enchanting English invasion which 
demonstrated that London and its tower, that 
is not as tall as the Hickox Building in Little 
Rock, is really nothing. These engaging 
items are packed restlessly aboard the 
Majestic, and installed with their chief 
participants, as the curtain goes up, in the 
Royal Suite, chaperoned by the imitation 
dogs, and the steward who had had quite a 
sad life and the champagne which “always 
makes me feel philosophical because it makes 
me realize that when a girl’s life is as full of 
fate as mine seems to Be, there is really 
nothing else to do about it.” 

It is there, and thus early in the play, that 
the Hon. Spoffard enters, afflicted with the 
reluctant compulsions of seasickness, to 
provide the basis for the subsequent action. 
For in the theater your Lorelei is bent solely 
upon fiscal nuptials with the righteous con- 
noisseur in the porno- and other graphic 
arts. 

There it is she survives the tortoise-shell 
inquisition of the dragon-like Miss Chapman, 
watch-dog of the deficient, though Spoffard, 
intellects, and there it is she loosens the family 
rigors by lubricating the Spoffard .dowager 
who “still has to have things easy on her 
brain.” 


OQrE word leading to another, as in well 
regulated dialogue, the play lands 
presently in the Paris Ritz, peopled now with 
the solvent but cautious Beekie, the grand 
tiara, and the ensuing merriment at the ex- 
pense of that outraged Lady Beekie (she 
would have had to be Queen of England, you 
may remember, to get away with a hat like 
that) and the devious M. Broussard. 

In that “divine” Paris they put “ Gentle- 
men Prefer Blondes” through its smartest 
and most rib-racking paces. While the 
dusky Dorothy inflicts some of the wisest of 
her wise cracks upon the Geegans, the plot 
spins neatly into the serene idiocy of its 
complications. Mr. Eisman, that stalwart 
patron of female education and architect of 
Chicago buttons, arrives unpardonably in the 
wake of a whole flotilla of unopened cable 
messages and is quietly though firmly helped 
to some adjacent ptomaine poison in a careless 
but convenient restaurant. 

Thus disposed of, or perhaps, indisposed of, 
he gracefully leaves the stage to the friendly 
raid upon the Spoffard fortune and the Beek- 
man diamonds, since it was Dorothy, anyway, 
who suggested that Lorelei need not ride, or 
even swim the English Channel. She could, 
said Dorothy, walk. 

Relieved of her other obligations the 
peroxide parasite then and there spills halt- 
ingly into the oppressed but gold-plated ears 
of her victim the peerless and never-to-be- 
forgotten history of her youth, how Mr. 
Jennings wasn’t really the sort of man for a 
nice girl to go around with, even in Little 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
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(Continued from page 186) 


A very singular scene, as Duroc reflected 
then and later. It gave him a sense, to be y 
much deepened, of the unexpected and stay. 
tling in the man. Power grasping for power 
over men and women in small and great things 
alike. There were deeps beyond sounding 
Perhaps time would make him more intelj. 
gible, but at present—Duroc thought one 
could only shrug one’s shoulders and postpone 
discussion with one’s inward misgivings. Mis. 
givings there certainly were. 

Four days later he was off again to harry 
the Austrians, winning victory after Victory 
until the loud world echoed back his fame 
He himself could not understand the whip 
that drove him. Tortured by a most unayajl- 
ing passion for his wife, possessing her but 
realizing that he could hope to wring no 
answer from her coldness, his very agony 
acted as a force releasing energies and powers 
miraculous to those who beheld them yp. 
leashed. 

The army was the embodiment of his wi 
and that will struck like a thunderbolt, when 
and where he would. 

But at Milan there was nothing but relief at 
his absence. It was not Paris, but it laughed 
and bubbled with gaiety and little frivolous 
pleasures, the more titillating for the battle. 
storms thundering about them. 

And Hippolyte was there. 

(To be continued in the November issue.) 


ON THE STAGE 


from page 117) 


Rock, and how, in consequence of that 
peculiar fact, he became, on a certain miserable 
night, shot. 

It is all there in one of the most inadvertent 
love scenes in the theater, all of it, right Gown 
to the judicial christening of the heroine by 
the trial judge in honor of a girl “ who became 
famous for sitting on a rock in Germany.” 
There, in that historic dialogue, she earns her 
Spoffardship. 


EYOND that, the playwrights pick their 

way adroitly to the splendors of Lorelei’s 
unparalleled début, and spread their third act 
amid the amiable proceedings of that royal 
bootlegacy, disclosing therein the vocal 
rivalry between Joe Sanguinetti’s boys and 
the members of the Racquet Club, and the 
bathing party to Long Beach on the third day 
“when they were all practically fresh.” 

Mr. Eisman glooms impressively upon the 
gaiety of the guests, meditating upon the 
futility of educating young women, and the 
Spoffards are hooked joyfully upon the movie 
schemes of the lavender Mr. Gilbertson 
Montrose. Thereupon is adjusted to the 
play an ending as happy as may be when a 
nice girl gets all the money she wants and the 
Spoffard, mentally disengaged as he is, 
becomes attached to what, for various reasons, 
you may call a wife. 

Nowhere, you may observe, is there 
any business with the gracious Major Falcon, 
who, since he spent a lot of money, “was 
really quite delizhtful for an Englishman,” 
nor of the debonair Mr. Mountgintz, née 
Ginsberg, the one whose patronymic shifted 
with that of the royal house of Mount- 
batten. 

These you may miss along with the amazing 
adventures in the Central of Europe where a 
certain Dr. Froyd made the altogether un- 
accountable discovery that Lorelei was quite 
a famous case, unequipped as she was wi 
neuroses and such, and suggested, on that 
account, that she cultivate a few inhibitions 
and get a little sleep. 


AN D though their absence from the play is 
lamentable, it is a sharp and proper index 
to the vitality of the characters, both in the 
book and on the stage. For in the dramatic 
version they are rendered with such precision 
and unmistakable veracity that their whole 
train and circumstance, their whole back- 
ground and rounded completeness, live with 
them, bringing to every gesture and every 
situation the hint and implication of all the 
others upon which they are built. 

Therein, perhaps, lies the astonishing feat 
of translating this ineluctable crowd from the 
page to the footlights, because it is the essence 
of them that has been caught, and the astute 
nonsense of their behavior, not the mere 
chart of their activities. - 

Such a transition is, at best, tremulous with 
danger. Your books groan often in the 
theater for stretching upon the racks of 
too literal adaptations by their dramatizers. 
If the author does it, unless he be Galsworthy 
or some other rare craftsman in two mediums, 
the result is bad drama, as witness “The 
Green Hat” and “These Charming People 
to mention, acrimoniously, but two recent 
disasters. 

And if some theatrician is summoned t 

(Concluded on page 189) 
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Only the frosty chill which Frigidaire 
provides can preserve the delicious flavor 
of avocado pear salad, canape’ caviar 











and other really delicate dishes. 
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4 TO home could enjoy a greater 
luxury than that afforded by 
Frigidaire Electric Refrigeration. Yet 
in spite of the supreme luxury of the 
service which Frigidaire renders, its 
first cost is surprisingly low, and its 
operating cost is actually less than the 
cost of ice in most cases. 

Frigidaire preserves perfectly the 
fine flavors of the most delicate foods. 
It provides its owner with an ample 
supply of sparkling ice cubes. It 
freezes the most delicious of desserts. 
It affords the degree of satisfaction 
which can come only from permanent 
dependability and service. 

There is only one electric refrigera- 
tor named “Frigidaire”. It is a 
product of General Motors, made by 
the world’s largest builder of electric 
refrigerators, endorsed by the satis- 
faction of more than 250,000 users. It 
is offered in a wide range of models, 
including complete metal cabinets 
finished in white Duco and lined with 
seamless porcelain enamel, as well as 
cooling units designed for installation 
in the standard makes of ice-boxes. 


Visit our nearest sales office and see 
Frigidaire in actual operation. Or 
mail the coupon below for a copy of 
the Frigidaire Catalog. 


DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY 


Subsidiary of General Motors Corporation 
Dept. U-19, DAYTON, OHIO 


~ 


4 DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY 
Dept. U-19,Dayton, Ohio 


Please send me a copy of the 
Frigidaire Catalog. 


























HELENA RUBINSTEIN 
—internationally famous 
beauty-scientist—noted for her 
Valaze creations and youth- 
bestowing treatments and prep- 
arations. 


Three Steps to Beauty 


A trio which cleanses, clears and tones the skin — 
the basic home treatment for every complexion. 


1. Cleanse and Mold. 
Vacaze Pasreurizep Face Cream—the basis 
of beauty—coaxes out all hidden particles of 
dust and soil—molds away the “tired look” 
about eyes and forehead. Leaves the skin 
immaculately clean, soothed and protected. 
This wonder cream is unsurpassed for all 
normal skins; at the same time it is the only 
cleansing cream which positively benefits an 
oily, pimpled or acne blemished skin. An ex- 
cellent make-up base. 1.00, 2.00, 3.50 
To quickly remove dust and make-up use 
VALaze CLEANSING AND MassaGe CreaM 1.25 
Clear and Whiten. 
Vataze Beautiryinc Sxinroop—the skin 
clearing masterpiece. Purifies, bleaches freckles, 
tan and sallowness, promotes skin health by 
stimulating and regulating the activity of the 
cells. Splendid for daily use to keep or restore 
the clearness, softness and elasticity of the 
SKIN. 1.00, 2.50, 4.00 
3. Tone and Brace. 
Vataze Sxin Toninc Lotion. Closes pores, 
keeps tissues firm, erases and prevents fine 
lines; a cooling, soothing, liquid day cleanser 
to which the skin responds rapidly. 1.25, 
2.§0, §.00 


Ideal Finishing Touches 
Vacaze Beauty Founpation Caream—flatters, 
protects, keeps make-up doubly adherent. 1.00 
Vataze Powpers—Comp exion for normalor oily 
skins—Novena for dry skins. Both fine, clingy, 
fragrant. Tints for every skin. 1.00, 1.50, 3.00, 
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5.50 
Vataze Rep Raspserry Rouce—the only 
authentic raspberry rouge. Brilliant—blends 


with every type. Compact 1.00. Rouge-en- 
Creme. 1.00, 2.00, 5.00 
Vataze Rep Geranium Rouce—new, youthful 
—the most flattering shade for blondes. A 
becoming evening shade for every woman. 
Compact 1.00, Rouge-en-Creme 1.00, 2.00, 5.00 
Vataze Crusep Rose Leaves—for the woman 
who prefers a subtle, natural tone. Compact 1.00 
Persian Eve Brack (Mascara)—gives effect of 
luxuriant growth, stays on, does not make 
lashes brittle. 1.00, 1.50. 
Vataze Eyerash Grower and DarKener—pro- 
motes the growth of thick, silky lashes and 
darkens them. 1.00, 1.50 










THE SELFSHAPING LIPSTICK 
Created by HELENA RUBINSTEIN 


A lipstick that forms a perfect cupidsbow as you apply it! 

—that ends fussing and shaping and reshaping and smudging! 

—a lipstick in the new shades that are now taking Paris by storm: 
PERFECTLY CURVED LIPS WITH PROFESSIONAL DEFTNESS 


‘Feminine lips should resemble as closely 
as possible a cupids- bow.” 


painters, poets and author- 
ities on beauty the world 
over, agree. 

The new Cupidsbow, 
the self-shaping lipstick, cre- 
ated by Helena Rubinstein, 
assures you this greatly 
desired and much admired 
effect instantly! The veriest 
amateur at make-up gets 
the professional touch at once. 


Cupidsbow stayson ... . scientifically 
safeguards even the most delicate skin 
. is simple to use and molds itself 

to the individuality of the lips in ex- 


quisite curves. 


* To this, 


An entirely new 


kind of lipstick 


Made in two typically Parisian tones 
—Red Raspberry (medium) rich and 
becoming toevery type, Red 
Geranium (light) vivacious, 
flattering to blondes and an 
evening shade for all. 

This intriguing new lip- 
stick can be had in con 
tainers of stunning Chinese 
Red with a band of gun- 
metal black — extremely 
fashionable in Paris and 
New York and so smart to 
take from your bag in this day of exotic | 
hues. For those who prefer them— 
silvered and golden casings, both also 
banded with black, are equally as 
handsome. 








Valaze Beautifying Preparations dispensed at the better stores 
by trained and competent advisers—or order direct from 
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24 Grafton St., W. 1 
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Derrorr: 1540 Washington Blvd. 
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LORELEI 


ON THE STAGE 


(Concluded from page 188) 


a novel the three dimensions of a 
he proceeds, apparently, with the mental 


ay. ind imminent fear that the reproachful 
author is looking over his guilty shoulder to 
the sacrilege of slaughter. So be-addled is he, 
thereby, that the play sags gently with the 
weight of the printed pages, and dies horribly 
‘1 a soggy heap of neither one thing nor the 
other. see. if you can in retrospect, “The 
Enchanted April,” since it was long ago 
gathered from the theater to the less specula- 
tive purlieu of a warehouse, where all authors 
cease from troubling and their adapters are 
at rest 


Miss Loos, aided shrewdly by Mr. John 
Emerson and the canny consultations of Mr. 
Edgar Selwyn, was harassed by none of these 
dramatic goblins. Having caught her blazing 
vision of Lorelei she nailed it down with 
unbelievable accuracy to the delight of every 
nook and corner where things are read. 
Beholding it so clearly and scheming her 
people from the beginning so. exactly, she 
trapped them for the stage with the same 
surety of grasp. Hence the result is the same, 
though the variations are different. Only 
the means to an identical end have been 
changed 

Where the central interest lies in the 
characters instead of the plot, such translations 
are, naturally, easier, but a diary presents some 
special and peculiar difficulties. As written, 
the chief person is inevitably the diarist, yet 
the vehicle itself forces the writer to be, at the 
same time; the least tangible of the people, 
whether they be real or imaginary, since they 
exist, after a fashion, in terms of the diarist. 
But the writer suffers a self-imposed eclipse 
because her personality is only implied in the 
records. Up to a certain point she stands in 
her own light 

So it is that Lorelei bears an odd relation 
to the others in the play. They behave as she 
said they behaved, saying the things she 
quoted them as saying. You recognize in 
them and their actions some intimation of 
Lorelei, but on the stage she can no longer 
bask in the reflected light of these others. 
She must stand on her own feet as a person- 
ality out of her own imagination, an astonish- 
ingly Lewis Carroll sort of performance, and 
it is in that delicate business that the problem 
swings gracefully in the direction of June 
Walker. 

For Lorelei stands not only on her own feet, 
but, to the point of physical exhaustion, on the 
more tangible ones of Miss Walker. It is, 
probably, the most standing-up part ever 
written, and if the chief actress sits down for a 
moment it is virtually by stealth for a purely 
surreptitious rest. 


ET Miss Walker is not content with being 

on her feet. She is, to labor the point to 
the environs of tedium, on her toes. She 
takes Lorelei in the stride of a fine and 
flexible art which has been able to compass the 
diversities of ‘The Nervous Wreck”’ and the 
incomparable tenderness of “The Glass 
Slipper. As an adroit farceuse, she knows 
the humorous nuances of the preferable 
blonde, but she tempers her portrait with 
the vaguely suggested wistfulness of Irma 
Szabo 

There is about her impeccable portraiture 
the almost holy zeal she lavished upon 
“Processional,” though she never seems to 
strain for her effects or attempt to bring the 
character into sharper focus than the play 
demands. Where it is pale she leaves it 
purposely so, and where it dominates she rises 
quietly to the needs of the moment. 

Although Lorelei is permitted to dwindle at 
times to an audible shadow, June Walker 
manages to establish the key and mood for 
the others. The satire of ‘Gentlemen 
Prefer Blondes,” in consequence, never smirks 
at the audience and is the more devastating, 
as it was in the book, because it swells beneath 
the sparkling surface of a gay and sophisti- 
cated narrative. 

When Mr. Selwyn suggested a dramatic 
version and bought the stage rights, his office 
became a beleaguered place, stormed by hordes 
of Nordic players. Every blonde actress 
this side of Mrs. Fiske, it seems, was con- 
sidered for the principal part, and several 
darker stars offered to plunge themselves into 
vats of peroxide in return for the script. 

But it appeared that there was not a blonde 
on the stage thac Mr. Selwyn could prefer. 
So it came about, one day, when the besiegers 
were flung back in swift rejection, that Miss 
Loos would have to write Lorelei firmly out 
of her play if it was to go on the boards. 
Then, as in the inevitable P. S., June Walker 
got the job. 

A gentle snicker ascended from the theater 
and those who write about it. Was it pos- 
sible. they wondered, that Edgar Selwyn 
was color blind, or had Miss Loos, in deference 
ts the paucity of actresses, made her gentle- 
men prefer brunettes? 

Neither, it turned out, was correct. It 
speedily developed that there was some 
weird contrivance which had been used from 
time tc time in the theater for the creation of 
illusion Probably every one had forgotten 
al! about it, and its name and uses had slipped 


the local memories entirely. It was called 
a wig. 

And such a wig as they prefer in the play 
leaves no wonder at the choice. It is perfect, 
so perfect and so utterly magical in its effect 
upon its wearer’s looks that you may wonder 
when a head of hair made so much difference, 
unless, indeed, to Samson. 

With it, June Walker becomes the embodi- 
ment of those engaging drawings Ralph 
Barton made, somehow perky, and vacuous, 
and horribly earnest, and altogether, to borrow 
a word from Lorelei’s own persuasive vocabu- 
larly, “‘intreeging.” 

But not even this adjustable coiffure 
achieves the miracle that Miss Walker’s 
voice does. When she speaks it is as if some 
eavesdropping vitaphone had been present at 
Mr. Barton’s easel and recorded the trailing 
syllables of his drawings. It has a slow, 
almost drawling thinness to it, the emaciation 
of languid accent, with a faintly insistent 
inflection rising at the end of its sentences. 
It is a vapid voice, an arrestingly empty voice, 
a voice as blonde as the tow head through 
which it seeps to rustle with fatigue along the 
tissue-paper dialogue it has to utter. 

Since Miss Walker may be thus employed 
for a long, long time, unless the town should 
suddenly lose its sense of humor, she is 
accounted for in the group of actresses whose 
recent doings on our stages have given them 
an increasing importance. 

For the theater’s poverty in younger actors 
is not paralleled in younger actresses. They 
are pressing forward to the main positions, 
gathering their followings about them for the 
ultimate ascendency. New York will see most 
of them this winter in widely varying plays. 

Bereft, at last, of her shoddy “Green Hat,” 
Katharine Cornell will return to the Belasco 
precincts for her appearance in “The Desert,” 
adapted by George Middleton from the 
Spanish of Lorenzo Azertis. Judith Ander- 
son, under the same auspices, is condemned, 
presumably, to further explorations in “The 
Dove.” 

Alice Brady is already installed in “Sour 
Grapes,’’ a new comedy by Vincent Lawrence, 
and Helen Hayes, to be reckoned with since 
Barrie has restored to her, in “‘What Every 
Woman Knows,” a heritage he promised in 
“Dear Brutus,” will go on as Maggie until 
the town tires of her matchless performance 
and she dons some other shoes of Maude 
Adams, so sadly tenanted until now by 
Marilyn Miller and Ruth Chatterton. They 
even talk of repertory. 

Under contract to the Theater Guild, Lynn 
Fontanne will appear in some of their plays, 
but not with her husband, Alfred Lunt, who 
has the principal part in “Juarez and Maxi- 
milian,” wherein Clare Eames will play 
opposite him. 

Winifred Lenihan, blessedly released from 
her professorial duties in the Guild school, 
will be back on the stage, where she belongs, 
in “‘White Wings,” a play by Philip Barry 
under the direction of Winthrop Ames. 

Jeanne Eagels, paroled after four incessant 
years in “ Rain,” will be seen in “The Garden 
of Eden,” a German play adapted by Avery 
Hopwood; and Helen Menken, struggling 
back from long banishment in “Seventh 
Heaven,” has the chief part in the most 
discussed play so far announced. It is ‘The 
Captive,” an English version by Arthur 
Hornblow, Jr., of ‘La Prisionniére,” the 
sensational French drama by Edouarde 
Bourdet, whose title réle, Broadway suspects, 
will be played by Gilbert Miller, its producer, 
in some highly local jail. 

In Fourteenth Street the indefatigable Eva 
Le Gallienne is dusting off the old Fourteenth 
Street Theater, and banishing whatever 
lingering traces may remain of movies, 
Italian opera, and such varied duties as the 
playhouses must take on in their declining 
years. Heartened by her successes in Ibsen 
last year she has organized a Civic Repertory 
Company and will give forty weeks of reper- 
tory at $1.50 top. The season will open with 
Benevente’s “Saturday Night,” and the 
production program contains the chief work 
of the great dramatists. It is a distinguished 
experiment and should prove an impressive 
feature of the season. 

For your lighter moments, those Siamese 
musical favorites of the erstwhile Charlot 
revue have been severed, and Gertrude 
Lawrence will be here under the majestic 
egis of Bolton, Wodehouse, and Gershwin, 
while her absurd, but titled, compatriot, 
Beatrice Lillie, will be in “Lucky,” a musical 
comedy to be staged by Charles Dillingham, 
no doubt in that hippodramatic brilliance 
which keeps “Sunny” running on and on 
and on. 

For the rest, there is the usual variety and 
the usual uncertainty. Perhaps none of these 
will fulfil their golden prospects; perhaps some 
dark horse or darker drama will sweep in to 
take the honors of the season and start the 
annual spring quarrel over the Pulitzer 
award. All that belongs with the chances of 
the theater to make up its delight and its 
inhuman behavior. In so far as it belongs to 
me, Messieurs et Mesdames, I give you the 
season of 1926-27. 
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 Iheres the 
Secret 


of My New Figure 


“Detecto” in my bathroom constantly 
reminding me to weigh myself 


Maan a woman today will tell 
you that reducing isn’t so 
difficult a task if you will only keep 
up to the minute on your weight. 

When you know each day exactly 
what you weigh, and whether it was 
a pound or a pound and a half you 
lost since yesterday, or whether, 
unknowingly, it was a pound gained, 
you can make really satisfactory 
progress with any reasonable re- 
ducing regimen without worrying 
yourself sick or going to dangerous 
extremes. 


Make Weighing Mean Something 


A personal scale in your home is 
only common sense. Then it be- 
comes a simple and automatic 
matter to weigh yourself every day, 
on the same scale and in the same 
state of dress. Weighing yourself 
on a different scale each time, and 
with different clothes, gives you 
varying results which only serve 
to deceive you. 


Let ‘‘Detecto’”’ Make It 
Simple For You 


With “Detecto,” the personal 
scale, in your bedroom or bathroom 
you weigh yourself every day as a 
matter of course. And you do it 
correctly, in a manner that means 
something—on the same (accurate) 

East of 


$1 the Mis- 


sissippi at the Bet- 
ter Hardware and 
Department Stores, 
or direct from the 
makers. 


DETECT( 


WATCHES YOUR WEIGHT 
THE PERSONAL BATHROOM SCALE 





scale every day and in the same state 
of dress. 

There is only one “‘Detecto” and 
it is worth its price in any home, 
not only as an aid in reducing, but 
as a factor in watching the family 
health. We know today that there 
is a vital relation between weight 
and health, and it is important to 
everyone to maintain a certain 
weight. 


Accuracy Guaranteed 

“Detecto” registers each and 
every pound up to 300, and its ac- 
curacy is not only guaranteed by 
the makers but certified by the New 
York Bureau of Weights and 
Measures. It is easily carried from 
room to room, and its beautiful 
oven-baked, snow-white enameled 
finish makes it a neat addition to 
the home. Guaranteed for 5 years, 
““Detecto” with ordinary care will 
last a lifetime. 


Let This Booklet Help You 

Our booklet on weight and health 
by Dr. Frederick W. Murphy con- 
tains some really worthwhile in- 
formation on the subject and is of 
special help to women reducing. A 
copy is yours free for the asking. 
Mail coupon or a postcard. 


The JACOBS BROS. CO., Inc. 
Scale Makers Since 1900 
Makers of Perfection Springless 

Baby Scales 
318 Greenwich Street 
New York, N. Y. 


Dept. 21, 


The JACOBS BROS. CO., Inc. 
| Dept. 21, 318 Greenwich St., New York, N.Y. | 


| Please send me free and postpaid, Dr. | 
Frederick W. Murphy’s booklet on 
| weight and health. 
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The Queen of Spain at the Grand Prix. 


THE WINTER MODE 


Marjorie Howard’s Article 


Continued from page 01) 


from the simple dinner gown of plaited silver 
lamé edged with black satin bands, to a 
magnificent creation for a first night at the 
opera, so covered with embroidery in silk, 
metal thread, beads, and spangles, that you 
could hardly put the tip of your finger on a 
plain bit anywhere. 

Alex, the designer, takes black satin for the 
foundation of a gown, for example, and then 
he covers it with circles of big bright silver 
beads, and borders all its edges with bands of 
burnt orange. Pale peach-colored satin 
appeals to him as a base for lovely turquoise 
embroidery, looking in its embossed masses 
like Victorian turquoise jewelry. Both these 
gowns are sketched. Last year, you remem- 
ber, there was a lot of talk (signifying very 
little, as it turned out) about what the French 
call the ‘“‘smoking” for evening. Alex never 
favored it, but this year he does provide little 
dinner jackets of lamé, well named, because 
they are made to go over evening frocks in 
chilly dining-rooms, to be removed afterwards 
for dancing. So used, they are both practical 
and attractive. 

While pastel shades find an expected place 
in this collection, Alex himself favors the 
stronger jewel colors for evening, and, in 
general, he likes the “composed” colors, or 
those that have been mixed with white, or 
“‘gouachées,”’ as the French put it. And he 
never gets over his affection for black and 
white, especially when heavily frosted with 
silver. For daytime wear, he loves the mingled 
tones of rose, red, and brown, that recall the 
stems of bushes seen along the side of a 
stream in the March woods. 


THE COLLECTION OF PREMET 


AKEN as a whole the collection of Premet 
gives an impression of simplicity on ac- 
count of its trim lines, but studied at close 
range, its models are found to be full of en- 
trancing detail. It took me a long time to 
make up my mind as to what might be called 
the typical silhouette of this collection, but I 
finally decided upon the velveteen suit, 
bloused all round over a narrow belt, with the 
interesting flare below made by a fox fur 
border. This silhouette, of which there are 
several examples in different colors and furs, is 
the most novel. But almost as typical is the 
daytime frock of dark material, with its double 
or triple oval chemisette in the front of the 
bodice, its trim belt or girdle, and its narrow 
skirt with an uneven hem-line at one side 
only, caused sometimes by an insert of fan 
plaits, and sometimes by an arrangement of 
cut tabs, or of flattened godets resembling 
pressed plaits. This uneven hem-line on 
daytime models is one of the noteworthy 
details of the winter clothes as a whole. 
Colors are dark, in the main, at Premet’s, 
but their somberness is relieved by touches of 
brilliant shades, sometimes taking the form of 
stripes on the edges, sometimes of bright 
tassels, sometimes flat flower embroidery in 
colored silks, recalling those ‘‘ Art Nouveau” 
embroideries that flourished at the beginning 
of the century. A black frock on straight lines 
may have a shallow yoke of gay color. After- 
noon frocks are softly draped, sometimes up 
to a bow in front, sometimes to one side. Lots 
of velvet frocks, both printed and plain, have 
skirts pulled up in front, and are slightly 


bloused in the back, the bloused part flattened 
till it presents an edge almost as thin as a 
bolero line. One charming frock is ip 
Bianchini’s “trout” velvet, in brown and 
orange shades. 

Suits are slim, short-coated and plain for 
morning, and have coats of all lengths for 
afternoon, richly fur trimmed. Sports coats 
are hung in fuller lines from the shoulders, 
For afternoon some of them are three-quarter 
length, of fur, and meet a fur hem on the 
frock beneath, giving an unbroken line from a 
little distance. One evening coat has a most 
amusing cravatte, made of two long scarfs 
of pink and black velvet, twisted together 
like a huge hawser. 

Sports ensembles are numerous, and the 
trousered ones provoked the usual amuse- 
ment. Knickers are still good for snickers ina 
collection. Most of the sports things are three 
piece, with coat, sweater, and skirt, while some 
are four pieces, with short cwdottes to match. 

The two prettiest evening gowns were both 
black. One was of black tulle, with fringed 
edges and a short cape back, falling over a 
huge rose-red bow of moire ribbon at one side. 
The other was of moire, embroidered all down 
the side of the skirt with a huge bow-knot of 
diamonds and silver thread. These two are 
sketched by Luza. There were chiffon frocks 
in plain colors, and quantities of glittery frocks 
in beads, spangles, metal and jewel embroidery, 
and a whole series trimmed with ostrich, one 
of which had huge spaced flowers made of single 
flues in tones shading from orange to brown. 


THE COLLECTION OF CHERUIT 


I FOUND the Chéruit collection most in- 
spiring. There were half a dozen models 
that I should love to see painted for their own 
sake, and hung in some museum to show 
posterity what women might choose to wear 
in the age called “commercial,” if only they 
possessed good figures and sufficient imagina- 
tion. There is nothing obvious about these 
models, and they absolutely defy classifica- 
tion. Each is an entity, standing alone on its 
own very considerable merits. How sum- 
marize a collection which contains such in- 
congruities as a long slender evening gown of 
black tulle, breaking about the knees into a 
riot of black monkey fur, set in crazy cross- 
wise lines, and further complicated by masses 
of plaited tulle; and a filmy fluffy skirt of 
black chiffon, with a neat little jacket of close- 
fitting black jet spangles? Then may follow 
a series of stiff velvets, dark rose, burnt 
orange, olive green, with slender bodices, and 
skirts of odd unsymmetrical fulness, with one 
big rounded tab set at one side and two or 
three at the other. And then a slim creation 
in ruddy goid, unbroken in its lines as a metal 
pencil, serving as a background for scarfs of 
gold, of silver, or of the two combined, draped 
in fifty different ways, and giving free play to 
the clothes imagination of any woman. 
Materials at Chéruit’s are always interest- 
ing. No fabric maker can create a material s0 
odd that she will not work out something 
special in it. _ Brilliant ciré lamés make entire 
dresses this year, as well as long slim blouses. 
Meyer’s velours de Smyrne nacré, a woolen 
velvet that is iridescent as mother-of-pearl, 
makes a number of day frocks on simple lines. 
(Continued on page 192) 
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BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN 


Scientific Facts 
g About Diet 


CONDENSED book on diet entitled “Eating for Health and ( 
Efficiency” has been published for free distribution by the Health 
|. Extension Bureau of Battle Creek, Mich. Contains set of health rules, 
i b many of which may be easily followed right at home or while travel- 
* ing. You will find in this book a wealth of information about food 
elements and their relation to physical welfare. . 


This book is for those who wish to keep physically fit and maintain normal weight. 


Not intended as a guide for chronic invalids as all such cases require the care of a 
competent physician. Name and address on card will bring it without cost or 
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DECORATIVE POTTERY 


The following prices will serve to illustrate the wide range of objects 
from $1.50 to $14.25 each 
1.60 28.50 


Imported and domestic glass, pottery and brass—only a few pieces of 
each style but a wide variety of designs. Mostly our own importations 


THE CAN-DLE-LUXE SHOP 


{Monograms Match Packs} 
588-H MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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Now—a 


totally different way to 


new and 


remove cold cream 


A way that will double the effectiveness of your make-up 
That will combat oily nose and skin conditions amazingly 
That will make your skin seem shades lighter than before 


Please accept a 7-day supply to try. See coupon below 





The ONLY way yet discovered 

that removes all dirt, grime and 

grease-laden accumulations in 
gentle safety to your skin 


pF ge een beauty science has 
discovered a new way to re- 


move cleansing cream—a way dif- 
ferent from any you have ever 
known. 

It banishes the soiled towel 
method that all women detest. It 
contrasts the harshness of fibre and 
paper substitutes with a softness 
you’! love. 

Now atest is being offered. Send 
the coupon and a 7-day supply will 
be sent you without charge. 

It will prove that no matter how 
long you have removed cleansing 
cream with towels, paper substi- 
tutes, etc., you have never yet re- 
moved it thoroughly from your skin 

never properly, or in gentle 
safety to your skin. 


What it is 
The name is Kleenex ’Kerchiefs— 
absorbent—made of a totally new 
kind of material, developed in con- 
sultation with leading authorities 
on skin care, solely for the removal 
of cleansing cream. 

It is the first absorbent made 
for this purpose. There is no other 
like it. 

Exquisitely dainty, immaculate 
and inviting; you use it, then dis- 
card it. White as snow and soft as 
down, it is 27 times as absorbent 
as an ordinary towel; 24 times as 
any fibre or paper makeshift! 





Stops oily skins. Combats imper- 
fections. Lightens the skin 
On the advice of skin specialists, 
women today are flocking to this 
new way. 
It will effect unique results on 
your skin. By removing all dirt 
and grime, it 
will give your 





Kleenex ’Kerchiefs—absorbent— 
comé in exquisite flat handker- 
chief boxes, to fit your dressing 
t drawer .. . in two sizes. 

Boudoir size, sheets 6x7 in., 35C 
Professional, sheets 9x10 in., 65 


skin a tone three or more shades 
whiter than before. 


That’s because old methods failed 
in absorbency. They removed but 
part of the cream and grime. The 
rest they rubbed back in. That is 
why your skin may seem several 
shades darker sometimes than it 
really is. 

It will combat skin and nose oili- 
ness amazingly. For an oily skin 
indicates cold cream left in the 
skin. The pores exude it constantly. 
That’s why you must powder now 
so frequently. That’s why, too, im- 
perfections often appear. 

This new way combats those 
failures of old ways. One day’s use 
will prove its case beyond doubt. 


Send the coupon 


Upon receipt of it a full 7-day sup- 
ply will be sent without charge. 


Or ... obtain a packet at any 
drug or department store. A 
month’s supply in each. Costs 


only a few cents. 


KLEENEX 


ABSORBENT 


KERCHIEFS 


To Remove Cold Cream—Sanitary 


7-Day Supply — FREE 


KLEENEX CO., 
167 Quincy St., Chicago, Il. 
Please send without expense to me 
a sample packet of Kleenex 'Kerchiefs 
—absorbent—as offered. 
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Mlle. Verley jumping in the Concours Hippique at Le Touquet. 
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Rodier’s most marvelous patterned and gold 
splashed kashas are wrought into gowns with 
odd and unexpected girdles and cravattes. 
Velvets as stiff as those of the ’eighties, heavy 
failles and satins, are adapted to the modern 
silhouette in a wonderful way. 

As to colors, the most striking are the 
golden bronze coppery tones, particularly 
applied to furs. There are many black coats, 
for example, trimmed with shaggy furs almost 
the color of orange marmalade, those wall- 
flower tones that were so much discussed in 
the midseason collections. Mahogany reds 
and odd deep rose shades are represented, and 
there are strange greens and blues. Deep 
coffee color is a favorite for daytime; so is 
faint pink-mauve. Some black gowns are 
trimmed with gold ribbons oddly bronzed in 
patches, “as early art embrowns the gold,” 
according to Browning. There is a lot of 
black, but it is often brightened with gold. 

As to the form of these gowns, it is as in- 
describable as that of water flowing about 
rocks, or clouds about the moon. As in nature, 
the shapes taken by the materials of individual 
models are never twice alike. But for those 
whose needs demand more conventionality, 
there are trim tailored things, smart in their 
simplicity, with especially good coats, often 
cut with yokes, or with raglan or kimono 
sleeves, each with its clever dodge to give it 
individuality. Some absolutely plain coats in 
dark materials saggest the uniform of a French 
naval officer. 

THe COLLECTION OF POIRET 
A CONFIRMED tabulator, like myself, has 
+2 a difficult time of it at a collection of 
Poiret’s. His extraordinary sense of color, and 








equally extraordinary feeling for material and 
surface, lead him to make a series of pictures 
recalling all periods and fashions, rather than 
a collection of which one can say—the skirts 
were this, the sleeves that, and the colors and 
materials so and so. So a Poiret collection is 
dramatic event, full of surprises. First we 
have a satin frock for afternoon, which as- 
tonishes us by revealing a culotte effect on one 
leg only. Then we have a cuirass gown, of 
closely fitted embroidered gold, with a skirt 
in scarlet tabs over a slip of embroidered 
gold reaching. to the ankles. After that a 
robe de style in pink-mauve tulle, with a deep 
quilted hem of taffeta, and flat taffeta bow- 
knots on the bodice. Then a dignified stately 
gown of lamé in silvery blue-gray and orange, 
tied in a great knot at the point of the deep 
décolleté in the middle of the back. Then a 
long frock of black crépe, the full hem turned 
under in a great puff, with a deep band of 
gold bead embroidery round the whole center 
of the torso. After that an ensemble, witha 
full, short hunter’s-green coat, trimmed with 
bands of black and white on the edges, and 
worn over a slim frock of green, with a brief 
yoke and long sleeves of white. Then a gown 
of Rodier’s gold dotted kasha with a bodice of 
gold mesh. Finally Dante’s Beatrice herself, 
a slender pillar of white brocade draped about 
the shoulders with supple gold. 

However, long reflection convinces me that 
if Poiret may be said to have a typical sil- 
houette this year, it is that which shows a 
fitted cuirass bodice, of gold or colored 
embroidery, with a full corolla-like ankle- 


“Great is vermilion splashed with gold,” 
sang Kipling, and Poiret is of his opinion. 
(Continued on page 194) 
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Chanel’s beige lace tiered dress. 
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CHICAGO’S ORIGINAL LINEN STORE 
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Whi tnein wore sign frond pase 
Cloth 54x54 ins—-6 Napkins 14x14 ins... . . 
Larger Cloth 72x90 ins --12 Napkins 1ixi4 ins. $36 
Ee ee ee Season 
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THE LINEN STORE mc” 
36 South ses Boulevard, Cnicage ~ Univnity Cla Building 





SMART, GRACEFUL LINES 


distinguish this Peasant Creation for Fall 


Chiffon velvet and chiffon combine to make this 
youthful frock as smart as it is lovely. Attractively 
smocked and embroidered in harmonizing colors, 
it may be had in any of Fall’s newest materials. 


PEASANT ART IMPORTING CO., Inc. 


677 Lexington Avenue 
New York City FE BOOKLET showing our other ex- 









clusive models will be sent on request. 
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THE BEAUTY OF SIMPLE 
DEORATION « TASTEFULLY 
USED * |S EXPRESSED IN 
THIS CHARMING NEW 
ANDREW GELLER IN: 
TERPRETATION OF THE 
FALL FOOTWEAR. FASHION 


STYLE BROCHURE 
ON REQUEST 























Ever notice? 


SOONER OR LATER most men reach a point, 
in everyday matters at least, where price 
is no longer all-important. They begin to 
look around for “something better.” And 
it is by no means an accident that just 


at this point so many men turn to Fatima 


Fr A MA 





“What a whale of a difference 
just a few cents make” 





Liccert & Myers Tosacco Co. 
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Madame Revel and the Duchesse de 
Penaranda at the polo at Deauville. 
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(Continued from page 102) 


But there is not a color in the dressmakers’ 
palette with which he does not experiment at 
will. His skirts are longer than any one’s, 
for he has never countenanced the knee- 
length skirt for adult women, and still insists 
that the mode will come round again to his 
opinion, as of course it will, given time enough. 
When the model he is working on seems to 
require large’ Sleeves, it gets them. When it 
needs high collars, he puts a collar to the ears. 
He is apparently governed by the intrinsic 
character of the model itself and not by any 
transitory dictate of the mode. 


THe COLLECTION OF BEER 


HE revival of the sleeve that used to be 

called “leg-o’-mutton”’ is the most in- 
teresting feature of the Beer collection. It 
adds importance to the straight slim coat of 
rich material which has been the favorite 
evening wrap for some time, and gives that 
look of width and ampleness across the upper 
part of the body which is one of the leading 
characteristics of the new mode. This new 
sleeve is cleverly cut, “kimono” in the back, 
in one with the section that makes the back 
itself, and with a seam in front of the shoulder 
in front. This sort of sleeve, in various ver- 
sions, is one of the principal points of interest 
of the winter collecticns 

Fine workmanship further distinguishes 
the Beer collection, which is one with special 
appeal to a well-bred clientele. Classic suits, 
excellent sports clothes, handsome afternoon 
ensembles in velvet and fur, smart tailored 
dresses, and particularly good coats are found 
in it. The evening gowns are important, and 
my favorite model among them is a lovely one 
in black crépe satin, dull side out, on long 
slender fitted lines, with a deep “V” of 
diamond embroidery in the front, and a 
double row of black silk fringes on the skirt, 
one of them falling over a band of diamond 
embroidery with discreet effect. 

New is a dark red velvet frock, plaited all 
over, with little metal tabs, such as one sees 
on the edge of a black silk cigaret case, making 
a pattern on the skirt, clamped to the edges 
of the plaits. Another notable model is a 
shawl-like wrap in red velvet of several rosy 
shades, all cut into curved sections, joined by 
miracles of workmanship and heavily fringed. 
Very ample evening coats, of velvet either 
plain or magnificently embroidered, are shown 
over embroidered or beaded and spangled 
evening gowns, many of which have long 
added draperies of chiffon or tulle. 


THE COLLECTION OF REDFERN 


REDFERN'S collection is presented with 
real intelligence. Instead of depending on 
the mannequins for the numbers of the 
models, he gives them each an oval plaque to 
carry, and they display the numbers plainly 
in front of you, so that you have no difficulty 
in identifying those that take your fancy. 
And this year there are many, indeed. I 


thought the coats particularly good, and 
chose for illustration the coat in overlapping 
bands, sketched on page _ eighty-cight. 
Mr. Redfern, who is the doyen of Paris dress- 
makers, sent for a book of engravings of 
Venice in the seventeenth century, and showed 
me the Ambassador’s robe which was the 
inspiration for this mode. It is curious that 
half a dozen collections should have done 
the same type of thing, and proves again the 
sort of telepathy that goes on unconsciously 
among the designers when the collections are 
in preparation. 

An amusing feature of the collection was 
the inclusion of a gown in green and gold 
moire which might have been created for the 
late Queen Alexandra, when she was charm- 
ing London in the ’eighties as Princess of 
Wales. Mr. Redfern is famous for his recon- 
stitutions of period dress, as all those who 
have seen his great costume productions well 
know. I have never forgotten the gowns he 
made for Mary Garden to wear in “Aphro- 
dite,’’ and | wager that no one who saw them 
can ever forget them either. His modem 
clothes, this year, often show that width 
across the shoulders which is a feature of the 
new season. But side by side with this 
silhouette is another, with a gipsy girdle 
tied tightly about the hips over a short full 
skirt; and a third, typical of the house, on 
long slender draped lines. A special success 
among the coats is one entirely covered with 
jungle embroidery in greens and browns. 
Another particularly good coat is of black 
broadcloth, with a large sleeve banded with 
four rows of brown fur, in four different 
browns. 


THE COLLECTION OF MOLYNEUX 


I SELECTED for Luza to draw what I 
thought was the most beautiful model in 
a beautiful collection at Molyneux’s—an 
evening coat of white chiffon velvet over rose, 
entirely embroidered in a magnificent pattern 
of silvery leaves, and collared with chinchilla. 
Happy would be its possessor! But the model 
I chose as typical is the frock made of grad- 
uated overlapping bands, because this sil- 
houette is important in so many othe 
collections this season. Molyneux shows it in 
velvet evening frocks, and in daytime coats of 
broadcloth or crepella trimmed with fur. 
His lines in general are straight, but he has 
not tired of the soft fulness given by double 
skirts, gathered in front, or sometimes slightly 
flaring at the sides. His backs show move- 
ment—long panels from the shoulders of 
evening dresses, or three-quarter cape-backs 
on the coats. The ensemble reigns supreme 
for all hours of day or night. 

His typical suit, this winter, is the three- 
quarter or seven-eighths coat, s t, 
trimmed with a fur collar and cuffs, and worm 
over a long tunic blouse of embroidery, 
lamé, or some patterned material. Often 
long coats are of woolen materials, while the 

(Continued on page 196) 
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for Bobbed Hair 


THERE is a tremendous difference 
in bobs. Some are wonderfully 
attractive and becoming, while 
others, well—which kind is yours? 

I wish you could picture the 
becoming kind I have in mind — 
the sort that makes men turn to 
admire. I can’t tell you what the 
color is, but it’s full of those tiny 
dancing lights that somehow sug- 
gest auburn, yet which is really no 
more actual color than sunlight. 
It’s only when the head is moved 
that you catch the auburn sugges- 
tion — the fleeting glint of gold. 

You have no idea how much 
your bob can be improved with the 
“tiny tint” Golden Glint Sham: 
will give it. If you want a bob like 
that I have in mind, buy a package 
and see for yourself. At all dru 
stores, or send 25¢ direct to J. W. 
Kost Co., 632 Rainier Avenue, 
Seattle, Washington. 


Golden Glint 


SHAMPOO 





















Brown Suede and Black Calf with 
trimmings of Black or Brown Lizard and 
»in Blue Kid with Champagne Kid piping 

: €12°0 


Shown in “The Campus Room” F 
on the Second Floor ; 


loster & Compan) : 


anston Kansa 3 
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Why don’t you use 


fissP™ 


Kissproof Lipstick 
and Kissproof Rouge are 


Waterproof 


they stay on all da. 


The shade is new, vivid, yet natu- 
ral, softly glowing. It blends with 
all complexions. 


You will never know how beauti- 
ful you really are until you use 
KISSPROOF. 
Your dealer can supply you—be 
sure they are stamped ‘‘KISS- 
PROOF". The Lipstick is 50c, 
the compact Rouge, 75c. 


If your dealer is sold out, ac- 
cept no substitute. Send direct. 


Delica Laboratories, Inc. 


Dept. 2077 
3012 Clybourn Ave., 














Chicago, Ill. 

















Use Color 


Your furnishings and hangings 
are individual. Have you 
thought of making your maids’ 
uniforms distinctive too? The 
introduction of a color which 
harmonizes with your general 
decorative scheme will give a 
charming personal touch. Dix 
colored uniforms come in a 
variety of attractive shades— 
Wisteria, Rose, Orchid, Green. 


Write Dept. H. 52 for your compli- 
mentary copy of our “Book of 
Uniform Etiquette” containing many 
helpful and interesting suggestions. 
It will be sent free on request. 


available 
at leading department stores 


Dix Uniforms are 


Model 370. New soft colored 


model; in Brown, Bayleaf 


ma Green, French Purple, Dresden 

> i 6Blue, French Gray, Copen, 
= ma 6Helio and Garnet; silk or cot- 

ton poplin $12.50 


- 68 Apron, Collar & Cuff se 
Uniforms for Women ‘i $2.56 





HENRY A. DIX & SONS CORPORATION, 141 MADISON AVE., NEW YORK 
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NEW YORK 








Our Car looks as 
Good as New! 





It’s only the careless 
motorist who drives a 
smudgy, dull looking 
car. The wise motorist 
keeps his car always 
like new with SIMONIZ. 


SIMONIZ restores the luster, 
protects the finish and saves 
washing—for DUCO, Lacquers 
and all fine finishes there's 
nothing like Simoniz. 


THE SIMONIZ CO. 


2116 Indiana Avenue, Chicago Fey 
LONDON 


“PARIS 
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PARFUMS 


POUDRES 





Paris-270 Rue St.Honoré - New York-389 Fifth Ave. 


Sous LE Gui 


[ Under the Mistletoe ] 


Made -tettled.- boxed im “Fiance 


A PERFUME OF EXOTIC CHARM 
AND SUBTLE INVITATION IN 
A CHARMING BLACK BOTTLE 
WITH A GOLD TOP AND 
SCARLET TASSEL 


THERE 
ARE OTHER 
JEAN DE PARYS PARFUMS 
FOR YOUR VARYING MOODS 


de 


Parfums, Poudres, obtainable at smart shops everywhere 
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La Baronne de la Grange (née Sloane), her husband, 
and Colonel de Roquette Buisson at Le Touquet, 


THE WINTER MODE 


Marjorie 
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Article 
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simple frocks are of printed velvets, checks, 
dots, and other fine designs being preferred. 
The leading material of his collection is velvet 
in all its varieties, artificial and real, straight 
pile, panne, raised, printed, crumpled, or 
““wedding ring.”’ He also combines velvet 
with chiffon for afternoon dresses. 

His collection is rich in embroideries, some 
of Chinese inspiration in gold and nacré, 
others in the new iridescent blue spangles. 
He uses fringes both of silk and of beads, and 
flat flower embroideries like those on man- 
darin coats, and also flat flowers for trimmings 
made of the material of the gown. 

His colors are somber, with much black, and 
some dark greens, dark browns, and blues, 
and with old rose, old blue, and dull wine reds 
as secondary colors. 


COLLECTION OF MARTIAL, 
ET ARMAND 


THE 


T EVERY opening time, Madame Vallet 
invites the press to a little advance show- 

ing, at which she explains her new silhouette, 
and points out the high lights of the new 
collection in a most efficient way. She an- 
nounced to us this fall that the mode had 
been straight, then flared in the skirt and tight 
in the bodice, and that now it is to be full in 
the top and skimpy below. This effect she 
obtains usually by a new sleeve, which she 
calls “‘ Chauve Souris,” or the “‘bat,’’ because 
it really does recall the folded sectional wings 


of that creature. The skirts of many of her 
new models showing this sleeve are so narrow 
that the mannequin has to walk with huddled 
knees, like a Japanese. This is a feature 
which the free stride of the modern woman will 
probably alter to her own uses later on, but it 
accentuates the novelty of the silhouette in a 
striking way, as shown in the salons. 

Madame Vallet says she was thinking of 
the dress of the troubadours when she thought 
out this silhouette—big sleeves, sashes, jackets 
with embroidery on the edges, and slender 
nether limbs encased in the ancient equivalent 
of tights. She has worked the idea into a 
series of most attractive models. 

She has replaced the bolero with the 
bloused back, giving almost the same effect 
and appearing on a quantity of models. 
Another feature are the flat godets at the side, 
which clever cutting has changed from godets 
to overlapped sections, looking like big plaits, 
but having single edges. 

In a collection remarkable for novelty, we 
find most practical evening coats made of 
duvetine, richly embroidered and lined with 
velvet. We also have special little evening 
wraps, small and light enough to go into an 
escort’s pocket, which Madame Vallet would 
like us to wear in drafty theaters, leaving our 
fur coats with the vestiaire. 

Materials here are moire, satin, velvet, 
including the raised velvets on Georgette 
foundations, and much lamé. Leading colors 

(Concluded on page 108) 











La Baronne de la Grange giving the prizes at 
the Concours Hippique of Malo-les-Bains. 
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SOCIAL CALENDER 
for October 


OCTOBER 1 
Polo tournament at the Meadowbrook Country Club, Westbury, L. I. 
\nnual Horse Show at Bryn Mawr, Pa. 


Dinner-dance by Mrs. Algernon B. Roberts to introduce her daughter, 


Miss Gwendolyn Roberts, Bala, Philadelphia, Pa. 


OCTOBER 2 
Polo tournament at the Meadowbrook Country Club, Westbury, L. I. 
\nnual Horse Show at Bryn Mawr, Pa. 
Wedding of Miss Mary Campbell Chester, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Colby M. Chester Jr., to Albert Tilt, Jr., Christ Church, Greenwich, Conn. 
Reception to follow at ‘Glenville Cottage,” Greenwich. 
Dog Show under auspices of American Kennel Club, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Reception and tea by Mrs. Charles Platt, 3rd, to introduce her daughter 
Miss Dorothy Platt, Chestnut Hill, Pa. 
Wedding of Miss Elizabeth Griggs, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Chauncey 
M. Griggs to Henry G. Nichols, at St. Paul, Minn. 
Wedding of Miss Pauline A. Crawford, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
\. Crawford to Osgood Vose Tracy, Church of the Holy Communion, 
South Orange, N. J. Reception to follow at Essex County Country Club. 
Wedding of Miss Jane V. Goodman, daughter of og and Mrs. William E. 
wat Jr., to John L. Miller of New York, St. Paul’s Church, Chest- 
nut Hill, Pa. Reception to follow _ No. 8860 Germantown Avenue. 
\nnual 3 scl Show at Plainfield, J. 
Wedding of Miss Lily MacLeod, daighe of Dr. and Mrs. George I. 
MacLeod to Robert Glendenning, Jr., St. Mary’s Church, Ardmore, Pa. 


OCTOBER 4 


Annual Women’s Golf Tournament at Huntington Vi illey Country Club, 
Noble, Pa., to continue until October 8. 


OCTOBER 5 
Reception and tea by Mrs. Isaac H. Clothier, Jr., to introduce her daughter, 
Miss Catherine B. Clothier, at “‘“Sunnybrook Farm,” Radnor, Pa. 
Annual Horse Show at Brockton, Mass. To continue until October 9. 


OCTOBER 6 


Reception, tea and dinner-dance by Mrs. Frederick Fraley to introduce 
her daughter, Miss Josephine Fraley, at ‘*Norwynden,’’ Overbrook, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

Annual Dog Show, Virginia State Fair, Richmond, Va. 


OCTOBER 7 
Reception and tea by Mrs. George R. Sinnickson in honor of her niece, 
Miss Priscilla Sinnickson, a débutante of the season, at Bala, Philadelphia, 


Pa. 


OCTOBER 8 


Reception and dinner-dance by Mrs. C. Hermann Krumbhaar to intro- 
duce her daughter, Miss Rita N. Krumbhaar, at ‘“Laverock,” Chestnut 
Hill, Pa. 

Annual Horse Show at Piping Rock Country Club, Locust Valley, L. I. 


OCTOBER ‘ 


Annual Horse Show at Piping Rock Country Club, Locust Valley, L. I. 
Reception and tea by Mrs. Walter H. Lippincott to introduce her daughter, 
Miss Alice Lippincott at ‘‘Sydbury House,’ Wynnewood, Pa. 


(Concluded on page 199) 
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What glamor, what gayety sparkles 

In the new fashion notes from Paris! 
And how different—how strikingly smart! 
Here are assembled 

Only the latest, most bewitching shoes 
Inspired by the leading 

French footwear successes, 

For your Autumn wardrobe— 

Shoes of lizard, of alligator, of suede, 
Of patent leather, of kid, 

And combinations of them all. 

Watch for these shoes 

Wherever smart women gather. 

But see them first 

At Sommers. 


Every Sommers shoe 
Is designed to make 
The foot look smaller 


OTE | 


2.7 WEST 5O™ STREET 
NEW YORK 


ote SRE SOC OO 


Dee oe 2 o> PEERS OS > a REIS a SCSI SOS PSO SS 


oe 


eae 


per Pe 


Y 
i 
Ny 
’ 
!, 
i] 
. 
. 
‘ 
Nj 


Sse 


“a 


= ae 


OR OO toes 


Porn tae 


eS aS 








198 








ve TT 


"TREO 


ELASTIC GIRDLE 


Designed to meet the trend of Fashion. 
Each garment suited for diversified wear, 
and for the specific occasions suggested here. 


gra Thor. - 


Panel Back 
An attractive model in all 
elastic with a Panel Back /# 
and front clasp. Especially 
good for informal wear. 
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Saddle Back 
This model is designed with 
a Saddle Back, well boned, 
to give slender lines to the 
stouter figure. 
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Combination 
Brassiere- Girdle 
Inserts of elastic insure per- 
fect comfort and fit in this 
Combination Brassiere-Gir- 

dle—for street wear. 





Sportelette 
The Sportelette is ideal for 
Sports Wear or for every- 
day use for Young Girls. 











Slip-on 
A Slip-on, with or without 
boning, planned particularly 
for wear with formal dress. 





Treo GirDLEs are fashioned in a wide range of 
STYLES, SIZES, LENGTHS and QUALITIES. 


Take these suggestions with you to your dealer or 
write for booklet of TREO FASHIONS. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


TREO COMPANY, INC., New York City 
267 Fifth Avenue 
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are black, gold, and red. Two-color effects 
in ensembles and dresses are the rule, and 
everything that can stand it is lavishly 
trimmed with fur. 


COLLECTION OF BERNARD 
ET CIE. 


THE 


HOUGH Bernard et Cie. made their 

reputation as tailors, it is as creators of 
afternoon dresses that they would like to 
impress us this fall. They wish to encourage 
women to wear more often the pretty soft 
afternoon gown, of rich materials, in which 
some people think she is at her best and most 
feminine. So they include an immense 
number of this type in their collection. 

But it really includes everything else as well, 
from sporting suits with long manly trousers, 
through furs, tailored suits, and travel clothes, 
to evening gowns of such richness that they 
might be worn to one of the most important 
of the few surviving Courts of Europe. I 
found the collection particularly strong in 
coats, all of which have the new importance 
across the shoulders, either in a yoke, in 
shirring, or in some sort of fulness. Wide 
sleeves added to this fulness lend importance 
to the upper part of the body at the expense 
of the lower in the new way. 

The afternoon gowns, of which there are 
so many, are in all the materials and colors 
in vogue, and show many jabots, scarfs and 
scarf collars, soft bows in front or on the hip, 
and full sleeves. Velvet makes a great many 
of them, the new supple lamés many others. 
Colors in general are rather somber, but are 
lightened with brilliant touches. 

THe COLLECTION OF YTEB 

HE feature of Madame Yteb’s new collec- 

tion is undoubtedly the large number of 
magnificent evening coats that it contains. 
Handsome evening wraps are increasingly 
important in the wardrobe, since nowadays 
they are invariably worn to one’s seat at the 
theater or in the Casino, or to the table in a 
restaurant or night club. Except when one is 
actually dancing, they are more seen than the 
sown itself. At this house the most splendid 
lamés of the great fabric houses have been 
chosen, and to their richness splendid collars 
of the so-called “‘real’’ furs have been added in 
recognition of this need of the modern woman. 


After the evening wraps, the excellent sports 
clothes, several of which are drawn by Mon- 
sieur de Monvel on page eighty-two, are 
the most important feature. I cannot say 
that anything specially new in silhouette js 
presented by this collection, in which charac- 
teristic it agrees with most of the others. 
This year will never be known as an era of 
invention, but rather as one of consolidating 
present positions, as they used to say in the 
Great War. Madame Yteb uses quantities of 
Rodier’s beautiful kashas, lots of velvet, and 
lots of lamé. She retains the plain colored 
chiffon frock for winter evening wear. Some 
of her afternoon coats are made of the revived 
heavy faille and armure silk, or of heavy satin, 
all trimmed with fur. 

Waists are still low, hems often uneven, 
skirts in general short, and the bolero line is 
frequently continued, together with other 
recognized “‘lines”’ in a collection which has no 
definite “line” of its own, but which is full of 
attractive and wearable models. 
COLLECTION OF YVONNE 
DAVIDSON 


VONNE DAVIDSON’S collection, this 
season, is a small one, owing to the re- 
grettable state of her own health, but just 
because of its small size, it seems more care- 
fully composed and more effective than ever. 
One of the characteristics of the winter 
collections as a whole is the sacrifice of quan- 
tity to quality, a long step in the right direc- 
tion; for no designer on earth could make 
four hundred “ knock-outs” twice a year. 

The most effective of all Mrs. Davidson’s 
models is an ensemble in Bianchini’s “boa” 
crépe, which she wears herself. The coat, 
with a double cape in the back, is trimmed 
with dark fur, and the jumper and skirt are 
of gray crépe, banded and yoked with the boa 
in a most effective way. Another costume 
that I particularly admired has a coat of dark 
blue, and a frock of small-patterned navy 
moire, made with a double plaited tab in 
front, recalling an Egyptian girdle. 

Mrs. Davidson has always loved Rodier’s 
materials, and revels in his gold-flecked kashas, 
this year. She has a black satin model, 
fringed with his printed “franges perlic.” 
Combinations of color, sometimes very daring, 
are a feature of this small but interesting 
collection, which is growing in size every day. 


THE 
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SOCIAL CALENDER 
for October 


OCTOBER 9—(Continued) 


Wedding of Miss Eloise Geist, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Clarence H. 
Geist, to Theodore C. Schaffer in Overbrook Presbyterian Church. Re- 
ception to follow at No. 6399 Drexel Road, Overbrook, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Annual Dog Show, Long Island Kennel Club, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


OCTOBER 12 


Annual Dog Show of the Middlesex County Kennel Club at Newton, 
Mass. 


OCTOBER 14 
Wedding of Miss Alice Scanlan, sister of Mr. James P. Scanlan, to Jack B. 


McLachan in Church of the Blessed Sacrament, New York City. Re- 
ception to follow in Italian Garden of Hotel Ambassador. 


OCTOBER 15 


Annual Horse Show of the Orange Lawn Tennis Club, on Club-house 
Grounds, South Orange, N. J. 


OCTOBER 16 
Wedding of Miss Gretchen Brown, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Jonathan 
Brown, Jr., to James C. Chaplin 3rd., in St. Paul’s Church, Boston, Mass. 
Reception to follow at No. 71 Bay State Road, Boston. 
Annual Horse Show of the Orange Lawn Tennis Club, on Club-house 
Grounds, South Orange, N. J. 
Annual Dog Show of Englewood Kennel Club, at Englewood, N. J. 
Wedding of Miss Martha Hollister, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George Clay 
Hollister, to Richard Ellis Burdett, St. James’s Church, New York City. 
A reception to follow at the Colony Club. 
Wedding of Miss Mildred Buffington, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George 
W. Buffington, to Francis M. Rich, at Plymouth Congregational Church, 
Minneapolis, Minn. Reception to follow at home of bride’s parents. 


OCTOBER 18 
Annual Horse Show at Chicago, IIl., to continue throughout the week, 
Chicago Riding Club. 


OCTOBER 23 
Wedding of Miss Margaret Cooley, daughter of Mrs. Alice F. Cooley, to 
Mahlon Pitney, son of the late Justice Mahlon Pitney and Mrs. Pitney 
of Washington, D. C. and Morristown, N. J., at Hudson, N. Y. 
Annual Dog Show of the Poughkeepsie Kennel Club, at Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
Dance by Mrs. Walter Borden to introduce her daughter, Miss Ella Borden, 
No. 1020 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago, Ill. 


OCTOBER 27 
Annual Races of Essex Fox Hounds at Far Hills, N. J. 


OCTOBER 29 


Autumn Ball for season’s débutantes at Tuxedo Park, N. Y. The Tuxedo 
Club-house. 


OCTOBER 30 
First of United Hunts Autumn Races at Belmont Park Terminal, Queens, 
eS 
Annual Dog Show of Boston Terrier Club, of New York City, at New York 


City. 
Second and last of the Annual Races of Essex Fox Hounds at Far Hills, 
N. 
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Delicate chiffon with exquisite Jacquard 
lace, maidenhair fern design. Style 161. 
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S° subtle are the new hosiery shades for fall, so ex- 
quisitely fine their silk, that to surpass themselves 
for evening the newest stockings must be spun into 
lacy patterns. 

The fragile beauty of maidenhair fern is the motif 
for the openwork Jacquard of these gossamer stockings. 
A lovely example of Corticelli’s artistry and smartness. 

The shades that Corticelli. sponsors for fall add 
glamour to hosiery undecorated except by the sheer 
beauty of its silk. Opal, Melba, Pastel Brown, Pastel 
Rose, Plaza Gray, are some of these charming shades. 

Corticelli also makes fine dress silks and Corticelli 
and Brainerd & Armstrong spool silks. The Corticelli 
Silk Company, Dept. 327; 325 Nonotuck Street, 


Florence, Mass. 
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RAP-I-D 






Not for just a day— 
a week—nor a year 


—but ALWAYS 


UCH was the promise he had made and that she 

cherished. How worried she had been when her 
mirror told her that ghastly story that every woman 
dreads—yet which comes when most unwanted. 

She thought that she, like others she had seen, was 
doomed to have that dreadful, dead, dyed-looking 
hair—something must be done before he, too, should 
know! 

Now she looks back to that hour when the first 
grey hairs were discovered and smiles—and well she 
may—for Rap-I-Dol, has tinted those grey hairs as 
though they never had been—no one is the wiser and 
that naturally glossy shade, nature’s rival, is her’s— 
not for just a day, a week, nor a year—but always! 

That is why Rap-I-Dol for over fifteen years has 
been used and recommended by the leading beauty 
experts in the United States and Europe. That is 
why women—who know—are using Rap-I-Dol. 

The natural gloss of Rap-I-Dol, its ease of applica- 
tion and its permanency are unequaled. It is the hair 
coloring that almost overnight took away woman’s 
dreadful fear of having her hair tinted. 

Rap-I-Dol colors the hair after nature’s own fashion 
—permeating the inner layers—not just coating the 
outside. Hair tinted with Rap-I-Dol may be subjected 
to any treatment—permanently waved, shampooed, 
and may be subjected to sunlight and electricity with- 
out being detected. 


The Master. jvir Coloring 


Rap-I-Dol 


pon for the 


Send ir 
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All correspondence 

it plain envelope 

fidentially. 
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Ask your Beauty Shop about 











Rap-I-Dol does not contain 
para t« luylene diamin. 
RAP-I-DOL CO., 
Dept. B, 518 Broad St., Newark, N. J. 


understand 


Kindly send me which I 
together with further information regarding Rap- 


your Charm Digest 


sent gratis 


Dol, the “‘ Master"’ Hair Coloring. 
Name 
Street City 


is 


I- 

















G 





HARPER’S BAZAR 





A 


MAN OF 


FREDERICK L. 


By 


DON’T know why a man of my importance, 
I with a town house and a country house 

and a banking house and a big cream- 
colored motor-car with balloon tires, should be 
thinking about Joe Bunce and Mary. 

I might better be thinking—as I sit on the 
green bench by the second tee of my private 
golf links and catch my breath and take my 
weight off my bad leg—of myself and my 
money and my importance. 

That’s my house, the one with the turrets 
and the high walls all around and the fancy 
iron gates. Sundays and Saturday after- 
noons poor people in high hard little cars, 
without balloon tires, ride by those gates on 
the fine road I built and gave to the town 
and never got much thanks for. 

Look! There’s one now scooting this way. 
I'll bet the people in that car are saying, 
“Gee! I wish I had that fellow’s forty million 
dollars!” That’s the way they talk. I know, 
because sometimes, when I’m specially lonely, 
which is quite often nowadays, I sneak down 
to the gates, when the servants aren’t looking, 
and listen. 

It’s not good to be lonely. It makes you 
do queer things and think of queer people: 
unimportant people like Joe Bunce and Mary. 
I used to load teams along with Joe and fight 
with him to see which would take the drivers’ 
reports to the chicken-wire cage where Mary 
sat with—well, Joe used to call it, “the morn- 
ing smile in her twilight eyes.” 

I was better at loading teams than Joe was 
because I was bound even then to get ahead 
and make money and be a person of impor- 
tance. But Joe was better at morning smiles 
and twilight eyes and remembering to bring 
a flower every morning from his mother’s 
garden to Mary. And Joe was a lot better at 
taking Mary on trolley trips to Pentooket 
Lake Grove where they had band concerts 
and moons. And one night, while I was work- 
ing as usual on my correspondence school 
lesson, Joe proposed to Mary—my Mary 
with the morning smile and twilight eyes. 

“Oh, well,” I said, “you can’t have every- 
thing, especially when you're trying to get 
ahead and make money and be a person of 


hed 


importance! 

OE stuck in the shipping-room, or there- 

abouts, and he and Mary had a lot of 
children and things. But I kept right on 
climbing until I owned the business. Natu- 
rally, I didn’t see much of Joe. I didn’t have 
time. And anyway, you know how it is in a 
shop, Joe being in the shipping-room and me 
a person of importance. Funny I should think 
of him now after all these years. Gee! How 
that boy could sing and bang the ivories! 
Him and me and a couple of tenors from the 
cashier’s department weren’t half bad at 
“barber shops.” Joe had a swipe on next to 
the last line of ‘“‘ Down on the Railroad” that 
would make a brakeman weep. I can see 
him now, one hand on the ivories, the other 
beating time—‘“‘I’'ve been working on the 
railroad (Get that swipe! Rai-ai-ai-ailroad!) 
All the live-long day!” 

I don’t know why I should be thinking 


MY IMPORTANCE 


COLLINS 


about that foolish old song to-day, as I st 
alone on my private golf links. 

““Tee up that ball,” I shout to my caddy, 
“Tee up, and be quick about it.” I’m not in 
any hurry really, for I haven’t any place to go 
or anything to do or any person to see, but 
when I’m sad and lonely, as I am right now, 
I like to speak to some one, even the caddy, 
I pay him, don’t I? And I know he'll say, 
“Yes, sir,”” which may be all I'll hear to-day. 

Gee! my leg’s bad. I’da lot rather sit on the 
bench than hobble to that ball, but I’m sick of 
sitting there with nothing to do but think and 
watch that high hard little car, without 
balloon tires, come hopping along nearer and 
nearer to me and my bad leg. 


EALLY now, I can’t keep my eye on my 
ball for looking at that foolish little car, 

It’s reached the top of the hill; it’s 
rattling toward me. I believe that wind-shield 
shining in the sunlight is smiling derisively at 
me and my bad leg, and I’m sure those mud- 
guards shaking with laughter are poking 
fun at me and my forty million dollars. 

“Look, old man,” the high hard little car 
seems to say, “‘you lonely old thing, look at 
me! I may not be a big cream-colored motor- 
car, but I climbed your old hill just the same, 
which is the main thing in life, isn’t it?” 

Is it? I listen for the answer, but all I 
seem to hear is laughter and jolity and a 
squeal or two from a baby and then more 
laughter. You might think the poor people 
in that high hard little car had climbed the 
whole hill of life on high! 

Now I hear voices, mixed voices, male and 
female, old and young, childish and grand- 
childish singing. And, it’s strange what tricks 
being lonely plays on you! Even above the 
rattles of the high hard little car, and the 
laughter and the squeals, I seem to hear a 
familiar voice and an old refrain. 

Who is that chipper old lady on the back 
seat with the morning smile? And the slim 
young lady with the twilight eyes? Both 
laughing ’till they cry, and singing through 
their tears! And am I dreaming? All over 
the place I see scrubby little boys that look 
like Joe Bunce making faces at the baby. 
And on the front seat, one hand on the 
steering wheel, the other beating time, the old 
boy himself, singing, “I’ve been working on 
the railroad (Get that swipe! Rai-ai-ai-ail- 
road!) All the live-long day.” ; 

Joe Bunce and Mary and a lot of kids 
hopping along in a high hard little car laugh- 
ing, squalling, singing, happy and together! 
And me, alone with my bad leg and a paid 
caddy and a boughten ball! Just a rich lonely 
old man who hasn’t any wife or children 
or friends or health or happiness, but only 
money. : 

“You old fool,” I say to myself, “youve 
missed it.” . 

“Oh, no, sir,” says the caddy, as the little 
white ball goes bumping down the hill. 
“That’s pretty good, sir, for you.” $ 

But I know in my heart that the boy 
wrong. I have missed it—missed it by forty 
million dolais! 


See! 
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WOMEN 


Lane Bryant 
models are 
not merely 
large sizes— 
they are 
slenderizing 
translations 
of the correct 
mode of the 
hour. 





Twenty-Fifth 
ANNIVERSARY 


We have made extensive 
preparations for this event. 
Extraordinary values in 
fashionable apparel for full- 
figured women. In Birth- 
day Sales which will con- 
tinue during the entire 
month of October. 


fane Bryant 


26 W. 39th St., 21 W. 38th St., New York 
Hanover Place, nr. Fulton St., Brooklyn 
DETROIT ST. LOUIS 
BALTIMORE 


CHICAGO 
PHILADELPHIA 
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For Eyes Reddened 
by Weeping—Murine 
Perhaps it’sonly a touching movie 
. or an affecting magazine tale. 
Whatever the cause, Murine 
quickly relieves the red, puffy, 
unsightly condition that invaria- 
bly follows a good cry. 
Just another reason for keeping 
Murine always handy. It’s inval- 
uable for refreshing eyes irritated 
by exposure to sun, wind and 
dust . ..and for relieving the eye 
strain caused by protracted read- 
ing or sewing. Used regularly 
each night and morning, this 
harmless, long-trusted Ctien 
keeps eyesalways brightand clear. 


Our valuable illustrated book on 
Eye Beauty is FREE on request 


The Murine Company, Dept. 24, Chicago 
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Exclusive Style and Quality-forallweather 


CAMBRIDGE RUBBER COMPANY 
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ALBRECHT = 


STYLE 
BOOK files 


This book is packed full of styles, 


descriptions and photographs—of up- 
to-the-minute facts about furs. It 


| shows the smartest 1926-27 styles. It 


tells how to judge furs and gives ex- 
pert instructions on caring for them. 


72nd Anniversary Sale 
Now on— Buy Now at Reduced Prices 


You can save money by getting this 
book and buying Albrecht Registered 
Furs in this Sale. Get your copy now. 
Send 6c in stamps (to cover mailing 
costs) with coupon to E. Albrecht & 
Son, 404 Minnesota St.,St. Paul, Minn. 


No Fur Trimmings listed—Send foi 
separate price list. 


Albrecht Furs 


Pr tha ee 
Saint Paul 1855 Minnesota 


BUY REGISTERED FURS—Be 
tion Certificate is seaied on the fur ye Anny ming the Albrecht Registra- 

















Bromley J ersey Frocks 
Made to Individual Measure 
lene two-piece frock of Mist- 

Glow or wool jersey, with bands 
and detachable collar and cuffs of 
polka dot crepe de chine. 

Model X-217 in Wool Jersey.$30 
In Mist-Glow (silk and wool) .$35 
(These prices up to size 4o—larger sizes $5 more) 
No wardrobe is complete without a 
Bromley Jersey. Bromley jersey frocks 
do not hug the figure. They are made to 
your own measure, and shipped the same 
day order is receiv: ed, orl paid to any ad- 
dress in the U.S. or Canada, plus duty. 
Descriptive folder and samples on 
request. Address Department DH-10. 


Bromley-Shepard, Inc. 
Designers and Makers of Individual Clothes 
Do Not Confuse With Other Firms 
35 Paige Street, Lowell, Mass. 
Boston Shop—406 Boylston Street 
New York Office—489 Fifth Avenue 
Agents Wanted 


























Dainty hand-painted Galilith boxes, 


in various attractive designs, filled with 





“Edouardo’s”, the only satisfactory, solid 
scent. Bag-Dab Jarrons contains “Nuit 
Divine” the newest and most exquisite 


odeur. 


The ideal way to carry perfume in your 
hand bag. 


Have you your Bag-Dabs? 
They can be had at all the best shops. 


7 


eo ee oY imports a full line of 
French perfumery products and also the 


famous Proka Products of Vienna. 


ef “l 
Parfums 4vone- 9 a Corporation 


20 Broad Street, New York City 


Grasse, France 



































HARPER’S BAZA® 


h 


a A 
: 


“Wil 
4 ft - 


re 
- 
- 


READ THESE BOOKS 
Says BAIRD LEONARD 


Lorp Rarnco, by Arnold Bennett. (Doran.) 
More UNCENSORED RECOLLECTIONS, Anonymous. (J//ar per.) 


RNOLD BENNETT once set down, in 
the days when he was a pamphieteer, 
that any given page taken at random 

from a book is sufficient basis for the findings 
of a reviewer. Be that as it may, his own 
novels will never suffer such cursory treatment 
from the critics. His amazing power of mak- 
ing the ordinary seem extraordinary holds the 
reader’s interest until the final paragraph. 
Being keenly alive to the nuances behind the 
most commonplace phases of everyday 
existence, he has emerged as the leading 
romantic writer of our day, and inasmuch as 
he has never allowed social problems to 
dominate his fiction, it is a trifle disappoint- 
ing that his impartiality in regard to his 
material has led him in his new book, “Lord 
Raingo” (Doran), behind the scenes of 
English diplomacy at a period on which most 
of us are by this time fully fed up. Nobody 
cares much any more about the political 
mazes through which the British ministry may 
have had to move in order to win the war, 
and in a portrait, however human, of Sam 
Raingo, who was a member of the Cabinet 
at that time, there must necessarily be a good 
deal of shop talk. There are moments in this 
novel when even the most ardent Bennett 
enthusiasts will wish that the point of depar- 
ture had been a pretty lady or a miser, and will 
sigh faintly with relief when the great man 
leaves Whitehall for Delphine’s flat in Oranze 
Street. But inasmuch as Sam Raingo, the 
man, must be largely come at throuzh Lord 
Raingo, the Minister, there was nothing else 
for Mr. Bennett to do about it, and how 
beautifully, in spite of all the diplomatic dis- 
course, he has done! How satisfactory to 
learn through his revelations that the Powers 
That Be have weaknesses like the humbler 
citizens whose destinies they direct, and that 
the psychology behind their fraternal machi- 
nations is frequently on a level with that which 
prevails in a game of marbles! 

Mr. Bennett’s latest hero is fifty-five years 
old and starts off on the first page dressed 
like the country gentleman which he was not 
and never could be, because, as the text 
assures us, not by taking any amount of 
thought can you become a country gentleman. 
But you can, if you have amassed a tremen- 
dous fortune through commercial brilliance and 
known the Prime Minister since boyhood in 
Eccles, be made a peer of the realm without 
spending a cent if your particular brand of 
business acumen becomes one of your country’s 
outstanding needs. And even though you 
secretly pooh-pooh your wife’s curiosity as to 
whether she shall wear a coronet and her 
desire to have the new stationery just right, 
you will, if you are like Sam Raingo, unblush- 
ingly spend two hundred pounds for a robe in 
which to make your début in the House of 
Lords, and will not be above calling the 
Premier by his first name over the telephone 
in order to impress whatever clerks are within 
earshot. You will take a childish delight in 
seeing your picture on the front pages of the 
journals, and somewhat crestfallen if the 
coffee-room is deserted when you walk into 
your club. Frequently, too, your thoughts 
will stray from your Portfolio to your lovely 
young mistress in Orange Street, and should 
you not find her at home on an evening when 
you cannot resist taking her by surprise, you 


will not be above doing a little detective work 
on your own at the Savoy. And what a gamut 
of emotions you will run, even when perform- 
ing your patriotic tasks creditably, after see- 
ing her sitting opposite a young officer in uni- 
form! And in spite of your close connection 
with the workinzs of state, the war will be 
interpreted for you, as for so many of lesser 
wisdom, only through your own son’s return 
from it. 

Perhaps the best summary of Lord Raingo’s 
simple and delightful character is the state- 
ment that even on his death-bed his keenest 
interest was in the reaction of the press to the 
bulletins of his condition. 


OSSIP apparently finds a ready market, 

for the anonymous author of “ Uncen- 
sored Recollections” and “Things I Shouldn't 
Tell” —what a gorgeous title that is, by the 
way !—has again-raked his memory and come 
forward with ‘More Uncensored Recollec- 
tions” (Harper). His field is no longer so 
rich, to be sure, and he must concern himself 
in several instances with smaller fry than he 
has been accustomed to deal with, but he 
strikes out boldly with King Edward’s 
enthusiasm over the “Come, fill the cup!” 
stanza of the Rubaiyat and makes us privy to 
the information that that monarch’s smoking 
in public at Oxford when he was a prince was 
indirectly responsible for his father’s death, 
Reading along, we pluck such titbits as that 
the Duke of Albany danced himself to death; 
that what King Edward wrote to the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury and what he did were 
two different matters; that the crown of 
Greece was offered to almost every one except 
Mark Twain and Henry Irving; that Charles 
Sumner was given to falling asleep at dinner; 
that the French nobility were so impoverished 
that rich marriages could be arranged from the 
Café de la Paix; that Lord Cardigan heartily 
disliked what Tennyson wrote about him in 
“The Charge of the Light Brigade’; that 
Worth, the dressmaker, might have been shot 
at Bismarck’s orders if von Moltke hadn’t 
interfered; that Thérésa never wore gloves 
after the Emperor told her she had nice hands; 
that the Greek minister in Paris was con- 
cerned chiefly with boudoir business; that 
Gounod sang, and how!; that the dentists’ 
hymn is “Change and decay in all around I 
see’ and the lawyers’ “Brief life is here our 
portion”; that many a nobleman not only did 
not lead out the trumps, but actually cheated 
at cards, and that some of the most exclusive 
clubs’ unsealed packs were already marked; 
that Miss Amy Brown thought her husband 
was nothing but an ordinary French nobleman 
until she saw him by chance in the Royal Bor 
at the opéra and learned that he was heir to 
the throne of France; that Pierpont Morgan 
smoked a special brand of cigars and tore the 
band of each into tiny bits; that there is reason 
to believe that Du Barry left some of the 
crown jewels of France in London and that 
they are probably buried beneath the Marl- 
borough Club. And so forth, and so forth. 
The raconteur of these memoirs has profited 
by every single contact of his existence from 
Disraeli’s day to the present one, and although 
he passes himself a bouquet or two whenever 
opportunity offers, his disclosures make fairly 
diverting reading. 








(Simon and Schuster.) 


(Dodd, Mead.) 





| 
BOOKS FOR THE GUEST-ROOM TABLE 


SELECTED Poems oF LizEtTE WoopworTH ReEFseE. (Doran.) 
Tue GoLtpeN Dancer, by Cyril Hume. (Doran.) 
100 New Ways For WoMEN TO MAKE Money, by Ruth Leigh. 


Tue Derective’s Houmay, by Charles Barry. (Dutton.) 
THe MuRDER oF RoGerR Ackroyp, by Agatha Christie. 
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NEEDLESS HAIR 
» 

Like magic, this 

pink disc leaves 

the skin smooth 


Have you 
tried the 
wonderful 


BELLIN'S Wonderstoen) 


HIS amazing discovery is 
the daintiest, surest and 
safest way to remove and dis- 
courage needless hair on the face, 
arms, and legs. Just use Won- 
derstoen. It is a flat, pinkish disc 
and is as easy to use as a powder 
puff. Apply Wonderstoen in a 
rotary motion over parts desired, 
then hair and fuzziness are in- 
stantly erased. Wonderstoen is 
odorless, harmless and easy to 
use. At all toilet counters $1.25, 
or by mail direct $1.35. Money- 
back guarantee. Users of Won- 
derstoen say “It is Wonderful.” 
Send for free Booklet H. B. 





BELLIN’S WONDERSTOEN CoO. 
Dept. H-B 
500 Fifth Avenue New York 

















REDUCE 
YOUR ANKLES | 


»IN 10 SECONDS WITH 
NEW KIND OF ANKLET 


And now: A wonderful new scien- 
tific rubber anklet that improves 
the appearance of your ankles 
immediately and reduces them 
almost instantly. The instant you 
put on the new anklet the bulky | 
fat on the ankle seems to vanish | 
and then with every step you make this 
new kind of anklet gently massages away 
the disfiguring, useless fat. You don’t 
have to wait until the fat is gone in order 
tohave the ankles appear slim and dainty. 


Ankles Actually Look Thin 
While Getting Thin 

Lenor Anklets are far 
different from the or- 
dinary rubber anklets 
now on the market. 
They do not merely 
draw in the flesh, they 
actually take off the 
fat and reduce swelling 





















drugs or creams. No 
strips to bind. Made | 
of pure rubber, espe- | 
cially designed for re- 
ducing purposes and | 
worn under the stock- 
ing comfortably with- | 
out detection. Slips on 
and off like a glove. | 


packages, subject to 
your inspection. Give 
size of ankle and 
widest part of calf. 


3 
aa ™ LENOR MEG. CO. 
Suite 21, 503 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. ! 
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va 
BP. Weinstein. 


“@ailleur to Milady’’ 







. CT ypicar OF CHE 
WEINSTEIN IDEA OF 
ULTRA SMART STYLE 
IS THIS CHIC COLLAR 
EFFECT BY LANDIN. 








gently but surely. No | 


Send $3.75 and we | 
will send Lenor Ankle | 
Reducers in plain 








} cheering at the game—or at 
the first formal dance—or stepping blithely 
along the avenue—wear Vanity Shoes for 
smartness! The new Vanity models are all 
Customode—and that means new in line, 
leather and shade, and cut by master 
craftsmen. 


The model shown has the Scotch plaid kid 
effect in brown or tan and a slide buckle 
cleverly conceived. Priced, as always, with re- 
straint... . Write for new Style Brochure. 


VANITY 


BOOT SHOP me. 


Customode Shoes 


11 WEST 50TH STREET, NEW YORK 








| Attach this coupon to 

















Elm tree, Purdue University, La Fa- 
yette, Indiana, treated and saved by 
Davey Tree Surgeons. New bark 
along both edges is healing perfectly 
over Davey cement filling 


DAVEY TREE 
SURGEONS 
NEVER EXPERIMENT 
ON YOUR TREES 


John Davey originated the sci- 
ence of Tree Surgery as a pio- 
neer achievement. He worked 
out and demonstrated its basic 
methods and philosophy. Every 
improvement has been developed 


| within the Davey organization, 


until today Davey Tree Surgery 
is more nearly accurate than any 
other science dealing with life. 

All the experiments that have 
produced these improvements 
are worked out on practice trees 
in connection with the Davey 
School—never on your trees. 
What you get from Davey repre- 


| sentatives are proven methods— 
| standardized practices—thor- 
| oughly trained and reliable se- 
| lected men—plus organized su- 
| pervision and responsibility, with 


the guarantee of satisfactory 


service. 


Davey Tree Surgeons live and 


| work in your vicinity. You 


don’t have to take chances with 
poorly trained and unreliable 
men, or with experimental 


methods. It will cost you nothing 
| to have your trees examined by 


your local Davey Representative. 


The Davey Tree Expert Co., Inc. 


595 City Bank Building 
Kent, Ohio 


your letterhead and 
mail today 





JOHN DAVEY 


Father of 
Tree Surgery 





THE DAVEY TREE ore, 
EXPERT CO., Inc. Pat. Of. 
595 City Bank Bidg., 

Kent, Ohio 

Gentlemen: Without cost or obli- 
gation on my part, please have 
your local representative examine 
my trees and advise me as to their 
condition and needs. 
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UPnavualsatied Comio-rt 


Inimitable Daintiness 


By JANE BRADFORD POTTER 


OULD you be interested in a new sanitary 
convenience that offers unequalled dainti- 
ness and comfort with complete protection? 


Nupak is the name of a new kind of sanitary 
napkin, made by Johnson & Johnson, who put out 
the first made-up sanitary napkin 25 years ago. 

Snowy-white, antiseptic, absorbent gauze, as 
soft as it can be made by a house that has made 
surgical gauze for many years. Downy, supersoft, 
absorbent cotton, made by the foremost manufac- 
turers of absorbent cottons. And—a unique fea- 
ture—an outer layer of soft, non-absorbent cotton 

>for complete protection. These quality products 
/ have been fashioned into a pad of generous size 
and xorrect shape, marvellously soft and comfort- 
fi No a) able. sag it is more absorbent than ordinary 
| - | \} pads, Nupak lasts longer. Because it is more com- 
» % of fortable, it may be worn longer without irritation. 
WA “ You jcan get Nupak at your favorite drug store 

| where you will probably see it displayed. Or, if you 
| prefer, I should be glad to send you, free of charge, 
xy ong full-sized Nupak pad, sealed in the Nupak 


— 5 { 


ie ), ~ Ox €arton and encased in plain wrapper. Just send 


‘es me your name and address. 
women’s \ 


Nupak is easy to buy. The name 
is easy to say, easy to remember. 


Ask for Nupak at your drug 





store. Priced at sixty cents per 


box of one dozen. 


PAK 


fo hryew ohwiew 
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DANDRUFF? 





Now you can control it! 


The use of Listerine for dandruff is not complicated. 
You simply douse it on your scalp, full strength, and 
massage thoroughly. You’ll enjoy the cleansing, refresh- 


You need worry no more about dandruff, that unsightly 
nuisance, so embarrassing to both women and men. 


As you probably know, dandruff is a germ disease that 
no intelligent, fastidious person can afford to neglect. 
Because so often it is a warning of more serious scalp 
trouble—possibly baldness. 

_There is one ideal treatment to control dandruff con- 
ditions—the systematic use of Listerine, the safe anti- 
septic. It really works wonders this way. 


ing effect. And you will be amazed to see how this 
treatment, followed systematically, does the trick. 
Moreover, Listerine will not discolor the hair nor will 
it stain fabrics. And it is not greasy. 
Try Listerine for dandruff. You’ll be delighted with the 
results.—Lambert Pharmacal Co., St. Louis. U.S. A. 


LISTERINE) 


—and dandruff simply do not get along together 


























MARM OWN announces | 


a new series of custom-built motor cars] 














bydistinguished body builders 


Jeading custom designers have been commissioned to build, 


upon the famous precision- made Marmon chassis, bodies of the most 


advanced and authoritative mode +- from an exceptionally wide raiige of ie , 
options, Marmon has left it entirely to you to express your own intimate — : 


desirés and tastes in color harmonies and interior treatment + you will | 


find these cars a distinct new achievement in beauty, grace and luxury 


also, complete line of standerd cars, $3195, and upward, f.0.b. Marmon Motor Car Company, Indianapolis 
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